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CHAPTER L 



XN this state of almost-utter insensibility, 
Victoria continued until about midnight, 
when she was aroused to perception, by hear- 
ing her own name several times softly re- 
peated, in a voice that at once awakened 
her shattered faculties to superstitious hor- 
rOT. With difficulty, from excessive tre- 
mor, she raised herself upon |ier elbow, to 
leem from whence the voice> proceeded, 
when, observing the figure of a man stand- 
ing at a respectful distance, she, shuddering, 
cpcclaimed— -*^ The shade of poor Diego 
come to warn me of my fete !" 

" Come to save you from a dreadful mie !" 
said he, gently approaching. ** Dare lady 
Victoria ventiDre with me upon a bold en- 
terprise ?*• 

VOL. III. B 



2 EOMANCE OF THE PYRENEES. 

She took his hand, t$d, with difficulty, 
suppressed a scream of joy — " It is Diego's 
i»df !^*-Merciful Heaven, I thank thee !" 

^^ Dare you venture with me through that 
window, lady Victoria ? There is a boat 
lying-to beneath it, to receive us, and con- 
vey you to a place of safety ; but we must 
be speedy." 

Victoria attempted to rise, then si^^den* 
ly stopped—" Will my doing so expose 
Hippoly to and his brave companions to 
greater evils ?" c^id she. 

" No, lady Victoria ; it will extricate them 
from every tbreatoned danger, sinee it is to 
tfaeoi I wiU convey you ; and with thfm, I 
itmU we ^Imll escape from your ruthless 
per^secutcjirs." 

Joy aiid hope ctorted a renovation, of sfir 
lit, h^4h» rtr^Hgth, and activity, tbrou^k 
Victoria's mind and frame. Asa»9ted by 
Diego» she bcMHided from hm Htth, lAd* 
without m>m or difiiculty, fcdlowied hka 
through one of th^ cai^n- windows, ao4f 
from the stem-^oMery, easily descended into 
a bmti wbete mather mm w^s, who, to her 
0te0% wikhcivw^ she quickly dui^v^ed to 
he TbcBuas ; but otisfrviAs tim ivisjbedi^ir 



silence, she ftxbcfmko aek any of tliose ques« 
tions she panted to have answered. 

Cantioudy, bnt wirpidly, they plied theit 
oars, ^nd in 4 few moments she found her* 
self close to tbd brigatitkie in which she had 
left the castle. Instantly she wias hinisted 
upon d(§€ik, wliidtie she was received by Pe- 
dro, and several of the seamen, with every 
demen^ration ^ pleasiire. She was placed 
by them in a chair upon the dedc, when the 
feelings €)>f joy and gratitude, which a^tated 
her susceptible heart, fixrced tear$, in tor« 
rents, firom fcer eyes. "^^ 

AU was instantly in mdtion; the sails 
were soon unftirled, and in a few moments 
toore, the vessel was tnaking considemble 
way. Yietcma lodk^ anxkmsly around ; 
but not percfeiting the ^jeet of her sdici- 
tude, at length asked Pedro fer Hippdyto. 

**' Tlie wound in his arm,'* Pedro replied, 
^' is of little eonsequenoe; but he has suffer- 
ed so mocii mentid anguish on your acf- 
tonni, that I would not po^mit the gene- 
ipus, brave Diegcfs gidlant achievement and 
mxious enterprise relative to you to be 
nmil^ned to faim, so feadul was I of rms^ 
ing a hope Uml might be cruelly disappdnt- 

B a 



4 BOMANCE OF THE PYftEKESdi 

ed; but Diego has happly oompleted bis 
daring and glorious project, and I will no 
Idngef delay ^ving joy and liberty to the 
gallant Hippolyto, who was fettered in the 
cabin, whilst ail the rest of us were stowed 
and ironed in the hold.'" 

Pedro now disappeared, and in a moment 
after, Hippoly to was at the feet of our hero* 
ine ; but joy and amazemaot hlbd deprive^ 
hitn of the power of utterance, and he pant* 
ed for words to speak bis raptures. Victo* 
ria sweetly expressed her pleasure at their 
thus happily meeting, and tenderly de- 
plored the wound he had received, which 
now confined Jiis left arm in a sling. The 
sound of her voice^ which he for some hours 
-thought would nevfer more eh^riq his e^r^ 
increased his transpcnts, but not bis power 
of articulation ; and, almost subdued by the 
poignancy of his feelii^Sy he leaned bis head 
against the seat occupied by Victoria, who, 
alarmed at his situation, request^ Pedro to 
give him something to compdse his agita- 
tion. Pedro complied, and, with a view of 
giving time to Hippdiyto's mind to recover 
its native tone^ requested Diego to inform 
them how he bad contrived and managed 
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the penlotts and jporious attempt of their 
liberation. 

•* 1 have nothing to relate^ segnor Pedro," 
Diego modestly Feplied, ** but that I am 
happy in finding Heaven has kindly deign-^* 
ed to prosper the first effinrt of virtue in a 
repentant wxnet/* 

** My good Di^o," said Victoria, with 
that fiisdnating sweetness of voice and man- 
ner peouliar to her, *^ you will not, I am 
persuaded, refuse to gratify my eaizer wish 
beaming by what nu^ yoa/who. so 
short a p^od sdnoe, were confined by illness 
to your bed, got into that ship, from which 
your humanity and fiiaklship have just re-^ 
leased me ?'* 

" Your ynsheSf lady Victoria,'^ he replied, 
respectfully bowing, ** are commands to me, 
which I shall ever willingly obey ; and in 
my litHe narrative, lady Victoria will please 
to remember, that she is the dau^ter of my 
dear lamented lord, to whose memory 1 
owe a debt of gratitude that, with my life, 
I would fi^eeiy pi^ ; that I, wretch that I 
am ! asasted to involve her, the child of my 
benefiictor, in her-*—-" 

^ Diego, on to your nanalive; no fur- 
ther prefiK^, I beseech you« If ever you 
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loved wy fiiNtlifr^ dwtireatinot fait d^ lijr 
such reflections upon a friend he |)9g|ftrded.'' 

*^ Lov^ y oiarfadiher ! dii, lady Vk^oria !— 
But yo»r command i$ thtt I i^mdd ^9teii 
to my marrativ^ and.I obey; 

^Mb a vary:9bo(t time after the uneo^ 
pected arrest of segnor F^dco t» my tS^Km* 
ber, my bed was aurDKwrided hy dcm Ma-» 
nuel and seveml of my eoieieadaft. My 
master eommaad^d me to siknee^: wliUe bis 
attendants^ seizing my bed^iig» ettoreycti 
me^ aa I lay in ii^ out d£ the; C9Ah^ into that 
vessel we have, just quJEttcNl^ wbeff J waa 
oommodiously placed < in . one of the bert 
hkthsu Doa Maimel himaelf aimiinpaflued 
US5 and, in spite of the interdict, I brcdce sip 
lence, to ptead fi» m.^ iiears«&iBiigJady» 
when doa ManueLfaade me not ^aa &» hsn 
mnoe> for woelds, be/wx>«dd notiajttreber; 
but bis word was giTen tc^ a.&iead^to aa^ 
i»st in urging heribto a mfiafiiiire,.lifaiili wwiU 
ultimately redoimd to heir adisanlui^ £Ce 
further addied, that he had n^ nemovedftom 
the castk-^ to^be oait of thp i«ay^a£ iiAiaSimmgf 
as he learned from AioBsa. I* waa hkefy 
to do, and also to be oii4-^ the : wary of tiiose 
wk) mighfr injuce^ me^ fbr tiiai:ii^)erfo£nce. 

^^ AUL the medioinea which ^naD'PeflbN> 
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kid pF^^i^ ftr lile^ ireve takstt with me; 
iind one of my cooiEades^ EeUx» was order* 
ed by my mttsker to take ease of a&d attend 
mo; and when don MaiAuldl bade me good- 
night, be desired me nbfe to ficar finr lady 
Vkteria 01! myself sinoe be Would protect 
both 6oai every real eiral; and . griered to 
tbesoiil vfm I, tbatl eoudd not esteem the 
man who/fiias.kiiad.to me; 
• ** FeMx ooiAiniied witfa Bte,« aitd paid me 
every possiUe Mtentikm^; and as my dreads 
talk aladrma^ lipfiSi liaty. ladjr's ^MOouint» had 
been i^yedi by don Manoiera sdeiig^ as^^ 
miMmcSi wha^ altlMtt^ sorcrnmsiiii in many 
ii»t»iee% I neirw htemiaimSeit hks won^ 
the irioieneeof my indiitj^dsiiion almost im« 
uedkubsly subsided, dnd fay moming, bI- 
though weak ai^d dejected, I.waa able to 
leave my btrtb^^ aadtshe toy station upon the 
nsdffinsast-bead^ wkh my eyes invariably 
fixed upon the eastle-tercaoe, in hopes c£ 
eatebing. a ^impee o^ kidy Vietoria^ that I 
fiugbfc be eoDvanoed lof ber safety; but I 
saw ber nat 7 and tba onfy oomfert I had 
was in teaching Fetixito pity her. 

^^J£n usneoessary fbc me to tdl all the 
inqpuelado' of lunceirtaiilty. I es^rienced; 
;and itia im^oaside toi^mk Hat desciiybe my 
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feelings whtti, m the middle of the night 
before last, die bark I was in was soddaily 
xnanned^and put to sea in quest of my poor 
lady. I supposed, in the general hurry and 
confuiaon, that my being in that vessel was 
forgotten^ as I considered it strange policy 
to take a known welUwisher to the fugi- 
tives in chase of them ; and I looked upon 
the circumstance as an aus^dous omen, and 
thanked Providence for it I was not mis* 
taken in my conjecture ; but when Garcias 
found I was on board, he seemed more 
pleased than otherwise; for my being an 
avowed enemy of Alonao's reoommmided 
me to his favour, and, by a strange infiitua- 
tion, he believed that I had opposed Alon- 
zo's vile attempt, solely to do my duty by 
don Manuel. 

'' As I knew not who, beside segnw Hip- 
polyto, were the companions of my lady's 
flight, I could form no conjecture of what 
port you were likely to make for; and every 
knot we advanced appalled my heart, le^ 
we should be gaining upon yon, which we 
were but too likely to do, if we ware in the 
same course, as the caravel we were in was, 
by far, the swiftest sailer in don Manud'iB 
possession. At length the gale arose, an4i 
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as I am oonsidered to ha^e some share of 
maritime knowledge^ Gardas found full em* 
ployment for me; but perhaps you will 
scarcely credit me, when I say that I did 
hot exert myself so much as I might have 
done, hewing that our distress would, at 
least, gain time for you. 

^ The calm succeeded, and I vainly hoped, 
that, as you had sailed an hour or two be* 
fore us, you had, notwithstanding the supe- 
rior swiftness of our vessel, got so fiur a- head 
as to be out of our reach; but in that I was 
fatally, deceived. I > cannot describe the 
agony, <the distraction of my mind, during 
file ^igagement Every gun we fired shot 
my heart through and through. But what 
coulii I do, separated from you ? Felix and 
I were stationed to the same gun: need I 
say that gun was never fired ? But at last I 
left Feitx to Im inactive station, and fiew 
upon deck, to see how matters Wiere likely 
to end. I behdki segnor Hippolyto's glom- 
riods cdnduct,^and when Gardas boarded ^ 
yon, I followed Mm. . 

^ The evening, was closing in^ and, as our 
dresses were uniform, it was scarcely possi- 
b|e.to distinguish friends from foes ; but t 
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iDsta»t%r joined the side I ftfuotired} We 
eould: ^ nab bope to oot)q}xi3n radh^a- rapraor 
Ibrce aS'^aft^again$t us; bat I bdievek Wft9 
tli0 uniy^isal. intentioiv tovyiekt VbestyBaA 
Mfe togietl)er. However, my laoty ¥kAoiia 
sooQ terminated the desfieiiite conies^ I 
saw her not, until I b^heldi ber falUqg.ioto 
the arms of Gateias* M^d sword) dnopped 
from my hand in tkis^ moment of terror Md 
amaKement^ aiid i silen%: ft)Uo^^ed;Giardas» 
wlio. instantly bor^ my^ pow' insensible lad^^ 
to the oablmin bjs;iiessel, wiierebe left hec 
to< the care of surgeon SanchOi do <jraiiiboi 
and ondebedi me to^ aooDnipany) bib) toitbe 
brigantine^ wbenJ found my bein]^ i^ traitor 
Was yet undisooTered^ a»d learned that^ 
upc»i sight of lady Victoria^. «egnor Hi^po^ 
lyto lost all ^eUifMOsse^oii, and beeasne'an 
easy prisons. GuToias noiv ordered segmff! 
Ptedr© to be espedkiotte i» dtesaibg the 
wounds of his. compatttons, of-wbMe dcatiba 
he chose to be faimwlf the w4iel(perpeiMitor^ 
in^ vengeaafiee for their apostai^y^r and) wiien 
the surgical business was 0OHS]iiifified ^ tbe 
wretch. had aegjnor BappolytOi stimngly fet- 
tered in the oftbin, and segnev Vedro^ wMb 
the rest of the prisoners^ ironed in^tlie^boidi 
'^AU this he saw executed himsdf^ increasing 



miserjr by thfifate and intuits. By 
hift oemiiiand^ I dttafided him, whaithe 
only good I could jd^ w^, to purloin a 
krge qaanCity of Iwdaiiuai from segaor 
Pedro^a stoimi 

'* On my rqttirn to Uie caravel^ Grardas 
ocdered me to a9$Mit the cook in preparing 
4Eai{>per^-*-4ir malter whiehi fiom. his volup- 
tuoordispositiion^ I foresaw; &fhd in obey« 
ifig him; I took caf0 to infuse a great por- 
tion of the bittdbn am among the food) while 
into the drink I took, difibrent opportunities 
of tiiiowiog tbe tesl ; and whilst I attended 
Garcias at supper^ I saw him and his asso* 
csates, Sancho, RamU*ezs and Fernandez, 
eat voMeioiisiy, Md drink in propojiion^ I 
now wonder my agitation^ lest the surgeon 
sfaedkl diseover the ta$te of the drug, did 
iMt beteay ime ; .birt G^arpias seemed gov^n-^ 
ed, the w^oleeveAiiig,* by infatuation ; for he 
mistook my. toepidalMn lor the e^eet of my 
kte illneasi atid ovdeifed Sancho to giye me 
seme e^mposing medicine^ whea I should 
l^rtke t0 xest ; . but . that friendly sarvice I 
had rendemd htm, and soon after had the 
rapture o£ beholding^ my iK^tnmi t^ing: 
eSscL Bamirea jett off into a profound 
ek^ ;/. Sancfao a^n after^ dosed hiS; ^yes> 
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when Garcias and Fernandez, dedariiig^ 
they were invincibly drowsy too, drank 
more wine to rouse them, which quickly 
reduced them to the state in which I wished 
them. I then joined my messmates, whom 
I found carousing sa heartily, that I doubt- 
ed not of their speedily being in the situa* 
tion of their officers. Many I soon heard 
snoring most satisfactorily, and the rest I 
conjectured, from their extreme fondness 
for liquor, would shortly find the irresistible 
influence of the opium. 

" The moment drew near to change the 
watch. The dead calm of the evening did 
not allow the caravel to be worked, and 
there were only the helmsman and one 
watch upon deck. The men, by degrees, 
fell into a deep sleep ; I therefore, without 
apprehension, armed myself, and hastened 
to Garcias, whom, with his companions, I 
found in a state of total insensilxility. I 
took their kmp away, locked them in their 
cabin, and put the key in my pocket. 
Again I looked upon my messmates^ and 
found them all exactly as I wisbe^ them to 
be. I extinguished dl the lights,* and got 
upon deck, where, without noise, I fastened 
down the hatches. My lady's cabin had 
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been locked by Garaas» and nowhere could 
I find the key ; and I feared to burst the 
door» lest I should alarm her, and awaken 
any of the sleepers : one only way remained 
for my extricating her from the power of 
GarciaSy and I made no pause in the attempt. 
"The darkness of the night favoured my 
design : I approached the watch at the prow 
— ^a mere lad, who, believing me the relief, 
felt no apprehension, until, with my pistol 
at his breast, I terrified him into my service. 
I ordered him to follow me in silence : he 
did so ; and I advanced to the helmsman — 
an athletic fellow, possessing a daring and 
intrepid spirit. To subdue him, I thought, 
would be no easy task, but Providence still 
favoured me. He had for some days been 
afflicted with a severe cough and hoarseness, 
and the exertions he had been forced to 
make during the last night's storm, and the 
evening's battle, so increased the latter, that 
he could now only articulate in low and 
indistinct whispers. I had therefote no- 
thing to feax from^ his calling for assistance,, 
thoi^h Baiich from his resistance ; and upon 
my conquering him depended my lady's 
escape, and pot only my own. life, but 
those of many whom lesteemed.. I advan* 
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eed to him wkh a pbtal pceaenfM^' IJ«i^ 
riquez,' said I, * I am desperate; you must 
either yield to me, or one of us must die 
upon the instant.' — * What ean you mean ?' 
he replied, alarmed. — ^ That you either ac- 
company me insgmtly to^ the brigantine^ 
suffer me to tie you to your post» or fight 
with me until one of us oonquers». and tbe 
other dies.' — - The man is mad^' said be*-^*^ 
' I am so with desperation/ I replied.. * The 
ship's company I have already seeured to a^ 
man, and sleeping profcmndly under tlie 
operation of opium,, so that you^ have no ^^ 
assistance to expect from them. Come,. 
Henriquez,. be speedy in your determina- 
tion.' — ^ I will fight no more to-night,' said: 
he. * Go to bed, Diego :. the &tigue you^ 
have undei^gone has proved too much after, 
your late severe illness . and you are te^- 
v^rish.' 

*^ Whether he really thought me? delirious,^ 
^JB^hadno idea of my design^ or that he- 
was unaooountably panic-struck, Ikaow not». 
but he seemed afbtid of me ; and, . withmit 
xiiuch difficulty, I and the lad Vasquez (who « 
luckily had a strong enmity to Heniiques),^ 
fettered and bound hin;! to the helm^! NaW^ 
pi'OGedied^ by Vaiq^u^ I hast^Md^ to tiie 
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lioKt5 niphtdi was iyingiJt»^ in retdtniew for 
Giivcsias to board the hriganibine during th^ 
nigrht, to see that fioderiquez^ Giisman, 
and Feitx, whom he left to guard the prt« 
doners, did their duty. Without delay we 
rawed bilker^ where^ as I eonoluded tittra 
must be some little ootmnotion at first, I 
considered it. better not to fetch lad!y Vi0« 
topfa until all hostilitiesc were^over, acid 
^frery thing in readiuess for her reeeption* 

^ B4)deiiquez and Guzman^ briieving I 
was come with orders from Gardas, had no 
susftteicm of me, and theirefore I oonferred 
with Fdix safely. At fint we thought of 
liberating the prisoners, before we attacked 
Hoderiquez and Gumnan; but we afterwards 
considered, that while we w«re engaged be«* 
low^^they might discover our design, make 
off to the caravel^ arouse the sleepers^ and 
cut off all hope of rescuing my lady, for 
whose sake I had thus l>ecome a traitor to 
my master. Together then we set upon 
them. Not so easily %vere tS^ey subdued as 
Henriquez ; but we did conqw^r them with- 
out bloodshed. Vasquez then raised the 
hatchei^ andwedesoendedi with our new^- 
madeprisMEiers. 

^ JUrwonU he impoaiblfi. foir noe to de* 
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9cribe the transport our intdligenoe convey* 
ed to the poor devoted victims in the hoki^ 
I only waited to liberate Thomas, who ac^* 
companied me to the stem of the caravd. 
With some difficulty we got a window 
open, wUhout noise, in the cabin where la« 
dy Victoria was, whom, thanks to Provi* 
dence! we succeeded in bringing hither ; 
and the moment I beheld her in safety was 
the first of happiness I have felt since my 
dear departed Iprd, her noble father, left 
me at the castle of Paulino/' 

When^ Diego finished his eventful narra* 
tive,. he wa» hailed by his messmates with 
loud acdamatibn^ in which Victoria's, 
Hippolyto's,, and Pedro's less boisterous 
applauses and acknowledgnrents were lost ; 
but to deserve their praise was the highest 
gratification .to. Diego's heart . 



CHAPTER IL 



TiHE n^t^was uapenetrd[>ly . dark, and the 
seamen augured, from some, portentous q^ 
pearances in the douds, an approaching 
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stomi, Victoria therefore retired to her 
little cabin, to offer up to tbe throne of 
mercy her thanksgivings for her late mira* 
culous escape, and to supplicate for protec- 
tion through the expected tempest Hip- 
polyto also, by the positive mandate of 
Pedro, retired to another part of the bri- 
gantine, where, with the rest of the wound- 
ed men, it was hoped he might obtain a 
little rest Vain hope the angry elements 
destroyed, since, after jarring for some time^ 
they at length burst out into a -degree of 
tremendous vidience, which no seaman on 
board had ever before witnessed ! 

The storm on the preceding night might 
be termed a gentle breeze, when compared 
to this ; and the vessel was much less able 
to contend with it, considerably damaged 
by the late action; and although she had 
gained four capital hands from the caravel, 
three of her last night's crew were disabled 
by wounds, and Hippolyto could now be 
scarcely of any service. Victoria soon was 
chased, by terror, from her little cabin to 
the deck, where the wounded men ote^t 
too, fmd where, every instant, immersed by 
the boiling surges, they expected to be 
wftsbed aumy. 
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The horrors of the tempest increasmg 
first, erery man exerted bimself in the pw« 
fonnatiee of his daty, in whieh, kindiicss 
and attention to Victoria were not forgotten • 
Hippoly to* scarcely left her a moment, since 
he could now be of little use to the harassed 
seamen. The fetters of Bodrigaes and 
Guzman were struck off, since their assist- 
ance became necessary in the moment of 
general danger ; and dfeadfiil was. that mo* 
ment. The howling and ongovemabfe 
wind rushed vrith headlong fury to tiie bot- 
tom of the deep, to stir up rage and strife^ 
while the mdignant sea» agitated to xxm- 
vulsive feam, arose, in boiling surges, to the 
clouds, to dtM« the bold disturber of bis se- 
renity. The heavy sable elouNis hurried 
impetuously along-^1 dashed in discoid 
and rolled, in avrful peals^ their most tve» 
mendous thunder, whilst vivid l%litnin^ 
flashed almost ineessandy, and the whdle 
expansion of the MediteiMi»etfn See now 
appeared like columns and rocks of fliaming 
&-e, except when, at intervals, the moat 
horrible darkness rested on its surface, shut- 
ting out, for ft moment, evm the foaming 
billows from every mortal eye. 

Against this dreadful confitet the vnsel 
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had Qot povvm to oontend* The masts and 
i^^ng weie ahattemd to pieces, and borne 
afivay, fiom ttoM to time, hy tke uiipit}P]sig 
winds ; whilst th^ iBgbig bilkiws. atteeked 
her with eifual vieieaoe, huiHng bar from 
hitt to vailejr, "(^iaefa jthe mrgis» ma^y with* 
oat: meKf ex fapite. 

HippolytD still 9i)0QkjusIy.siipported«y]i> 
iem, whose /foititadie wbs> fefviUy^ sfaaksa 
hy the painfioi Ftteclion of her \mag the 
means of dt?stiuci»i»i to so mai^y httmane 
indiYidoalsi Wcmnded gfadtnde dicew. toss* 
rente of agonizing' tears from her, whilst her 
heart and l^s demoutly breathed f<{>rth pnj^ 
ms txsn YiBt Creator,, into whose presence she 
now each moment expected to be summon^ 
ed ; and H%»poL}rto's attention was divided 
between those serious thoughts which sin*> 
eere piety inspired, and the most tender, af* 
iboting CMre ^ our poor heroine. 

IMsaster upon disaster succeeded through 
thia lught of horrors, and the morning's 
dawn f^mid thent completely dismasted, 
deprived of their rudd^, and the shattered 
hidk nething better tlian a wreck. Whilst 
these reoMdned any thing to be done for 
the general safety, the mariners had been 
indefat^abte in Uieir t^ertions imd toil; 
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but when dreadfully convinced that the 
possibility . of being useful was past, tbey 
threw themselves, certain c^ inevitable de» 
struction, upon the deck, in desponding^ 
hopeless groups. In thU moment of awfal 
inaction, thought acquired full dominioti 
over all. The days that were past recurred 
to some in terrible array, and told them a 
tale they had long refuused to hear. Those 
who had seeded at the existence of a Deitjr 
now felt ccmviction, unbiddai, arise, and^ 
as the delusions of life were pasring off, be* 
lieved and tranbled; whilst those who, 
through their existence, loved and rev»ed 
their Creator, found the ties that bound 
them to him draw closer round their heuts, 
as they believed themselves approadiing to 
his presence, 

Diego and Thomas crept dose to Hippo- 
ly to and Victoria, still offering them every 
assistance in their power, and striving, by 
the means of some wet sails, to screen them 
from the impetuosity of the angry surges ; 
evincing their fidelity, and the warmth of 
theiir attachment, in a moment when inte^ 
rested motives could no longer actuate. 

The boats had been long since washed 
from the deck* and each instant^ large 
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plinks of the hulk were torn off, and car* 
lied away, with dreadful violence, by the 
inplaeable billows. They had, whilst in 
their power, fired signals of distress: they 
bad heard the same dreadful signals re- 
peated by many &Uo w-su£ferers, but no one 
came to their relief* The cruel and outrage* 
ous dements had now wrested every hope 
away, and, in awful silence, they all sat, ex- 
pecting the moment of inevitable death; 
some with eyes raised to heaven— others 
with their heads sunk upon their br^tst, iii 
^ioomy despair; while some more, with 
lingenng fondness for life, looked wistfully 
around for succour, which departed hope 
no bnger promised them. 

At length, when morning's dawn advan«^ 
oed to clear and certain light, Guzman, sud- 
denly exdaiming that be saw rocks at no 
great distance, as suddenly disencumbering 
himself from his upper garment, plunged 
into the sea, and made for them. This 
break upon the general fiwful silence^ by 
restoring the soother hope^ roused at once 
the faculties of all to action, and many of 
his messmates, on the instant, instinctively 
&Uowed Guzman ; while others, more wary, 
paused to observe tbe fate of their predpl* 
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tate oompaiiiom befbre thay venttared. But 
as Guzman and fais group were seen to buf- 
fet suooessfuliy witk the waves, and to 
emerge constantly, unsubdued, from f^ 
foaming whirlpools, afta* haying appeared 
to the hoping, &aiing, piantmg belioldersix} 
have been enguK^, these determined, as a 
forlorn hope, to make alM fc^ the ro^sks, 
whidi had become distinctly visible. 

Dreadfully the wo«mded marineis now 
groaned, as if theur misfortitnes were aug- 
mented by the prospeet of their comrades 
safety. Pedro, Thomas, and a few more, 
advancing to Hippolyto, desired him feeu*- 
lessly to venture with them, as they would 
take it by turns to sapply the loss of his dls- 
afbled arm.-^^* Come^ come, dear heart, 
dieer op and launch !" vodfbrated Thomas. 
^ I eould swim, f&t a wager, wkb any lub- 
berly iish in the deep. Ill therefore war- 
rant to tow you safely kito harbour, d~-n 
my eyes but I wuU ! so weigh anchor, my 
prince of heroes ! lit be your rudder ; an^ 
I^^o, fis 9wift and steady a sailcMr as e'er 
4ikit^ed life oeean, shall be your faelms^ 



man.** 



« 



Can kdy Victoria h6 sav^ ?^ Hippoly- 
4o anxiously demanded. 
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^^ No ; ikat would be nn uttec iiispossibU 
Uty,*" was mourafully reiterated by all. 

*' Then go, my frieikls— delay not ; and 
may Heaven conduct you in safety r said 
Hippolyto, with a farewell and hurrying 
moticHi of his hand ; and then sadjy turned* 
with a countenance of tenderness and an* 
guish, to the care of Victoria, from whom 
his attention bad for some moments wan-i 
dered, to observe the progress of Guzman's 
attempt. 

^ What !" exclaimed Thomas, ** and 
leave you here to founder with the Vic- 
toria?" 

" Yes, certainly. But gp, my friends-— 
delay not," replied Hippoly to, naournfuUy ; 
but without averting his face from his love« 
)y charge, whoae strugglif^ fedings, at that 
moment^ created new alarms in his anxious 
breast. 

« What! sail without you ? Then TU 
be d«*Hd if I do !" and dovrxi Thomas 
«|aatt£d, fkfse to Hippoly to, whose kg^ be 
^ped wkh the utmost energy, as if ai^>ffe» 
benkve of being torn by violeace from him, 
^ 3f4it my heart n0w, if that was not^^ 
etml apd uonaaeoajble order &r any eo^oi^ 
AUudffi^ttfisMe ! iBat «t these aignda we 
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Britons ever mutiny. No, we never sheer 
off from our captain, or our friends, in dis- 
tress, and leave them to founder without 
us. But such of my messmates as can prove 
such dastardly renegadoes, let them weigh 
anchor, in the devil's name, and may they 
live to be stranded upon the shoals of black 
ingratitude !*• 

The men now, all but Pedro, plunged 
into the sea, attended by the piteous moans 
of their wounded messmates, and a thou- 
sand hearty hisses, groans, and hoots, from 
the indignant Thomas, who in vain assured 
them, *' the Lord High Admiral aloft would 
one day have them before the mast, for 
deserting their captain and friends in dis- 
tress." 

Pedro, looking for some moments irreso- 
lutely, at length firmly said— -^^ My &te is 
fixed — I cannot leave you.** 

** You must, my good Pedro," replied 
Hippoly to : *' if you have any friendship for 
me, you must strive to save yourself, and 
seek out those who are interested for my 
&te. Gently break this sad catastrophe to 
then), and comfort those who will feel it 
most severdy. You must also go to eonte 
Ariosto* and impart to him all that hus be- 
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fallen his angel sister. Qreat is your feel- 
ing, Pedro, and you will execute this sad 
commission as sympathy shall guide you. 
Then delay not, Pedro— instantly depart, 
I conjure you ; and, Thomas, to you it is 
my earnest — ^my last request, that you ac- 
company Pedro,** 

« I'll be d~d if I do then ! that's fla^ 
returned Thomas, sulkily; ** so heave no 
more lingo about it" 

Victoria, who had long been struggling 
with those painful feelings which gratitude 
awakened to such excess inspired, found 
not the power of articulation, until the mo- 
ment when Pedro seemed yielding to the 
importunities of Hippolyto; when, in the 
most emphatic tones of ardent supplication, 
she exclaimed — " Go not, I beseech — I im- 
ploreyou, Pedro, without Hippolyto. Save 
him ! save him ! Lead him to his friends 
and family ! and if you hope again to be 
happy with your Isabella, let my last sad 
moments be spared the agonizing pang of 
knowing myself the destroyer of Hippo- 
lyto." 

** Spare your entreaties, generous, lovely 
Victoria, aince vain is every effort to alter 

iroL. III. c 
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my fixed determination,'* said Hippolyto. 
*• Go, then, Pedro ; I will not leave faer-~ 
no, never, never. Go— delay U dangerous, 
and friendship commands you to be gone." 

Pedro now, after snatching a parting 
look at the sad group he was compelled tp 
leave behind him, plunged amid the foam* 
ing surf, and made after the other swim* 
mers. Victoria, shrieking wildly, as her 
hope of Hippolyto's safety was thus cut off, 
started to her knees, and entreated, sup- 
jplicated, but in vain, that he would follow 
Pedro.—" Oh, Hippolyto !" she cried, ** be 
not thus cruel and inexorable ! On you de- 
pends the life of your faithful Thomas. 
Embitter not, I conjure you, my last sad 
reflections, by making me the cause of your 
and his destruction. Too many fellow-suf- 
ferers !— ^must I inevitably have these hap- 
less wounded friends — ^miist '' In look- 
ing towards the men she spoke of, she be- 
held Diego standing near, gazing with looks 
of anguish on her. — '* Diego too T she ex- 
claimed, in a tone of horror, ** what~-what 
detains you here ?" 

" My duty, lady^ — stationed ^b^e by gra- 
titude to your dear fathei^s memory ; and I 
dare not leave my post." ^ 
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Victoria burst into a Yiofent flood of tears» 
whilst Tliomas vehemently shook Diego by 
the hand, shouting — '* A staunch heart, . 
d-^-^a uiy eyes ! )3^tio'& afraid of founder- 
ing in a good ciaise, do you see ? And be- 
like^ Diego, if we sail with such a oonvoy,. 
we may not be. s^it adrift from heaven; but' 
be stowed into a snug birth there, out of 
respect to the virtues of those who towed 
us thither." 

" To die, while : performing the duty 
which Heaven itself dictates," Diego re-, 
plied, '* may mitigate the dooin I am con- 
scious I too well merit." 

That gratitude which the conduct of these 
men inspired, conquered every feeling of 
personal danger in Victoria's . chind. But 
for their safety her heart was tortured to 
direst anguish ; and, softened to the most c 
in&ntine weakness by their extraordinary 
kindness, she sank, quite subdued, from her : 
knees upon the wet deck, and wept alnin- 
dantly-*— Hippolyto in vain endeavouring/ 
to assuage the excess of her affliction ; for. 
every new instance of tender attention she 
received from biix^ or act of kindness from 
their &ithful humble frienda, only increased 
hnangiiiidi. 
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For nearly an hour after Pechro left them* 
tfaey continued, in th|s distressing^ Hopeless 
situation, each moment augmenting thek 
calamities, by de|»iving tbeni of more and 
more of the wreck upon which they floated. 
At leiigth, Thomas, wIk) had been for some 
time intently gazmg at something whidi 
the : angry billows were tossing roughly 
about, suddenly plui^ed into the sea, and 
Diego, in a few minutes more, discov^ng 
it to be a boat, swam after Thomas, with 
a hope of gaining it, which they, at length, 
provida:itially did, and, after inconceivable 
difficulty, dangers, and fatigue, succeeded 
in towing it to the wreck,, by a cable, which 
the angry elements had allowed to remain: 
fastened to it. ' . ' ' 

The duration of this attempt was a^ mo- 
ment ci agonizing solicitude. The inost 
fervent prayers for success broke from the 
lipsiof every one, and gr^at was the tran- 
sport, almost amounting to phrenzied joy, 
when the bold enterprise was achieved, 
which restored the truant hope ; and when 
they had torn some shattered planks from 
the wreck, to supply the |iJace of oars, and 
had made all re^Kly for the embarkation of 
their fellow-sufierers, Thomas, ekultii^ly. 
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lexcMmed, fiiit d-Hning bis eyei^ with evl- 
,dent rsatijffacfi(m«**^*f fProirMehce^'do you see, 
has heav^ up thig here piimace horn the 
hatches of thd deep, to bilk that shark, Da- 
vy Joues; of his prey if and be 6fgoodcheer» 
.do you mind, for by the boat's name and 
make I kn6w her to be English ; and thti^ 
there old dog, Neptune, loving the British 
oak, will splice out tb4 caare of Providoiioe 
in steering us into a! safe harbour." 

These shipwrecked suiferers all now en- 
tered the pinnace, 'and,, consigning them- 
selves to the dare of I^videhce, were sooh 
borne from the wreck, iwheh they found, 
notwithstanding every exertion, their oars 
of little use. Diego and Thomas attempted 
to steer by turns, but soon were compelled, 
by the ungovernable fury* of the breakers, 
to consign the helm to the mercy of the 
elements, whi^fa bore, them to leeward with 
dreadful velocity—one moment mounting 
them aloft to a most terrific height, the 
.next hurling thctm, •with headlong precipi- 
tance, to the gulfs beneath ; and, in about 
an hour after they had abandoned the 
wreck, by the ordinance of Providence they 
were driven, in safety, upon the leeshore ; 
but in what clime, or latitude, from the 
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freqaeht shifting of the wind, after they bdid 
been bereft of tfi^r compass in the nigbt, 
they were totally imaUie to ncertain ; from 
the aspect of the country, however, they 
conjectured it to be the south of France. 

Dripping with wet, and almost stiff with 
cold and fatigue, they lost ho time in quit* 
ting their friendfy bark; and the moment 
they found themselres upon terra firma, 
they all, as if inspired by softne resistless im» 
* pulse, at the same instant, intuitively sank 
upon their knees, and offered a pious and 
fervent thanksgiving to tlmt beneficent 
Being, who had be^i graciously pleased to 
save them from a fate they had for many 
hours believed inevitable. 

The tumult of joy and gratitude which 
they all naturally experienced, cannot be 
described, and only conceived by those who 
have been in a similar situation ; and Vkto* 
ria's happiness, upon the safety ot her gene- 
rous deliverers, was as exquisite as her grief 
had been poignant; and, like that too. It 
expressed itself by tears. 



EOMANCE OF THE PYBENEM. 31 



CHAPTER III. 



» # »»»»^l#»^. 



Th£1& solemn and devout acknowledge* 
ments for the mercy of Heaven being end- 
ed^ our adventurers advanced some way up 
the country, Hippolyto supporting Victo- 
ria, while Diego and Thomas gave their 
a^istance to their wounded messmates^ 
without meeting any person, or discovering 
any habitation, or even shelter from the 
violent torrents of rain, save some large 
spreading trees. But they were all now 
too much accustomed to wet garments to 
shrink from the heavy rain. Cold, weary, 
and fsunt, they panted for the comforts of 
some hospitable dwelling ; and still hoping 
to meet the object of their eager search^ 
they proceeded onward, as quickly as their 
exhausted frames, and the weight of their 
dothes, drenched by the sea and rain, would 
admit. 

The frtrther they advanced, the more 
were they persuaded of their being cast 
upon the southern coast of France. And 
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they were right in their conjectures : they 
were in Provence, not many leagues from 
the confines of Italy : but an almost impe- 
netrable mist, arising from the rain, pre- 
vented their distinguishing objects at any 
distance; and without any friendly beacon 
.to guide them, they wandered about unlSl, 
. almost subdued by toil and exertions, they 
. began to despair of finding what they so 
anxiously sought. And Victoria, Hippo- 
lyto, and the wounded seamen, were agree- 
ing to shelter themselves beneath tte luxu- 
riant tn^anches of some oruige-trees, while 
Diego and Thomas should penetrate fur- 
ther, with a hope of meeting with some ac- 
coramodation, when their ears were aud- 
, denly greeted by the sound of a bell, toll- 
ing for matins, at no great distance from 
them. It was the peal of hope and joy to 
theiii; and, with renovated strength and 
spirits, the before-fainting adventurers were 
led on, by the sound, to the gateof a mo- 
nastery, which had been obscured from their 
view by the thick foliage of the wood, in 
which it was embosomed. 

Thomas, in his eagerness to serve his dis- ^ 
tressed companions, outstripped thtir speed, 
and, hiy a loud peal, summoned an jBged 



pcnrter, dP the (^ithuisim order^ to the gute^ 
and. demanded admitimee and fi)bd for his 
shipwrecked o(mipanion$.aaid himself. This 
was buoianely assented U> ; when Tbonsias, 
in the turbulence of bis joy» gave a loud 
whistle, followed by tinree cheers, which so 
alarmed the holy man, who beUeyed them 
to be signals for a banditti to approadi, that 
he instantly dosed the gate : nor could all 
the protestations and entreaties q£ Hi{^K)- 
lyte^ and the rest of the distressed party^ ^ 
pvevail upon him to diaband his fears, until 
the piteoite tones of Victwia's magical voice 
reached his ears, at the sound of which, 
eveiy apprehension vanished, and the gate 
flew open^ not for h& admission, but for 
tii^-reverend man to announce his oommi- 
s^mttmi and concern at being compelled to 
the cruel inhospitality of refusing to let her 
eiiten but itlwas against the rules of their 
order, he snd, to admit any female without* 
a ttcence- firom the bishop of the diocese. 

Victwia*!^ head 4irik, in despondence, 
upon Hipfttlyto^ filioukier^ and slie burst 
iltto tiears, while Hippolytor and Diego 
Iboked'on eadi other if^* grief asid»conster-^ 
nation for advice in thi# un^Epected dilem* 

c3 
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ma. But ihe rage dMl mdigiuiticm of Iho^ 
mas, breaking thronj^ all bounds of reupeck 
for the poor Cartiiiisian^ buesi fiaih in ^he 
most virulent abate, wliiob, fortuBatdy, hk 
Tehemence, and steange medley of. Ian«% 
giiages, rendered almost unintelligible. 

^ And you will not then adnat h^^boly 
&ther T" sadd Hippoiyto, tnoiiyt)fUUy.j 'VjBe^ 
hold the sad state she is rsdu^ed ta--^o|ily 
look upon her, and then refuse to shelter 
her if you caii*''^ . > 

**^iPoar child P^ replied theiporter, •^from 
Bay soul I pity ber; but I due w>t tiiaofh 
guess the rules.of our pious inrtitiitiai^" . 

^ Pious institution r repeated. Tboiiaas^ 
contentptoottsly i •^ D-r-n my eyes4 a pretty 
sham that ! Hoisting fidse eo}our$, wit^ a 
vengeance I ik piijatical re^degado homing: 
out a government flsg I Fair w^th^r faoes^ 
but fi)ul weaifcher beartsj . A pious instii^, 
tioffi! Old Witt-oVth'-wispl *that refuses 
an almostHfottndering Utlde imlf. a sfd^ bar«; 
hour ! A pl9usiinatitutio|i» t0 spti^g ypjir* 
self up like a sn^il m ymr owa ^l^ipilf^b^, 
houss, that will admit nd <me elae! A. 
pious institifttiOQ, d-r-n my ey«^ ! thab— r-" 

'' I will assist my sffi^ted daii^t^ as. 
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mach n lies in my power," interrapted the 
porter, medkly« 

'' Well,'' cried Thoams, impatiently, 
^ heave no more lii^ then ; but pipe aU 
hands, and tow her into harbour, do you 
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'* I will conduct her to the church,'' said 
the porter, ^ and take refreshments to her 
there : I can do no more." 

'^ What, to the cold church ?'^ exclaimed 
Thomas. 

^ Yes ;; 1^ church is a sanctuary for all. 
who take refuge in it" 

^ Then you i^uld navigate your piety 
by liiat chart, do you see: Heaven, you 
say, hsorbours all who sail to its ports for. 
ref|jge» and has made that signal for you 
to steer by." 

The porter, not in the least oflfended by 
ThcHnas's Uuntness, probably from not per«» 
fectly comprehending his strange mixture 
of faioken French and Spanish grafted upon 
his Englidii sea vocabulary, stood gazing in- 
tently at our heroine; and at; length he 
said, in a voice of compassion — '^ There is 
no fire in. the churdi, and this pow child is 
fihivenng with oold, and dripping wet— 
what can I do?" 
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' " Do r cried Tbomas, ** why, nrn hor 
into dry dock to refit, to be «ore/' 

'^ I dare not tske it upon myself to do 
what my heart dictates; but I wfll bear 
what brother Anselmo says^" »ptied the 
porter, ringing a bell. 

^^ Oh !" exclaimed Thomas, clinching his 
fists, and stamping his feet, in a paroxysm 
of rage— '^ oh that you were but SLjfemng' 
lubber, mounseer, that I might knock you 
and your scruples down together !". 

In a moment vaore two mo^ks ^appeared 
at the gate: one wis young, heavy-eyed, 
enveloped in a mass of fl^h, and evidently 
fonder of the luxuries than the mbrtifica* 
tions of life — the other, an aged man, teem* 
ed Piety personified. In his deportniait 
were dignity and grace, happily Uemled 
with unafiected modesty, while his fine 
venerable countenance*]^Uy displayed the 
sparkling intelligence of superior intdlect, 
softened by the sweetly-int«estiny brow of 
placid serenity, humility, and btae^cenee* 
The porter briefly announcied to him the 
distress that sued fi>r admittance, .when, 
hastily advandng to our her««n&— ** My 
ehild," said he, in a voice fermed from the 
sweetest tones of nature, aAd impifnned.by 



> 

s 



XQKAinrX OF TH£ PYI(ESI£BS, S7 
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the haraaony c^oonsekms virtue, *' my sweet 
child, was I superior here, I think, for your 
sake, I i^ould be tanpted to infringe the 
aostere rules of our order ; but, aks for you ! 
I am but of little ccmsequence in tliis mo- 
nastery ; yet will I trespass for you. A lit- 
tle penance will rectify dll, and I think I 
would wiUingly encounter a great one to do 
you service. I will venture to take you to 
the porter's lodge, where a cheerful iire 
blazes, and I trust my rendering you this 
little service, my daughter, will not impede 
my way to Heaven.'* 

^* Impeded vociferated Thomas; ** no, 
no; cdd True Blue, it will be both wind and 
tide in your fayoun Good actions are the' 
best passports to Heaven ; so, do you ;see» 
be getting under-wdgh for that harbour, 
and run the dear little bark into snug moor-* 
ing.-' 

Father Anselmo kindly^ led Victoria into 
Uie porter's lodge, and pteoed her in a com- 
fortable easy^chair, before an excellent fin^ 
while the rest of the party followed the good 
man's steps. Victork^ looking around and 
beholding all her protectors in sa£ety and in 
shelter, wept the sweet tears of gratitude 
and pleasure. Father ^Ansdmo cxdeseA 
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the porter to hasten to the r e fieet o ry fer* 
some cordials^ and other refi!mbDaeRtSt f<» 
their weary guests^ and to bring aomething 
parttcttlarly delicate for thdr poor daughter^, 
who seemed quite subdued by fiiUgue mid 
suffering. 

** Oh !: think not of me,, holy father,'^ ex- 
claimed Victoria, ^^ think not of me^ I oon^ 
jure you,, until these^ my wounded compa- 
nions, axe attended to« It cannot be against 
the rules of your order to ^Itep tbem^ and 
they have been severely wounded in the* 
cause of humanity ; and all liiey have en» 
countered, during the horrors and fatigues 
of the tempest, must have proved dreadful* 
ly inimical to their woimds, and I tremble 
for their safety. Oh ! delay not your atten- 
tion^ to them,. I entreat: — I implore you,, 
dear, good and reverend father! To assist 
them, will be the highest act of kindness 
you can shew to me,, and will renovate my 
strength and spirits more effectually, tlian 
any ^dodyne your humanity can bestow 
upon me.* 

^* My daughter, your grateAil anxiety 
diall be relieved," said the holy niaui *' Bm* 
ther Augustine, conduct these our wounded- 
sow into the houses wh«ce our daughter may^ 



totii^ed tfliat evesy possible tme shall 
be tak^o of tbem." . . 

The wounded seasaen departed with the 
fat Cartfaiislaii ; but Hippolyto, inexorable 
to tfae entreaties of father Anselmo and Vic- 
toria, absolutely refused to quit our heroine, 
t^fbre he should leave her in a safe asylum. 

** There is a convent of Benedictine sis^ 
t&rSf dedieated to St Marguerite, not much 
xaQte than a league from henoe, where she 
WCHild be safe, and tenderly attended to,'' 
said father Anselmo. ** The prioress is a 
sister of min^, who has been lately ^calted 
by her virUies to that high station ; and she 
wouy, I think, love and cherish this droop^ 
ix^ child. But, short as the distance is, it 
would be impossible for her to walk there 
in her exhausted state, iind to wait until we 
co|]ld lurocure a conveyance from the near- 
est town» might prove a dangerous delay, 
for she oug^t instantly to be put iiitaa warm 
bed, and every precauticm taken to rescue 
her from the unpleasant ecmsequences that 
may else attend the fatigue, cold,^ and ter^. 
lor she has ^countered." 

Hippoly to was in an agony of alarm about 
ha«— '^ What could be done for her immedi- 
ate iHyopwotiatii» ?- ' beeagerly demanded. 
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Thomas prefiosed that lie imd I>wBg§ 

should make a raft of their arms to heanre 
her upon, and bear away with her to the 
|x>rt of St. Marguerite's; and Diego ivas 
fdanning to carry her thither in the pcnrtev^s 
chair, when father Anselmo suddenly 
thought of a neai^r asylum^— ** There is,** 
said hei, ^ a ch&teau at aTery ineotisidemUe 
distance from thds monastery, wbieh is ge- 
nerally let to inVaKds, ^o eome into Pro- 
vence for the benefit of ^ur salulnious air: 
The &mily who inhabited it this year past 
are just gone ; but I hear it has already got 
other tenants^ and if the princtpals ase not 
yet arrived, there mij»t surely be some fe- 
male domestic tiiere^ who would, iSbr a pit>^ 
per gratuity, give the requisite assistance to , 
our poor child, whom by to-mmrow, I trusty 
we shall be able to remove to St. Margue^ 
rite*s, and if not, wecanpnxnHe from- thence,, 
and our own convent, eveiy medicinal and 
other aid she can require." . 

The porter now returned Idaded with re- 
freshments^ of which Victoria eageriy par- 
took, and was so nnidl renovated by them^ 
and the good fire, that,, with h^ remainmg 
companions, she was soon able, after making" 
tlieir acknowjedginents to the htamane^por* 
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'- ter, to bend their nmy to the cbdtoau^ which 
. they saw through a vista, at a rery trifling 
distance from the monastery. 

Soon tliey arrived at the gate of the cUU 
« teau» when the good fitther Ansehno, who 
^ accompanied them, requested an asylum ter 
a young shipwirecked female from the por- 
r ter, who sullenly replied-— «'* They harboar-^ 
- ed no mendicant friars or pilgrims." • 

^ Nor does any mendicant friar solicit ad* 

i mission,^ returned &ther Ansdmo, with 

dignity. ** The monks of St. Lewis want 

. not tbe assistance of any human being for 

tibemselves ; but it is for this young fainting 

female, who was wrecked upon our coast in 

Ae tremendous tempest of last night, that 

- 1 now supplicate an asylum here." 

** I do not want for charity/* said the 

porter; ** biit I might lose my place, were I 

.: to shelt^ such objects as these." 

. The appearance of our adventurers too 

well sanctioned the contemptible opinion 

. this man entertained of them. The garb 

* of Hippoly to, Diego, and Thomas, was the 

. uniform worn by don Manuel's people, and 

the impetuous winds, rain, and billows, had 

fait and washed away every symptom of 

fermer respectability. All Victoria's oma- 
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mcsnts had heea removed, or lort» dutiag 
her indisfiositiaDy in the earavel of Gsarcim, 
or been blown away in the subsequent 
8twni» Her beautiful hair, libaated fiom 
d\ confinement, deluged by the sea and nin^ 
literally flowed around her neck and shouU 
ders ; her garments, which, when she fled 
fimn don Manuel's castle^ were elegant and 
superb, now hung in dkfy, tattered, half- 
wet remnants round her; and nothing could 
be more deplorable and poy^y-«tnick than 
the aspect of them alL 

Hippoly to, to remove every suspicion of 
poverty, put $(ome gold into the portec^s 
hand, when instantly the gate was throws, 
open, and the whole party admitted into tile 
hall, where a large fire blazed, and whare 
chairs were now courteoi^sly set before it 
for them all. The porter was informed by 
Anselmo, that it was necessary for Victcnria 
to go immediately into a warm bed, to pre- 
vent, if pos&ible, any &tal eBStcta from the 
severe cold she had but too evidently caught 

** That is out of my power to accommo- 
date her with," said the porter ; *' but the 
moment the housekeeper rises, whidi wiO 
not be this hour or two, I will i^peak to her 
about itt and I think a little of that black 
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rg^nrU^msm's argjumenits will quickly per- 
suade her^ as my lord bas not yet arrived, 
and there are, ;therefi^iie» plenly of spare 
.beds in the cb&teau." 

•* Hang the swab I'^ cried Thomas. *• Wont 
, she turn out a bit sooner, to steer a sick 
body into a snug birth ?" 

** I dare not wake her," replied the now- 
: civil porter ; ^ for if she has not her sleep 
out, she is as cro^ as the d — 1 all the day«" 
** If I knew what port to come alongside 
of her in, I'd pipe her from her hamfnock," 
said Thomas, whistling loud, by way of 
specimen, which, in a moment, drew half-a- 
dozen lacqueys into the hall, who entered 
yawning and stretching, and, with eyes half 
open, demanded the cause of the uproar, 
which the porter telling, they drew chairs 
into the circle to gratify their curiosity, by 
staring at our pom heroine ; and in a mo- 
ment mor^ a female dc»nestic made her ap- 
pearance, and inquired the reason of such a 
tumult ? One cf the lacqueys briefly stated 
the fact, and then continued — ^' Do, dear 
Annette, be like yourself, ccHnpassionate ; 
go and awake madame Bourdaloue, and tell 
har how sick, wet, and weary the poor girl 
iSf who wants a bed.'' 
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•* Poor things cried Annette, '* I *Wai db 
air I can for her f and she turned to go dill 
of the door she :liad* entered by. 

" Do, pray, good Annette,** said the in- 
judicious young man, " do, pray, for I fed 
quite intere^ed- for the poor girl, she is so 
young, and so very- beautiful." 
: •* Beautiful !" repeated Annette, contemp- 
^tuously. " Oh, I had quite forgotten; His 
not madame Burdaloue's hour for rising, 
and I will not awake her, let the girl be 
ever so beautiful, monsieur Francois !" and 
she walked scornfully across the hall to an- 
other part of the ch&teau. 

•* D — n your squinting eyes !" vociferated 
Thomas; ** because the vessel's well bu8t, 
'you sheer off from her in her distress, you 
ugly wizen swab you !' • 

" I would myself go to madame,** said 
the humane Fran9ois, " only that by awak- 
ing her before her time, I should make her 
cross and disobliging." Then percttving 
that Diego, who was standing behind Vic- 
toria's chair, looked fatigued, asked him with 
kindness, why he did not take a seat? 

** It would but ill become me,'* replied 
Diego, " to sit in the presence of my lady." 

** Lady !" repeated the rest of the lacqueys, 
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li|ioth«ring a laugh, whilst they (a$t a sneer« 
ifig ^uce upon Victoria's tattered drapery. . 
Diego coulid bear no more. Such.repeat* 
ed insults to his lady's consequence taught 
him at once to* forget the importance of ae- 
qrecy, and» with mien erect, and indignant * 
frown, he haughtily said-^*' And I must 
add, that it ill befits any of the persons pre- 
sent, excepting the holy father and segnor 
Hippolyto, to sit in the presence of lady 
Victoria di Modena, the daughter of the 
late, and sister to the present, most iUustri* . 
ous conte Ariosto.'* 

In a moment the porter and lacqueys were 

upon their feet, and all removed to the &r- 

thest extremity of the hall, where»- bowing 

obsequiously, they offered a thousand apo* 

logies for their indecorous conduct; then 

threw open the door of a grand apartment. 

where two of the men instantly set about 

lighting a fire, and Annette was loudly 

summoned to go and awake madame Bour« 

daloue. while the compassionate lacqueys 

precipitately retreated from the hall, and in 

a few moments returned, following a very 

pretty young woman, who, pale, trembling, 

wd^most breathless with agitation, rushed 

in, and thiowing herself at Victoria's feet. 
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rapturously caught both her hahdis, whi<di!( 
she pressed to her heart — to her lips» while 
sobs and tears of joy deprived her of the 
power of utterance. 

Victoria's reoollectidn, at first suspended v 
by astonishment at the young woman's con* 4 
duct» at length returned, and she almost 
frantidy exclaimed—" Rosolia, my dear \ 
Rosolia !** and, sinkitig from ber seat upon I 
the young woman's neck, wept aloud. | 

" Oh, my dear, dear, dear, my own lady T j 
at length sobbed out the afieciionate Roso- 
lia, who was the identical little Tuscan girl 
mentioned in our first pages, who had been 
Victoria's playmate and attendant from her 
infancy, and was tenderly and deservedly- 
beloved by her, " little did I think I shoidd 
eVer behold you, or my lost happiness more ! 
To sink speedily into an early grave, wasr 
all the hope I had to save me fi'om despair^ 
for firom that fatal day you were torn from 
me, I have been a forlorn, miserable wretch, 
and my health so rapidly declined, that the 
duchessa seiit me thither, with a hope this 
air might be of service to me. But surely 
I should soon have fallen a victim to my 
grief, had I not found my own dariing lyly 
aipain. But how have I found her? Oh 
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orir bursting heart! cold» wet, and Hi! 
Alas ! alas ! what can I do for her, to evhice 
pay afiection, my gratitude ?*" 

Hippoly to approaching Rosolk, took one 
of her hands, and pressed it with grateful 
fervor. •* Put lady Victoria instantly into 
a warm bed," sidd he. 

Bosolia, precipitately turning to answer 
the speaker, on perceiving her white hand 
grasped by a black one, recoiled from its 
touch, which Victoria observing, and alarm- 
ed and hurt lest Hippoly to's feelings should 
he wounded by such a manifest appearance 
of disgust, hastily, but tremulously, said— 
'* My Rosolia, this gentleman, this friend^ 
restored me to you. Love him for my sake, 
since to him, and these his hrave cpmpa* 
nions, am I indebted for life, for more than 
life. They rescued me from wretchedness ; 
and, oh ! what wondrous tales have I to re« 
eount to you of all their goodness to. me !" 
and she wept anew. 

•* Is it to him I owe my lady Victoria's 
life? Then he is my friend, and I shaU 
love him for his own sake," sobbed out Ro- 
solia, carrying with eager gratitude that 
han^^ her lips, which but ^'iBCtoent be« 
fore she had shrunk from the touob of. : . 
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^ But cannot you, RosoUa, procure me a 
bed ?'* said Victoria. " Indeed, indeed, I 
am unable to sit up much longer." 

^ Go instantly, Francois,** said Rosolia, 
" and order Jeanne to light a fii;e in the 
duchessa's chamber, and Annette to warm 
the bed. I shall myself undress my lady, : 
and give her some of the duchessa's night* 
things." 

** What duchessa do you talk of, my good 
Rosolia ?" faintly demanded Victoria. 

** Of Manfredohia, madam, your aunt." 

** Holy Virgin !" exclaimed Victoria, start- 
ing from her seat. ^ Exhausted as I am, 
Hippoly to, I must wander further on : here ' 
I cannot remain." 

Rosolia assured her that she might with 
safety ; for though they had expected the 
duehessa the preceding day, by which 
means her bed was ready aired, an express 
had arrived late in the evening, to say she . 
should not come for three weeks longer; 
and as Hippolyto strongly urged her t6 re- 
main there for a day or two, she at length 
assented. 

Father Anselmo now gave some direc- 
tions to RosoHa, relative to the treatment 
of Victoriat to prevent^ if possible, any un- 
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l^easant effeobs from all &he bad lately m^if* 
fered, and proiaiiaed to return in an hour, 
with one of the &tbers of Sit ijewb, who 
\vas a skiUiil physician. 

Annette now appeared, to announee Ibe 
apartment beipg in n^diness for our he- 
roine's rec^ion. Victoria: instantly arose, 
and, throwing one hand 4apon Rosolia's 
shoulder^ extended the other to Hippoly ta 
' — ^ Hippolyto, ray frigid ! my deliverer ! 
iarewelir* said she, "and believe me, I 
xarry with me a just impression of your 
Sdndness to me. You now leave me in a 
f>lace of safety ; and delay not, I conjure 
you, to return to St. Lewis with this holy 
&ther, who will, I am sure, be careful of 
you. But remember^ Hippolyto, you must 
iiot neglect yourself: be assumed, I shall 
iknow no peace until I hear you are not to 
.su£Eer more for your humanity to me. 
Adieu tl^i, my preserver ! my ^iend ! and 
bdieve me, I shall think each hour a cen- 
tury, until I see you restored to health." 
Thai raising her eyes, to give a last look 
to this her amiable, her highly-estimated 
fHend, she beheld him so dejected, so griev- 
edf so full (^ anguish,. at the idea of tbeir se- 



so &OHAKCE OF THB PYKEKEES: 

pantti(»ij that her head sank upon RosoUaV 
shoulder to conceal her emotion, which now 
«was nearly equal to his own. He had taken 
her offered hand : she had felt, in his tre* 
mulous grasp, the convulsive agitation of 
his frame ; her sympathizing frame caught 
the infectious tremor, and she wondered 
what it could mean ; and afler a thoughtful 
pause, she again raised her head, betraying 
a face suffused with the sweetest blushes of 
timid sensibility, while down her lovely 
cheeks strayed the pearly drops of sorrow, 
caught from Hippdy to*s grief, or prompted 
by her own. And to Thomas she now ad- 
dressed an unembarrassed, and, in conse- 
quence, eloquent acknowledgment, for his 
humanity to her~^ntreated bis particular 
attention to Hippolyto and Diego, and re^ 
quested to see him the subsequent day, that 
she might learn from him how his invalid 
companions were going on : then turning 
to Diego, she was about to speak her fare- 
well and thanks to him, wlien he^ respect- 
fully bowing, interrupted her by saying^^ 
** I^dy Victoria forgets that, in being hsr 
domestic, I liave a claim to an asylum here." 
Victoria, happy in the idea of Diego's 
remaining near her» recommended him, in 
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the mc^t effectual manner, to the care of tbe 
domestics, and desired the same directions 
father Anselmo had given for her should 
be observed towards Diego. Then making 
her acknowledgments to the benevolent 
monk, she left the hall to retire to rest. 



CHAPTER IV, 



Victoria, attended by Annette, was led 
by Rosolfa to an elegant apartment, where 
a cheerful fire blazed, and where the anxh- 
oqs Rosolia, with the two other females, 
Annette and Jeanne, hastened to ob^y the 
good monk's injunctions, and then put our 
ha-oine into a warm and comfortable bed, 
where madame Bourdaloue, who had been 
informed what guest the ch&teau was ho^ 
iK>ured with, made her swallow some very 
potent wine whey, which soon threw her 
into a heavy slumber, in which she appear, 
ed so restless and uneasy, and moaaed so 
piteoudy, that poor, Rosolia was in an ago- 
ny of apprehension, and watdied, with 

D S 
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trembtingy impatient solicitucle, for t^e pro- 
mised visit of father Ansdmo and his xne- 
dical brother, who, punctual to their time, 
at length arrived, when the phy^cian, fa- 
ther Pierre, after observing her pulse, and 
her uneasy sleep, declared, to the concern 
of all, but to the inconsolable grief of the 
affectionate Rosolia, that he apprehended a 
fever was coming on, and of a kind that 
would make rapid advances : and he spoke 
but too prophetically ; for, on his return in 
the evening, he found her in the delirium 
of a fever, which continued for five days 
with augmenting violence ; and it required 
all the exertions of this good monk's skill 
(and he possessed almost as much as ihe 
humane Pedro) to bring her through it 
But from the mon^nt the disorder arrived 
at its crisis, it took a favourable turn, and 
her amendment became so rapid, that in 
eight days after her fever's height, she was 
able to quit her b^, and in the course of 
four sut^equent days, to go into the adjoin* 
ing dressing-room, (and to walk a little aJxHit 
her apartments, assisted by the almoet- 
heartbroken Rosolia, whom no persuasion 
oouid tear from the bedside of her adored 
lady, as long as she was con&ied to it, al- 
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though two hospital sisters had been sent 
from the Benedictine nuns, to nurse Vic- 
toria. 

In the first dawn of returning reascm, our 
grateful heroine anxiously inquired, from 
&ther Pierre, for her friends under his care ; 
and he relieved her solicitude, by assuring 
her they all were well. But in this the 
good monk's humanity led him to deceive 
h^, sioce Hippolyto and Diego had, like 
herself, been dangerously ill, and were now, 
like her, only just giTihg faint hopes of re- 
cavery ; hut both in total ignorance c^ her 
mdisposition — a knowledge of which the 
monk soon found would but augm/mt theirs. 
The wouncted seamen were going on sur-^ 
prisingly, even irom their first entrance in- 
to the monastery ; and Thomas had suffered 
little bodily inconvenience sinoe the two 
first days i^er his shipwreck ; but of men- 
tal infliction he had had his ^are, since he 
knew of Victoria's and Diego's danger ; and 
never left the pillow of Hippolyto, even to 
Uke a short repose^ but sat by the side of 
his gaUant captain, as he called him, blub- 
bering over him like a child, notwithstand- 
ing all the eloquence of the good. Carthu* 
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sians, who strove in vain to preach back 
manhood. 

When abating illness allowed Victoria to 
be sufficiently collectqd^ she employed Ro^ 
solia (whose attendance she now would not 
siifTer to be so unremitting, ,as she saw, by 
the languor and striking alteration in her 
countenance, how infinite had been her fa- 
tigue and anxiety) to write to conte Arios- 
to a slight account of her situation, and to 
entreat him, as she could have no hope of 
his being able to quit his regiment at sadi 
a juncture, to send &ther Alberti to her 
immediately. Bosolia also wrote a letter 
to signora Farinelli, requesting to see her 
as soon as possible, which letter Victoria 
desired her to direct to the care of Ursu^ 
line's brother, at Florence. 

Victoria's anxiety for her removal to St. 
Marguerite^s, hourly increased, as the time 
for expecting the duchessa aj^roached ; and 
in fifteen days after her arrival in Provencei 
father Pierre, in answer to her earnest en- 
treaty for permission to remove to the con* 
vent of St. Marguerite, the abbess of which, 
had visited her twice, and won her highest 
admiration, promised her that, in three dayi 
more, she should go, as he thought. By that 
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time» ahe might remove without much dan- 
ger ; and that he and father Anselmo would 
accompany her and Rosolia there in a 
coach, which he would curder from Nice to 
convey them. 

From this time, her mind being more at 
ease^ Victoria's health and strength rapidly 
augmented. The presence of the hospital 
sisters being no longer necessary, they re- 
turned to their convent; and Victoria's re^^ 
novating spirits soon enabled her to enter 
into long conferences with Rosolia, from 
vvhom slie learned all that had occurred ii)! 
eonte di Vic^iza's family since her banish-* 
ment. After pathetically recounting the 
distress of herself, and the rest of Victoria's 
domestics, at being so mysteriously depriv-* 
ed of their beloved young lady, Rosolia 
ooiitiaaed-~'* All: lady Victoria's poor sor- 
rowful attendants were immediately dis- 
missed, except myself, whom the duchessa 
chose to retain in the place of Hero ; and 
not very long after lady Victoria's depar* 
tore, the comte de Montfort and conte di 
Urbino, letumed from the chace, when the 
latter learned all that had happened during 
his absence. Conte di Urbino, I had rea- 
sfin to know, beheld my dear young lady 



B6 ROMANCE OF THE PYEENECS, 

vnth partiality foo great for his repose ; mn3 
upon this sad inteHig^nce^ he flew^ hal& 
frantic with grief and dismay, to Hhe dtich- 
essa, with whom be had a long conference, 
but left her with his fine countenance pale 
as death, his air dejected, and bis whole 
frame almost convulsed by agitation, saifA 
fastened to ccmte Yicenza, with whom h^ 
had Sonne fai^ words ; after which, sereral 
ef the domestics saw conte iTrbino, during' 
the day, wandering about in the wood, or 
lying on the banks of ^e lake, like one 
subdued by sorrow and despair. But from 
that evening, neither he nor conte Vicena^a 
was ever seen or heard of, during the time 
I remained at the d)&teau, which was until 
a few days before lady Victoria's arrival 
here, 

•* Comte ^ Montfwfc did not quit the 
chateau, as the other guests did, upon the 
mysterious departure of eonte Vioenaa; for' 
the duchessa was so low-spirited, lAe en- 
treated hi^ stay until some intdligence 
could be obtained of her husband or his ne- 
phew, thfe extraordinary absence df whom, 
2^ appeared totally at a loss to account 
for.** 

Rosolia now chftngefd colour, and hesi« 
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.teted fw a f?w moments^ in evid^At embaiw 
.rassment: at length she procieeded — *^ It 
would but ill become me to animadvert 
upon the conduct of my superiors. Lady 
Victoria^ I hope^ wiU believe the painful 
intdligence I am compelled to communi- 
cate to her, I would not for worlds shock 
her by, was it not, alas ! become too public 
fin* concealment Almost from my first 
residence in the ch&teau di Vicen;;^ I re- 
member to have heard the domestics oftefi 
talking of the light conduct of the duch^ssa ; 
and when I grew old enough to form opi- 
nions upon what I heard, I concluded their 
aoa&dal arose from enmity, or the depravity 
of their own hearts. But soon, alas ! when 
about her perscHi, I learned that tbeir inu- 
endoes were but too- well grounded ; for I 
then plainly saw how very regardless she 
was of fame» and how deficient she was in 
aU that could make a female estimable. 
.Reared by signcmi Farinelli, and being 
through life the constant humble compar^iou 
of lady Victoria di Modena, my min4 &om 
' prece{)t aiid example, bad caught th^ fl^me 
of genjiine purity ; and my countenance, 
too ingenuous to conceal my feelings, be- 
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trayed my detestation of the ducbeitta's omf« 
duct ; and, in consequence, under pretence 
of this air being beneficial for my dedining 
health, I was sent, with some of comte de 
Montfort*s domestics, to this ch&teau, which 
he has lately taken, 'and where it is expect- 
ed the duchessa will reside until tlie divorce 
takes place between her and conte Vioensa, 
which is now publicly talked <^: and here, 
I find, her nuptials with comte de Montfort 
are to be celebrated." 

Victoria, although prepared by Polydore 
an^ Hero for this intelligence, felt dread- 
fully shocked at this incontestable confirma- 
tion of her aunt's depravity ; and she wept 
in silence ; for as such conduct could not be 
defended, so she was too dutiful to raise her 
voice in condemnation of her father^s siat^. 
But she now mentally resolved, as soon as 
father Alberti and Ursuline should arrive, 
to take the proper steps for enabling lier 
to choose another guardian ; and the hour 
for her departure to the Benedictine convent 
was now more ardently wished for than ever, 
since, to remain longer under the roof of 
i>er aunt's paramour, she thought a most 
reprehtesible degradation to her purity. 
But slie found father Pierre inexorable to 
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lier petition for hastening her vemoval, aU 
thmigfa he informed her, with a good-hu* 
moured smile, that lie had another petition* 
er for her speedy removal to St. Marguerite's. 
— ** Mcnmeur Hippolyto,*' said he, ** longs 
most impatiently to have the happiness of 
aeekig you ; but knows he must not plead 
for the honour of an interview, until, under 
the protection of the prioress of St. Mar* 
guerite's, you c«n, with propriety, grant it 
to him ; for now, he says, necessity no lon*> 
ger oompeb you to measures whidi were 
evidenttjr ungeniel to your sensitive feolings 
of fominine delkacy.** 

*• Tell him, reverend fiAer,** replied Vic- 
tmia, '* that my wish to see my preserver 
has not been tiie least powerful in urging 
my anxi^ ^ my removal.** 

The day preceding that fixed on for Vic- 
loria's Utde journey, she ventured, support- 
ed by Bosolia and Jeanne, into the plea-^ 
sure-grounds, where, for the first time since - 
her residenQe in the di&teau, she saw Die- 
g^ and sincere was their pleasure aA meet^ 
ingt although the altered appearance and 
visible weakness of each proclaimed to the 
Mfaer thdr recent indisposition ; and Diego, 
. ip q^eaking of his, nMntioned, . with tbe 
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most animated gratitadev Rofeoiirfli 9kt9f^ 
tton and humanitj to hun ; for althongb 
Rosolia had totally dedicated herodf to at- 
tend ber adored Iddy^ sfare yet fotgot not 
him who had befriended that iady, and had 
therefore taken 4yevf precautiofi to pr^^iit 
bis experienoing any negleet; and since 
Victoria had ceased to Tequtt^e bet wiidle 
atteTition, she had often visited Di^o» to 
see that every thing was dene for bis com- 
fort and restoraticm tD beakb. 

"* My beloved Rd^lk;' mid Vietoriay af- 
fectionately embracing ber, " how have yoa 
increased my obligations to you, by t\m 
Iciiidness t© my friend, my good Diego f* 

** If lady Victoria loves me,'* replied Ro- 
solia, ^* ehe will not talk of being obliged tx> 
me, who owe to her evwy blessing I pos- 
sess, ^fonsieur Diego was kind to my 
dear lady in ber distress, and w«tliie fnents 
the esteem ai^d atti^rtion of all attached to 
ber : as for m^'^elf, I shall ever regaid and 
reverence hinri, as 5f he wene my fiither.'^ 

The before-pale dheeks of Diego siow 
flushed to a deep tint cf mmB&fi,r^*^ And 
fft)m your attachment to our amiable and 
honoured lady, B3nd from your bumamty to 
me, I shall ever behold ywL with Ite at- 
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tention of a tender friend and brother^*' said 
Diego, laying a marked emphasis iipoti the 
last word* 

On Victoria's return to her apartment, 
she fomid herself so much fatigued by her 
little walk, that she was easily persuaded by 
madame Bourdabue and Rosdia to lie down 
to rest, when she soon fell into a gentle 
slumber, from which she awoke con^der* 
ably refreshed ; and, wishing to arise, looked 
around for Rosolia to assist her, when she, 
to her utter dismay, beheld Bianca in earnest 
conference with Jeanne. An exclamation of 
surprise from Victoria announced her being 
awake, and Bianca instantly approached her 
^— but not like the same Bianea site had last 
fi^n; she was now humble, meek, and re- 
spectful, leren to servility. 

The d'ucbessa, Bianca now informed Vic* 
toria, had ^arrived in the last half-hour, and 
was so much shocked by hearing of lady 
Victoria's shipwredc, and subsequent dan- 
S^mms illness, that she had retired, in great 
disorder, to another apartm^it, to recover 
herself, and had sent her to await the mo* 
nent of her beloved niece's awaking, that 
^he might then hasten und fold her in her 
foidatma 
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Victoria shrank, with terror and cKsgusi; 
from the idea of an interview ; but the 
duchessa was her honoured father's sister^ 
and» by him, elected Iwr guardian ; and, re- 
pugnant as it was to her feelings, «sbe 
thought she cotdd not, with propriety, de* 
dine it. B»t» too ingenuous to affect plea^ 
sure whidi< she did not feel,, she coldly said, 
^ she was ready to reeeive the duchessa di 
JVIanfredonia." I^anca and Jeanne instmitly 
after netired,. and in a few moments Ro- 
sdia enta!)»l,. and told our trembling he^ 
roiae, that the- duchessa had avrived during 
her slumber, and that notliing could equal 
her constemattoH, on hearing who was ia 
the cbftteau* — '* And who could wonder at 
her emotion;?'' c(»itinued Hosolia: *^ she 
must tremble at the idea of seeing the dear 
persecuted innocent,, whom her cruelty and 
injustice drove from faei^ to^encounter perils 
unparalleled. She has been fortifying har- 
self a^inst the interview,, with^ a patent 
dme of laudanum ;. and were lady Victoria 
to take a. little sal-volatile,, it . would iiot be 
a wrong measure/' 

Victoria followed RosoBa'is pnscription, 
and called up all.jftief(HY^.<rf' her mind to 
sustain her in. the dreaded interview; fbr 
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though her mind felt all the dignity and 
support of conscious rectitude, and that her 
own conduct could give birth to no unplea- 
sant retrospections, yet the idea of meeting 
a woman who had, when last she saw her, 
stood high in her esteem and love, now so 
^sunk and degraded in tlie opinion of her 
own niece, and of all the world, gave to 
her delicate and feeling mind the most acute 
psun ; nor could she divest herself of some 
apprehensions of being again delivered into 
the power of conte Vicenza by her perfidious 
guardian. 



CHAPTER V. 



»^»^^>» ^^^'^^^rf'#^X>^i#i^4r 



NiTAR an hour of expectation had elapsed, 
when the duchessa appeared^ leaning upon^, 
the arm of Bianca. Victoria arose at her 
entrance, but did not advance a single step 
to meet her. The duchessa, evidently in 
the utmost embarrassment, approached, with 
tottering steps, the spot where dignity and 
innooenee immoveably stood, in- the person 
of her interestingly lovely, though wan and 
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Udguid niece, whom she fdded to her bo- 
som with a strong pressure, which she hoped 
mijght be imstaken for the ardent emtn-ace 
of affection. Her air, and whole aspect, had 
now lost all that commandiiig superiority 
which had hitherto so conspicuously mark- 
ed her fioanners and appearance. Humbled 
by the proclamation of her vices, she trem- 
bled in the august presence of virtue, and 
sank abashed on the couch beside Victoria, 
a hand of whom she held, £ist locked wlthui 
her own, and whose altened countenance 
recent illness, and late calamitiea, she de- 
plored, with all the exquisite feeling the 
most consummate art could teach her to as- 
sume ; and eagerly she strove to overwhelm 
the resentment and remembrance of inj ury 
in Victoria's gentle bosom, by an impetu- 
ous torrent of tender speeches and caresses, 
and all the refined adulation of nn aeoom- 
plished parasite. But Victoria's acute per* 
ception, no loiter clouded by partiality, 
soon penetrated through the veil of hypo* 
crisy ; aod truly was she grieved to find 
each moment new causes for desjHsiqg the 
woman she had long loved with the affec- 
tion of a child, and whom her dew dduded 
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&ther bad chosen fbr her guardian and 
guide. 

The duchessa continued about an hour 
with our berc»ne, during which time she 
had taken particular care that her eyes 
should never once encounter Victoria's ; but 
with downcast looks she sat, fearing to meet 
the glances that m^ht develop the secrets 
of her guitty soul. 

Victoria was sad and unhappy after thia 
painful interview, which by no meansr lea* 
sened her fears of hex guardian's perfidy ; so 
that when her dinner was served^ to the 
great chagrin of Rosolia, she could not eat : 
and that a£fectianate girl felt the most dread* 
ful alarms, lest new agitation and disquiet 
should again subdue her beloved and per* 
secuted kdy. 

Soon after dinner, Bianca brought word 
that the duchessa would take her coffee 
with Victoria ; and very shortly after that 
diabolical woman made her appearance, with 
an air of infinitely-less embarrassment than 
she hdd discovered in their first interview. 
When ^hey had taken their eoflfee, and the 
domestics had retired, the duchessa entreat- 
ed our herwhe to gratify her by a recitid of 
all that had befallen her since she had so 



1 



66 ROMANCE OF THE PYRENEES. 

fatally encountered the Pyrenean bandittf*» 
Victoria instantly complied, and artlessly, 
but energetically, recounted all the horrors 
and distresses she had met with, suppressing 
only those anecdotes which, by being re- 
peated to conte Vicenza, might prove inju« 
rious to any one. 

' At some parts of this narrative the du« 
chessa was really affected ; at others, only 
assumed the appearance of being so : and 
when Victoria ended her eventful tale, she 
clasped her to her bosom, emphatically con- 
gratulating her upon her providential es- 
cape from such unheard-of dangers and ca- 
lamities ; and fervently would she pray, she 
said, that the remainder of her adored and 
angelic niece*s life might be marked only 
by exquisite happiness.—**' But, my Victo- 
ria — my sweet, seraphic, suffering child, tell 
me,*' she continued, with a softened voice, 
and insinuating smile, ^ who is this Hippo- 
lyto — this exalted hero of your interesting 
story r 

" I know nothing of his family, duchessa, 
or of his connexions : I found him, by some 
strange caprice of fortune, amongst the do- 
mestics of that horrid castle, and proved 
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him to be possessed of every virtue under 
heaven." 

^* But my Victoria," replied the duchessar 
putting on a look of archness, ** by the 
emotion of her sweetly-intelligent counte- 
nance, and by her animated energy of ex-> 
pression, whilst speaking of this wonderful 
young man, discovers to every attentive 
observer, that this being, * possessed of every 
virtue under heaven,* is at least deficient 
in that very essential one called honesty." 

Victoria started in amazement ; and, with 
a bosom glowing with indignation at such 
an unjust aspersion, was hastening to vindi- 
cate her hero's fame, wlien the duchessa, 
with increased playfulness of looks and man-» 
ner, continued — *^ A breach of trust can be 
inccmtestably proved upon this veiy worthy 
monsieur Hippolyto ; for, while the unsus*^ 
pecting maid, trusting in his faith and ho- 
. nour, consigned herself to his protection, he 
insidiously, and imperceptibly, stole away 
her heart." 

" Nay, now I see you are jesting, du- 
chessa," Victoria replied, gravely, while her 
before-pallid cheeks were animated by the 
most glowing tint of vermilion. 
' *' Serious, on my life !** said the duchessa. 
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^ Heavens, duchessa ! how could you sup-"; 
pose any thing so totally impossible? I 
should be insensible to the attractive power 
of virtue, to the sweet influence of genuioe 
gratitude, did I not estimate and admire 
Hippolyto with all the energy c^ entliu- 
siasm ; and although I give him my friend- 
ship, my esteem, my highest admiration, 
y€t for me to give my heart to Hippolyto^ 
would surely be so very contrary to Na- 
ture's dictates, that I must ever consider it 
an utter impossibility :" and she bent her 
eyes to the ground, eluded and confused 

** Why, so it would, my love, if Cupid 
had no influence over the operations of the 
mind. But surely, Victoria, you must (at 
least in theory) have long since know^n the 
attributes of the little urchin. Was Farir 
nelli so very fastidicHis as never to permit 
your taking lessons from novels and ro« 
mances ?** 

'^ Signora Farinelli certainly often allowed 
me to peruse such novels .and romances as 
she herself approved." 

** And still so unlearned in the theory of 
love ! Well then, my pretty novice, I must 
instruct you, and tell you ail the properties 
of the bhnd hoy, who is invested with fuD 



BOMAKCE OP THE PYRENEES. 69 

{x^wer to overcome all rationality in the hu- 
man mind — to wage war with Nature's self 
—to reign lord paramount over the optics, 
rvirhose faculties he can at pleasure weaken 
4>r prevent—- often sportively making his 
'v^otaries blind to every imperfection, or de- 
<;eiving, by the aid of his delusive perspec- 
tives, where every object appears perfect in 
lieauty and virtue. And such contrary 
forms can he make every beloved object as- 
sume, in the eyes of those he has ensnared 
—so effectually can he change black into 
lEvhite, and white into black, that it would 
be by no means extraordinary, if Friendship, 
Adaiiration, and Gratitude, had been taught 
by Love to lead you into his toils, and that, 
in your eyes, this negro should appear a ri^ 
val to Adonis. Nay, so sure am I of my 
conjectures being well founded, that should 
Hippolyto be led forth to suffer upon the 
wheel, for the murder of my lord——" 

Victoria shrieked. — ^* Just Heaven for- 
bid !" she cried. " Oh, duchessa ! what hor- 
rid phantom have you conjured up to ter- 
rify me? Hippolyto suffer upon the 
wheel !— Hippolyto !•— for murder ! — Why, 
jurely--aurely— -~" Her breathing became 
90 sh^rt tnd difficult she could not proceed. 
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Fervently she grasped Elvira's hand, and 
eagerly looked up in her face, with an air 
of supplication, terror, and anxiety ; but 
instantly she dropped the duchessa's hand : 
a thrill of horror darted through her heart, 
for on her aunt's countenance conspicuously 
sat an expression of the most malignant sa« 
tisfaction. 

** Why this emotion, my sweet love?" re- 
turned the duchessa, evidently disconcerted 
at the marked ^withdrawing of Victoria's 
hand. — " I did not say Hippolyto would 
suffer upon the wheel ; it was only an hy- 
pothesis to prove my " 

" But though you did not say he would 
suffer," eagerly interrupted Victoria, " is 
there a probability, a possibility, of such a 
direful calamity ?" 

" I hope not," said Elvira, coldly ; " but 
conquer this at present unnecessary alarm." 
She paused. Victoria sickened, and fell 
back upon the couch ; and had not the du- 
chessa quickly applied some restoratives, she 
must have fainted. To dispel her niece's 
apprehensions was next Elvira's care; and 
she would have succeeded, had not a smile 
of mysteriousness accompanied all ^he said, 
which Victoria tremblingly observed ; but, 
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wishing far her aunt's absence, she affected 
to be composed, and the duchessa soon after 
departed for the night. 

As Victoria's narrative had necessarily 
taken up rauch time, it was then late. Ro- 
solia attended the moment Elvira retired, 
and strove, by every comforting suggestion, 
tp alleviate the affliction and apprehensions 
of her lovely mistress, in whose feeling bosom 
the duchessa's words (but more her manner) 
had inflicted a wound that rankled dread- 
fully, forbidding sleep or peace; and the 
morning found her restless, unhappy, alarm- 
ed, and eagerly wishing for an interview 
with Hippolyto, to warn him of the dangers 
that might await him, should conte di Vi- 
cenza's wound prove mortal ; and more im- 
patiently than ever did she long for the mo- 
ment of her departure to St. Marguerite's. 
She had not found courage the preceding 
day to apprise the duchessa of her intended 
removal ; and she was considering what me* 
thod to pursue, to gain her approbation to 
this measure, when that perfidious woman 
unexpectedly entered her apartments, with 
the most winning softness in her whole de^ 
portment* After inquiring, with apparent 
maternal jiffeetion, how her. beloved child 
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had rested) she, with an engaging smile, 
continued :— " I have had a long conference 
with the holy fathers, Pierre and Anseltno, 
this morning, when I had the severe morti- 
fication of learning from t^em, that my 
Victoria means to tear h^self from me this 
Very day." 

Elvira paused ; asid Victoria faintly said 
^— *^ Considering that I had no longer a 
guardian, madam, I h£^ so determined, 
and arranged befwe your arrival." 

" But now I am here," eagerly inter- 
rupted the duchessa, ** you will not surely, 
my sweetest love, so precipitately desert me. 
Consider how very extraordinary it must 
appear to the domestics in this chdteau, and 
indeed to all the world, your flying from 
hence the moment after my arrival" 

Victoria found herself in possession of 
sufBcimit self-command, to suppress a sar- 
casm which forcibly suggested itself; but 
her eyes, not so amenable, darted a glance 
at the duchessa, expressing more than lan- 
guage could convey; but, as a look d^ 
manded no reply, Elvira, though visibly 
disconcerted, hastily proceeded"*-^ 1 reqiiiest 
nothing unreasonable ; for I would not, ftr 
ivrorlds, in the .delicate stite my aweet ciuld 
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Is in, contradict her wishes : all I solicit, my 
love, is, that you will postpone your intend- 
ed departure for two or three days, when 
I will no longer oppose your leaving me ; 
because"' — (and a flush of crimson now deep- 
ened the rouge upon the duchessa*s cheeks) 
— ** I shall then expect some guest, whom 
1 should not approve of your meeting at 
present" 

Victoria, guessing that it was De Mont- 
fort her aunt alluded to, was pleased to find 
^he had still some respect to the delicacy of 
her ward'5 fame; and therefore, notwith- 
standing her great impatience to be gone, 
assented to Elvira's request, and begged the 
reverend fathers might be apprised of h^r 
retarded removal. 

" I will settle that with father . Pierre, 
who is still here waiting to see his lovely 
patient," said the duchessa, who, embracing 
Victoria for her kind acquiescence, imme- 
diately departed; and soon after, father 
Piente was introduced, on whose counte- 
nance was visible a dark lower, or thought-- 
fill gloom, quite unusual to it : his cheeks 
w^re flushed, as if flrom agitation ; and when 
he addressed Victoria, it was with a forced 

voz^ni. .B 
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simle, and in a tremulous voice* He found 
her |Milse mach quicker^ and her hedth bk 
m> respect so good i» it had been the pr&- 
eliding 4$yi txvi, with petulance^ be ex^ 
t^imed — ** Why was I so in&tuated A 
tiidt to comply with your wish of reilioving 
€0 our holy sisters? The little |odmey 
ts^ixld not have injured you half so vsmh as 
the arrival of this diabolical wolil^n hsM 
done. But if I find you are not more com- 
posed to-moivow, I will be arbitrary ; tmd 
may the blessed saints forssike me, if I al- 
low yott longer to remain in a pboe not be^ 
fittac^ innocence to dwell in f 

** I have certainly been much agi<ated 
^nce I SAW you yesterday, good fatbo-^'' 

*^ I wonder not that your delicate ftatnt 
Md SBsci^tifale mind should be s^tat^d by 
this shocking woman, ;sinoe ^e possessed 
power to discdtepose me, whom religiteis 
habits have kmg taught to behold with in- 
di^et^n(»e nil human events, except tbemif^ 
firings of my feUow-ereatutes. But, al- 
though nbe bud p6 wer to diisturb the serei* 
l^ty €t tny temper, she had it not tb cbrv 
mpt thy prindples; and finding that I v^as 
iidt to be won by her insidiouB arts, ririK 
has turned all her sttillery against met too- 



th» Ai^mo. But, g&tifle atifd dodlk M 
fife '«p^eirt, his rktvte is itto6rmpt?ble.'* 

" Yott «krrti Wie i)eyohd measure, Mtjr 
father ! What new plot tan ttty amit hav% 
tft figitation ?'* 

** Feat not, hl^r flatrghtfef ; the ftVoftfe rff 
-St Lefwfe will protect yoti. The eittent tff 
liet plbtl[ ktiow not ; fbf, oti per<*ei\^ing hf 
*e^ ^refec^, that the "work she ttlai ^bottt 
"i^tti vfib, my indigiiation would tibt suffi^ 
*ae io Stay and heat further.*' 

** I apprehend, good father, th^t th*rte ft 
tottie diteful plot framing fot the destruc- 
^Boft of the inttiable, gaflant Hippolyto.*^ 

** There is so&iethihg 6f that kind in *» 
fieafd. Sire ordered him hither at an early- 
%Our ibis morning, and he has liot «inde f^ 
turned to St. Lewis/* 

**H<^ly Virgin!* ^xfebittied Viitoria, in 
^onjr of ^orf, * my ffears ^te verifi^, lahA 
she>haiii given him to deistruttion ." 

*'1Ete icotil Jjbsed, my danghtet : 1 san^ and 
tsbttVetsed with him wheh my indigttataxxi 
led me ftom the duchessa. Hfe has no feai^ 
toiti defies her toaliee ; therefore has ds^eiitisd 
to ^ber proposal for his temaifiing h*re.*^ 

^ FV>r the Ichre t)f Hi^atv^n, ^odA fikthtti 
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jratreatiaim noti;o stay^ but iamaediately to 
fly from France ; for, should coate Vicenza'$ 
wound prove mortal, his destruction would, 
.1 fear, be inevitable.** 

" See him yourself, my daughter. He 
agrees to stay here, from the hope of seeing 
you ; for now, under the roof of your guar- 
dian, you need no longer scruple to graiit 
liim an interview. The duchessa has had a 

• * • • 

^ong conference with him. He is perfectly 
aware of her intentions, and has much to 
.say to you upon the subject." 

^ I will see him then, if possible, this 
morning," Victoria said ; and the monk soon 
afber look leave, promising to call on -her 
again next morning, and charging her to 
take some composing medicines, which be 
,would send to her immediately. ; 

Shortly after the good monk's departure, 
iiosolia entered^ and was truly grieved to 
find our heroine so agitated and unhappy. 
^-^" Qh !V said Rosolia, " I wi^ we were 
safe out of this chateau, where, I suppose, 
there will be no peace for my dear lady* 
But do, dear lady Victoria, come and take 

a little walk ; I am sure it will be of infinite 

• • • • 

service tp you, the day is so pleasant; and 
monsieur Hippolyto ^id it would be the 
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best thing you coiild do, and charged me td 
persuade you to the measure,'* 

'* What, then you have seen him, Roso- 
Ka?'' 

** Yes, madam, and have had a long con-'' 
versation with him, ' He was so very anxw 
ioiis to hear every particular about your 
health and spirits, and he has such a fasci- 
nating manner, that I should never have 
got away from him, only he was so, eager 
that you should walk ! I think monsieur 
Hippoiy to could, if he pleased, draw every 
secret of my heart from me, even had I 
crimes to reveal ; and I am sure he could 
soon make me forget the colour of his com- 
plexion, particularly when I had constantly 
in my remembrance the loveliness of hia 
deeds; and he certainly is the handsomest 
negro I ever beheld : his figure is the finest; 
and his eyes and teeth the most beautiful I * 
almost ever saw. His eyes have nothing of 
that savage fierceness which has ever terri- 
fied: me in other black people; although, 
indeed, I thought nothing less than light- 
ning had flashed from them, when I told 
him how very miserable lady Victoria was 
— so miserable about him, that she could 
take neither food nor rest, since she had 



jfepsm to^ f499r hifi sMNt}^ wau)4 /be in - 4mh 

ger, should ceotQ Vioeo^i's^ if<^n4 V^^9 
KSkQx^tel But in a mcmc^i^ aiitef hii^ eyes 
assumed the tenderness and softness of 4 
4py^V; «n4 he wasi so^ gwve4; tjigts you 
ikQa}d wff^v ^ny aJurm up^n hi^ acmm^ 
tjbftt h? 9ntre9t;e4 bq£^ toy p^vs^ «p9n y/WI 
t<? let hitn see you on the t^mawi t|iRt bfl 
^lay a^e^Q yc^ he hs^s i^ot^ng to 9igfmh 
Iwnd," 

Yietoria wais soon equipped ^hgr wf^ 
a»d wa^ just upon the poiqit of leaviQ|[ he< 
opar tm^ntt when ^iaqcai xxiade l^r uuwMI^-p 
fd*£bi> appearance^. wl)o came to d?^r^ Y)9<i 
tona would immediately attend tb^ 40Qbe9» 
$^ in an airing. Oar n^uch-ebag^lnc^ k^ 
ifiom^ wished to expuse be^i^cd^ tint; ii^ yaiiu 
^ ^ther Pierre had o(i?^red her tpt^e takim^ 
out in an opea carriage;; 93^ t^ 4uicb96fliU 
.Jpi^^K^a s^id, bad desired one ta be ^t vead]^ 
QH purpq§e ftw lady Victpj^a aesQORiaa« 
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CHAPTER VI. 



tlNwiELiNGLY now QUP heroine descended 
the staivcase, leaning upon the arm of Ro- 
solia» whom »he desired to inform Hippoly* 
to of her disappointment^ and to assure him 
«he would see him in the evening. In the 
hall they were met by the duchessa, who 
eondueted her rehietan( nieoe to the car- 
nage, where she was agreeably surpised to 
find &ther Anselmo already seated* 

They continued their airing about two 
hours, during whidi time the conversation 
Ibnnd no other theme than the perfections 
ot HippolytOv Motives of delicacy kepi 
Victoria silent upon the subject; but the 
monk and Elvira seemed absc4utely charm-^ 
ed to enthusiasm, by his conduct and man* 
ners, and appeaired to find the highest plea^^ 
sure in talking of thi» phenomenon, aathey 
termed him. On their return to the Ghft>» 
toau, Victoria found haraelf so subdued by 
<atigue, that she could not oomply with the 
dneheasa'a iriab^ for her diMig with her. 
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but was compelled to retire to her chamber 
to take some rest ; and while she was drink- 
ing her coffee after dinner, Rosolia alone 
attended, whose countenance betrayed a 
perturbation and anxiety which Victoria 
eagerly inquired the reason of. 

** I shall not be happy/' Rosolia replied/ 
\^ until lady Victoria has left this ch&teau. 
Oh, how I wish we were safe with the good 
Benedictines !" 

" What new cause have you for wishing 
it ?'' said Victoria, in alarm. 

*=* Because I every hour like less and lessr 
the conduct of the duchessa. Such repeated 
conferences with Bianca and Maratti can 
bode no good to any one.*' 

^^ Heaven defend us ! Is Maratti then 
here ? What — what can be the meaning 
of my aunt's bringing her steward with hei? 
to the comte de Montfort's ch&teau ?" 

** The duchessa, like a sorceress^ cannol 
move without her familiar ; and Heaven for^t 
give me if I wrong them, lady Victoria^ 
but I do think they are both famiMar with 



crimes." 



*' From my earliest days," said Victoria, 
*' I have trembled at the sight of Mai^tti : 
he ever appeared to .me like tf being who 



kadiTed^tfirou^ life ttpon hiiman cdamities ;^ 
and m his age, with the farrows time had^ 
traced upon his brow, was clearly told the 
food that nourished hiDi> with evident symp-*- 
tonis of an insatiable appetite for more. I 
never beheld him, bat treason, cruelty, and 
murder, arose to my appalled' imagination ; 
and if he is engaged in any plot against us, 
we may well tremble." 

" I know nothing, my dear lady, biit that 
there has been much eonsultation amongst 
them ; and that when* I was returning froni' 
the terrace, after delivering your message to 
monsieur Hippoly to, I met Bianca and Ma^^ 
ntti coming out of the wood, in deep and 
earnest discourse.. On seeing me, they 
started: in' evident conftisioh, and instantly 
iMe^me siTent, whilst they regarded me with 
a suspicfous and inquisitive eye.'* 

Victoria's mind now imbibed all the ap*- 
prehensions of Rosolia, in addition to her 
0wn ; and, much alarmed and peiplexed, 
she instantly resolved to hasten her inter*, 
view^with Hippoly to,, that shis might per^ 
suade him tp immediate flight, and consult 
with bim upon'the measures she should take 
to efflbct herow^ sa&ty«' Rosblia she there^ 



$»« iliqistelwd to snoiiDoii Hsppofytx^ ioM 
ttngRNindsi; audi she was 6qujppiBg*barset£ 
file liM walk^ yAien tbe ducfansa^ witb 
strong s^mptomSi cyf vildtieaa and: dttpair kt 
lier eaontettanco weh^ depoEtment^ auddnfy' 
ihished mta t\» foom/aodflMiDg^lM»alf into 
4 scot^ i?rtifaout fittariiJ^ a sjiiigl«i word, 

^' Merciful lie^rMn ! whufc can. hanoe tlH« 
agitated my aunt ?" exclaimed oiiv a^tonii^ 
ed and alarmed berQine, 

Tbe duobessai oaade no ropl]?). Imbaafc witf^ 
IttD band& cfaspoil, audi her ej^es fiae^ wiAi 
tiie immjoiieaU^ gsae of dire despaijs^ Vio^ 
tcdia tremblad^ At leogtk, dfie]i{ groana 
littirst firoin Elvira's. boGOiB^ asd: alte; artibcun 
luted, ia the loost piteouft toQfia.o£ grief,, 
short sentenws,, interrufted oiity by convul^ 
live sobs aad 8igfas>-i^^^ Foor^^-rpott^iltfttei 
Polydore! Yes^Ididfonce^bdoreyotal for. 
fidelity^ perjja^y^nd uokindness^ ase now 
wiped fracQ. my neimembiaiica 0hi-»-«ohii 
xfiy Fblydpre \ my dleetion isroevurad ; andk 
oh, my heart l^^my burstings facsart:!^ keenly^ 
deeply, I depioee y:€xur uBttnorely, ciiafillfate'*^ 

Victoria's Tilai warmthL • cb^ed tei itft 
source, and she diocA with; ienrof. Cateb* 
>Dg Elvim's hand, feebly she demandsd-^M 
** Is oonte Vicenza dl^ ?^ 



'* Yes,'* exdaimed the duebesi^ royghly 
flinging our heroine'* ti^mbllng hand fifoot 
hex, and starting frQ«i her seat with t^rri- 
i^iing wildneash-**^^ ye$^ yot^r ^Iweiref* mug- 
deved him." 

\vBtojM^ dasping hec hands in speechlesi 
agimy, cast an^ eloquent look of reproach «6 
ber aunt, and sank into a chair almost de« 
fnved c£ respiration. The diiehessa snustdi^ 
ed her to her breasts" Forgive my phren- 
zy^ my iQve-r-my child^^my all I have now 
ki life to- rest upon*. Look up — ^revive* my 
darling, and forgive yoor distracted par^it* 
Adoring Folydore, as I once did, can the 
feeling, tender^ heart o£ my Victoria oon^ 
demn, or wonder at my agony— my distrac^ 
tkm, at bis dreadful &te? but tcniitred as 
L am to the very vitals of sensibility, do not 
briieve that / aeeuse the gallant Hippaly to 
of mimler.'' 

^ WKo^^wfao does.?'' wildly Victoria de« 
QMidBd, sbrinkingfrcnai the ardent j&mlmoes^ 
ofBlvifiiL 

^ ^ Be eom p cacd, my lovely<**»my adored 
chilcE. All may y et^ ba^ well : we may have 
the power still to rescue.him from the basnds 
of juiticA.'! 
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" Then he is accused !*' faltered oiit Vic- 
toiia, almost annihilated by horror. 

** Alas, my child ! it is too true. Poly- 
dore's sanguinary relations have done it; 
The dreadful account of my husband's deaths 
and Hippolyto's attainder, reached me by 
the same horrid messengers— *no less tlwit 
those wretches who feed on human woes, 
called officers of justice, who have traced 
the unfortunate Hippolyto hither, and are 
dome to drag him to his fate in the Bastile.'' 

Yiotoria, almost screaming with grief and 
dismay, fell upon her knees at the duches-^ 
sa's feet; and, as well as the anguish of her. 
heart would permit, supplicated Elvira to 
save Hippolyto. 

** Already, my love, have I done some- 
thing towards it; for when Maratti dis- 
closed the dreadful tidings to me, I had 
Hippolyto privately conducted to a remote • 
chamber in the ch&teau, where he is now 
locked in, and the key in myposses^n;- 
but, alas ! this can avail us little, since the < 
messengers have the king^s warrant to search 
every pai^t of the ch&teau, and the. neigh-' 
bouriiood.'* 

** Well," said Victoria, suddenly catching 
a glimpse of consolation in the moment of 
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despair," and if Hippoly to should be brought 
to trial, he must be acquitted. I was the 
only witness upon the dreadful occasion, 
and my single testintony will prove his in* 
ilocence/* 

*^ Alas, my child ! you talk like an artlesg 
being, unskilled in the wickedness of ttna 
depraved world. Power can ever, in France^ 
silence justice. Conte Vicenza*s friends are 
powerful and numerous-^poor Hippolyto 
is a stranger, and friendless.** 

" My preserver cannot want numerous 
and powerful friends, while the illustrious 
family of Ariosto live," said Victoria, haugh- 
tily. 

** Certainly, were your jbratber here ; but 
you forget how many leagues distance be is 
from hence, and not now the master of his. 
own time ; and you are not aware, my love,/ 
of the corruption practised in the Bastile ; 
Hippolyto, on the instant of his arrival therCj^ ^ 
may be brought to trial, and execution may : 
take place on the moment of eondemnn- 
tioD." 

Victoria, bursting intoan agony of tears, 
with all the energy her ardent feelings in- 
spired, . again supplicated the duchessa tor 
bdfriend Hippolyta 



it 



9$ mOAUJDCE OF 1!H1^ PTKCHKBS. 

''Should I conceal Hippolyto,"* lud EI^ 
Yica, ^and screen him from the fangs of 
justice, should I not irreparably injure my 
own fiime, and criminate myself? It was 
but too generally known the unhappy terms 
0n which my late lord and I for a length of 
time lived ; and were I to protect hta mur^ 
derer, as Hippolyto is unjustly denominated, 
what would the world say of me ?^' 

Alas ! I know not,** replied Viotoriai^ 

what the world might say ; but I should 
fhmk the man who repeatedly haisarded his 
Mfe to deliver your orphan niece ftom the 
eruely atrocious plot, formed to destvoy her 
every hope of happiness, merited, at lea^t, . 
protection from you, who solemnly peomis* 
ed my &ther, in the last mmnents of his 
lifcj to be mj guardiaii^-*4ny guide«*«a fo»« 
tering parent to me; said tfaihkf think, du- 
diessa,.that stiU from high my anxious fa- 
ther, your tender fiiend and brathep^ niov- 
rowly obserreS' you, to see how well^ lK>iir 
cofiscientiously, ysou execute the saned trust 
he confided to your care." 

The eountenanee of the dtieliessfr trader- 
went 9 marked Vfuiety? of ohaiiges during 
this ^ort Bpeedsk, emphatleaUy^ ddiverod. #> 
Shame^ guilty and irresolutiqiiy i^fert compt- ^ 
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cuoufily hleodedt with other disgtiisrd ex^ 
piressions of dark aod mysterious ineamng. 
JLt letigtfa^ after a» int^^estkig paiise,^ 
during wiiieh Victoria keenly ob«erred hst, 
it suddenly assumed the character of cold 
and st^m inflexilHlity, and Mritb a voice 
'which proclaimed her ateady to, her por^ 
pose, she saii-^** Unjaecessary is further en- 
treaty ; since it is in your appropriate power^ 
and yours alone» to save Hippdyto from au 
imnobediate and an ignonsinious (feakh.*^ 

" In mine!*^ exclaimed the drcadfufiyw 
agitated and astonished Victoria; "^explain! 
name but the means; that I may fly to se-' 
cure his safety !** 

An awftil pause ensuedt which aft length 
the dudbessa brake, in a quick, htrt h<41ow 
tonen^" Pl^omise^ solemnly promise,, as your 
adul hopes to findeflernal peaeein^^ rwlma 
of imdlei^^ bliss, mt ith bc^h your ytrtuouls^ 
parents, to beo»me to^mofrow morning the 
wife of H^>po%ta. Promise this to me,, 
and the prosecution against hi& life shall in*- 
stantly eeasei I am^ authorised tp telL you^ 



IS^ietorta, with a Mk ot mtngled amazch 

^ mcnt and ccmtemplv wose ftom the duw 

slieasaia feet^ wnii^ caknly taking a seat 
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poslte to her, after a short interval of silence^ 
in whiqh her intelligent countenance elo- 
quently expressed her feelings, she spoke^ 
with dignity and firmness. — ** I am, it is* 
true, but young in years^ apd in knowledge- 
of the world much younger still ; yet I am: 
not so much a child, or so great a novice in- 
the machinery which actuates human views' 
and human events, not clearly to perceive^ 
that my becoming the wife of Hippolylo can- 
not be theprcgectof conte Vicen«a's relations,: 
unless to cut off my evidence^ which can be 
of no consequence, if my marriage with him* 
is* to save him from prosecution, and such* 
inconsistency must lead me to believe, that 
no sanguinary plat has been formed against 
Hippolyto by conte Vicenza's friends* Ah^ 
no ! thia most extraordinary and inexplic-- 
able project has, alas ! I fear,, been the work' 
of those* who ought to blush at forming, or 
combining, in any plots inimical to the in^- 
terest or liappiness of the late conte Arids^^ 
to's child. But let me take the liberty of 
requestkig" the duchessa di Manfredonia to* 
inform those who employed her upon an* 
embassy so'disgracefui* to her; and insulting 
to me, tbat Victoria di Modena feels most- 
properly her obligaticma for the alliance so 
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suited to her birth, which, with such pa* 
rental tenderness, they have endeavoured to 
fbrnd for her ; but that highly as she esti- 
mates the virtues and services of Hippo- 
lyto, enthusiastic as she owns her gratitude 
and admiration, she is not to be duped by^ 
sudi a puerile plot, or terrified into a mar- 
riage with a stranger, whose birth, connee-^ 
tions, and histwy, are unknown to her. But 
even were she, in the enthusiasm of her 
gratitude, so far to forget the dimity of her 
illustrious descent, as to accede to such a 
degrading proposition, the duchessa di Man** 
fredonia, feeling, as she must feel, the duty 
of a guardian, would oppose so improper an 
alliance, and, in respect and gratitude to her 
late brother's memory, exert her utmost 
power to save his child from ruin, and his 
bouse from possible dishonour." 

" Are these your real sentiments ?" said 
the duchessa, almost suffocating with rage* 

** They are," replied Victoria, with firm- 
ne$s. *^ My fears upon Hippolyto's account 
are now. dissipated, and the influence of ter-^ 
ror no longer destroys the faculties of judg- 
ment The story of, conte Vicenza's death 
I must believe a phantom, conjured up to 
delude^ and feel convinced that no one dares^ 
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OIF has the power, to toueb the life of H3p« 
polyto/' 

•* YottP re^idenee, ehild^ in the eastle of 
thQ Pyreneat^ hrigands, has certainly de- 
ranged your ifitelleet)'* said the dueheesa^ 
etideavounng to appear composed. 

*•• N«, duchessa," Victoria replied; " my 
early acquaintance with misery and misfor-* 
tttne, has arranged my intellect, to see, with 
optics much too clear for my repose, cruel 
foes in those from whom, by nature and law,. 
I had a right to claim protection f and her 
voice Altering as she s^proac^^ her peripdr 
she burst into tears. 

^ *^ WelX" said Elvira, with the voice, ges- 
tures, and countenance of baleful, implac- 
able revenge, ** well, and since you have 
learned to see your foes, learn also to be- 
ware their vengeance for your insults. 
What they have threatened they dare per- 
form; and whether you choose to admit tlM 
authenticity of conte Vicenza's murder or 
not, your deliverer, whom you thus grate^ 
fiiUy abandon to his fete, is in the hands iA 
those whom your sagacity terms your foes, 
and you may prepare your crystalline op- 
tics to view him, ere many hours ensue, 
^stended upon the wheel of torture a bleed* 



i|l9ii»»»glQd€orp9€^ 9€»teiK»d to thai; ilaoB» 
Janf yi0^ for whom ke did 90 nuidi« ^e 
officers of justice are within call, and dara^ 
wni hw9 tb^ fWf^,. to^ lead him to inwe- 

Tejrrw and grief itgaiii aasoled YietOim 
-mtSik BtsemtLviatoA torture from tbia ahcstr 
wiSftmAm, and she threw lieredf once morat 
In att the agony of tiia> most acute mcatek 
iufienag^ at tbe dufihessa'a feet, to icnpkNMt 
and pkead^ but that diabolical womaii^ 
spuming her thence, instantly aroa^ &bA^ 
wAh the g^astiiy amiie of malignant tri- 
moildi^ said^^^ I once told you the omkyi 
Mftna of saving the life of your pfeserver, 
and of crownings him with riches^ honoucs, 
liaj^^iiieas; hufe the impevioua and pena^ir 
touting Victoria di Modena rejected it not 
why with scon> and indignation, but widi 
ttoault ta those whose power she braced and 
doubted ; and soon shall she have qause to 
tbank her owi;fe erring and haughty spirit; 
finr aecefefs^ing a calamity, that only threat^ 
tned ait. a distance, for, before this hour tXK 
naorrowv she diiall be presented with fatal 
pioo^ that thtre are those who have power, 
and waie dared by her^ to touch the life oS 
Hippolyto." Then, with stem vengeance^ 
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on her brow, ahd swift- winged malice biobd- 
Hig in her brain, she rushed out of the apart- 
ment. 

Victoria would have followed, to promise? 
every thing to ensure Hippolyto's safety? 
but she possessed not power to move, ahd 
extended upon the floor, in a state of agita- 
tion almost too much for her fragile frame to 
sustain, was she found in some time after by 
Rosolia, who, as well as her concern and 
alarm would permit, exerted herself to com* 
pose the lovely sufferer. 

By broken sentences and apostrophes that 
burst from Victoria, Rosolia soon learned 
the cause of her agonizing perturbation, and 
deeply felt the cruelty of her situation, with- 
out being able to afford her any advice or 
consolation. Her gratitude to, and admi** 
ration of, Hippoly to were extreme ; and she 
could not endure the thoughts of any evil 
befalling him ; nor yet could she brook the 
dreadful idea of her beautiful, accomplished, 
and high-born lady becoming the wife of an 
obscure negro. All poor Rosolia could do 
then, was to heave sigh for sigh, and shed, 
tear for tear, with her afflicted lady, and to 
unite with her in prayers to Heaven fop 
succour. 
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At Jength Victoria thought of Diego, 
who had proved himself such an able and 
willing friend to her—*' Go, dear RosoHa^'* 
said she, ** and bring my good Diego to me. 
He will extricate me from this state of hor- 
ror, if sense, prudence, attachment, and cou- 
rage can do it." 

Rosolia hung her head in evident embar- 
rassment. Victoria caught new alarm ; and 
Kosolia hastened to inform her, that Diego 
was no longer in the chateau. — *' That,'* 
said she, " was amongst my reasons, today, 
for wishing us removed to St. Marguerite's ; 
but I did not like to tell you all my causes 
of alarm at pnce. Francois informed me, 
that the duchessa, thinking the illness which 
still hangs about Diego is a disordered mind, 
sent him early th.is morning to the Carthu^ 
sian convent, for the monks to reason him 
into health ; nor would she permit him to 
see you before his departure, although he 
earnestly supplicated for that indulgence.'* . 
** Was Diegp's benefit her real motive, I 
should tl^ank her. for his removal ; but, alas ! 
I fear it was solely to deprive, me of the 
only friend who could assist me now ;" and 
bitterly she wept at the peculiar forlornness 
4>f her situation, and $it the confirmation c^ 
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m^s whioh Dieg^'iK siBidtet Mn^V^t %\A too 
{sfeinly teMified. 

^* But, Wiy dear lady;* iS^d tlife ^ttl^ib- 
thising Rosolta, •• weep not fof thfe. St. 
lictvis's is within oar reach, and, if yeA 
•think Diego% pra^nee os»i aflfbrd you ^&4^M 
one gleam of comfort, I will myself %^&^ 
liim to you.** 

Victoria ttti^k^yiy ^nd ^dagerly ^i^iept^ 
the xDlTer of Rosoliii, who inc^tantly «^ o«l 
to tiring, if possible, fether Pierre, as ^iTetl a$ 
I>iego, to the chMeau ; and, dating Ihe ift* 
terval of lier absenee, the mind df ^dttt her^ 
iiiewas agitated with so many p&i^ft^l^My- 
tions, such quick transitions of hc^es tod' 
leans, that we cannot attemf^t the deiin^(k^ 
<if her feelings. At leng^ HosoHfe^, eha* 
gtiii^ and slid, appeamd alone. 

•• What," «aid Victoria, mournfully, ^ And 
would they not eotae %o ttieF* 

** Alas ! lady Victoria, I haw HUlt been 
at the monajBt^. I got out <£ thte tl^ 
tedu, as I thought. Without observation, and 
Iradran abottt half-way to St. LewiJs^s, Whdft 
Mar^tti orei-look fne, and savagdty dragged 
we back to the chfttebu, in spite df *11 my 
wrugglee and re^onstraneeis ; and, in tty 
lietiifig, he^faiis gfvMiHM^en to^be )pMter 



not to iet me out of the chslieau, until he 
gives permission. But the worst part of 
aay story is/' continued she, bursting into 
tears, *^ that just as we approached the house^ 
I saw that wretch Bianca emerging from a 
thidk part of the tvood, in earnest conference 
^th two men, with whom she elita^d the 
clilkteau by a ptivate door. I had a full 
yiew of the men, and they so much re&erti* 
Ue bravos, that I am certain they ^re come 
upon some sanguinary purpose."^ 

" Holy Virgin !** exclaimed Victoria, in an 
agony of grief and consternation, " tliien 
Hippolyto's life is too truly in danger, 
and if I longer hesitate, it may be too late 
to save him. Would to Heaven liiat I 
could see father Pierre! he would act^— 
would think for me. Run, fly, Rosolia, to 
Francois, dispatch him to the convent, tell 
him I am taken dangerously ill, and must 
this instant see the holy fatlier. It is ho 
untruth, nay Rosolia, &r I am sick at hearts- 
Fetsuade, bribe Frantpis to go immediately, 
if ytm love me, Rosolia." 

Rosoiia instantly disappeared ; .*id Vie- 
toria, in a dreadful tumult oT spirits, sAtik 
Upon her imees, and fervently Implored tfatt 
{sioleotioii of fleavea for Hippoltta ia 



^ 
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about twenty minutes Rosolia returned, 
pale, trembling, breathless. 

" Heaven defend us !" exclaimed Victo- 
ria, alarmed almost to frenzy, " what does 
this evident dismay portend ?" 

" Oh, poor monsieur Hippoly to !" fainliy 
articulated Rosolia, her teeth smiting each 
other as she spoke ; ** alas ! what is become 
of him?" 

** Torture me not to madness by this sus- 
pense !" exclaimed A^ictoria ; " tell me, I 
conjure you, tell me all that has occasioned 
this dreadful agitation !" 

" On going from hence," replied Rosolia, 
whose excessive tremor scarcely allowed her 
power to speak, and she was forced to pause 
between every sentence, " I had just reach* 
ed the top of a staircase, when, on the first 
landing below me, I caught a glimpse of 
Maratti, in deep consultation with those hor^ 
rid men I saw with Bianca. I instantlv 
stopped, and crouched down, with a hope of 
hearing what they were talking about ; but 
not one word reached me. At last they all 
began to descend the staircase, and so did I, 
still keeping them in view, but continuing 
at a proper distance . for concealment. At 
fen^h they turned into a long, dark .pas«t 
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sage, which I knew led to the part of the 
cfaltteau where Jeanne told me inonsieur 
Hippolyto is confined. Terrified for him, 
I instantly resolved to follow them : I did 
so, cautiously, led on by the sound of their 
footsteps, and crept after them upon my 
hands and knees, to prevent my being seen, 
up a small staircase, where once I was quite 
sure I was detected, as I thought, when Ma- 
ratti turned suddenly round, that his eyes 
fested upon mine ; but, fortunately, I was 
mistaken, for on he went with his compa- 
nions, until they reached a gallery, leading 
to several chambers, where they stopped; 
and after I had concealed myself behind a 
pillar of the first doorcase I came to, I saw 
Maratti take a dagger from his bosom, and 
present it to one of the men, when, dis- 
tinctly, I heard him say, although he sipoke 
in a cautious whisper — ' The point is touch- 
ed with a quick and subtile poison, and will 
do his business effectually." 

Victoria's senses sickened, and she almost 
ceased to respire. — " Go on," said she, pant- 
ing with horrid expectation. 

"•Kien pointing to a door," continued 
nosolia — * That is the chamber of your 

VOL. III. F 
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victim/ said the sanguinary wretch ; ' and 
immediately after the convent-bell tolls at 
one, send his black soul to join his kindred 
devils.' — *'This mode,' said one of the bra- 
voes, in the most soul-harrowing voice I 
ever heard — Hhis mode will spare us the 
trouble of dragging him to the Bastile, and 
the ceremony of trial ; but would not the 
rack afford more ample vengeance to the 
widow of the conte ?' — * Why no,' returned 
Maratti ; ' her niece is under obligations to 
the murderer, and the duchessa would there* 
fore spare him the pangs of torture, and 
send him, a lifeless body, to be crushed 
upon the wheel.' — * But why may we not 
dispatch him now T said the other assassin ; 
' there is no one to observe us.' — * Because/ 
replied Maratti, * that it is the duchessa's 
pleasure to have the deed perpetrated after 
midnight, when all eyes and ears will be 
closed by sleep, and when, unobserved, you 
can convey the body hence ; but in the in- 
termediate time, lest any one should hdd 
intercourse with him, you must keep watch 
here, with loaded pistols, and seize all who 
approach his chamber ;' and he then opened 
the door of a room contiguous to that in 
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whk^h was confined the poor devoted mon* 
sieur, through which they all cautiously 
Altered, and I returned hither." 



CHAPTER VIi; 



ViCTOKiA was now almost convulsed by 
horror and despair. — ^^ So, then," she wildly 
exclaimed, ** he is given up to destruction ; 
and I, vile, ungrateful wretch that I am-^I 
sealed the doom of my gallant preserver — 
of Hippolyto; but do not — do not, cruel 
Rosolia, tell me it is too late to save him. 
I will brave his assassins — I will fly to him ; 
I will alarm the house — ^the neighbourhood. 
Alas! alas ! what will that avail me, but to 
accelerate his murder ? Hippoly to's mur- 
der r She shrieked — ^she burst into the bit- 
terest tears of agonizing horror and despair. 
Her tears restored her fleeting senses : she 
wept abundantly, and her mental powers at 
length resumed their functions. — " Rosolia," 
said Victoria, after a painful pause, *^ a wo- 
man 80 deeply versed in crimes as the 

P2 
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duchesea must surely be so in stratagems^ 
and she yet can save Hippolyto from these 
fiends of civil law. Fly then to her, Roso- 
lia, if you love me, and promise all things 
for me that can save Hippolyto. But stay 
—your word may be doubted — ^it may not 
be deemed sufficiently decisive, and I had 
better render my promise indisputable." 
Hastily our agitated heroine snatched up a 
pen, and^ with much difficulty, traced a few 
almost-illegible lines, addressed to the du- 
chessa di Manfredonia, containing her so- 
lemn promise of beeomihg the wife of Hip 
polyto on the morrow. 

With this almost' unintelligible billet she 
instantly dispatched the trembling Rosolia, 
the moments (^ whose absence were not so 
niiserable to Victoria as those she had passed 
for the last few hours. She had now, she 
conceived, performed h» duty to gratitude 
and humanity, and she f^lt almost con- 
posed, and comparatively happy ; for weH 
^e knew that, whatever were the myste- 
rious motives which inspired Elvira's wishes 
for this extraordinary union, they were so 
pow^ul, that she would ei^erly embrace 
her acquiescence, and exert hersdtf to extri- 
cate Hippolyto fix>m danger. Her ejcpec- 
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tetionK soon were Verified ; fi>r» as quickly 
as possible, BosoUa returned with the fol* 
lowing answer from the dudbessa :--«- 



** Every apprehension for Hippoly- 
to's safety may cease from this moment ; 
nor let a fear obtrude of his being repug- 
nant to, or intimidated into, the projected 
union. Be ready at eight o'clock, to-mor- 
row morning, attended by Rosolia, to ac- 
company me to the church of St, Lewis, 
where we shall be received by the enrap- 
tured Hippolyto, with the pious father An- 
$elmo, who is to perform the nuptial bene- 
diction. After the awful ceremony, you 
will all return to the chateau^ to give me 
the pleasure of your company at breakfast ; 
but at twelve I shall wish your long-pro- 
jected journey to St. Marguerite's to take 
place, and where I would have you continue 
until my plans for your future establish- 
ment are arranged. 

"Elvira Manfredonia Vicenza." 

Victoria parufi^ thid MUet, which seemed 
to fix her doom, with astonishihg compou 
sQre i mji with a kind <^ heroic satisfaction. 
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caught from the reflection, that although 
she was to be the sacrifice, she would evince 
the greatness of her gratitude, and save, in 
her turn, the life of her amiable preserver. 
But not so composed was Rosolia ; for bit- 
terly she wept at the sacrifice that deep- 
plotting art and cruelty had forced her 
lovely mistress to make, who now, to recon- 
cile poor Rosolia to Fate's inevitable decree, 
entered into a more minute detail of all that 
had occurred to her, from the commence- 
ment of her captivity, until the moment of 
her taking shelter in comte de Montforf s 
ch&teau, than she had heretofore done ; and 
when her narrative was ended, shp found 
her own mind charmed to enthusiasm by a 
retrospection of Hippolyto's virtues, and 
calm and contented at the prospect of their 
intended union, while Rosolia, almost as 
much delighted with the heroism of her la- 
dy's preserver, felt a considerable abate- 
ment of reluctance to the proposed mar- 
riage; nay, would have been absolutely 
pleased at the event (although she herself 
had been forming, in her wishes, an alliance 
for Victoria); could fiippolyto but change 
the tint of his complexion. 
Victorians narrative Ivought the Qight al* 
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most to it& termination, when Rosolia re- 
colleeted that it was necessary to make 
some arrangement for her lady's dress the 
subsequent morning; but smaU was the 
scope her fancy had to select the bridal gar- 
ments from, as it was her own wardrobe 
that was to supply them, as it had already 
done Victoria's dress since her shipwreck — 
our heroine having had no opportunity to 
purchase a wardrobe of her own, or to get 
wiy thing belonging to her from conte Vi- 
cenza's ch&teau. With a heavy heart Ko- 
solia now prepared her own best cambric 
gown^ and the prime of all her linen, for her 
beloved lady, who could not but sensibly 
feel the mortification of her own forlorn and 
etztraordinary situatibn. Where was now 
the nuptial pomp which Fate had promised 
to conte Ariosto's daughter? Reared up 
in all the splendid luxury of rank, and bril- 
liant expectations, she now was doomed, 
fay the villainy of her guardian, to be in- 
debted to her own domestic for her bridal 
garments, and forced into a clandestine 
umon with an obscure man, a stranger to 
herself and family. She felt herself the out- 
cast of her house— ^a victim to the crimes of 
others ; and, with tears of anguish, she bit- 
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terly deplored her crud dejstiny, liQtil Jber 
genuine piety aro$e to hush her i%urmuj», 
and to lead her mind to fortitude and resig- 
nation. She wiped her tears away, and a 
soft but melancholy smile aga^n diffused 
its plaintive sweetness over her interesting- 
ly-lovely countenance. 

The chateau clock at length jstruek one. 
Victoria started in horror, and her v^iyiog 
cheeks hung out the ghastly ensigns of fear. 
Rosolia too was infepted by alarm. The 
convent-bell struck up a dismal knell. It 
had been the signal for murder— rfor Hip- 
polyto's murder. Had the diabolical de^ 
cree been revoked ? Perhaps the ducheft- 
sa's billet was only a delusion to lull appre- 
hension« Victoria breathed short — ^her heart 
throbbed with painful violence : she gripped 
Rosolia's arm: she could not speak; but 
Rosolia perfectly understood her meaningt 
and, instantly taking up a light—'' Be com- 
posed, my dear lady," said she; ** I will go 
see that all is safe, ax^ watch by hi$ door 
until morning." 

Rosolia moved to go, and Victoria^ cpn* 
tinqing her g^lfp, moved with her. .. 

'' Does lady Victoria mean to acfiompmy 
me?" 
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" I do/' Viotwia fdteringly artieulatad : 
" 1ii69e breyoes might murder you too, my 
Ro«ol}ii» did not I appear to protect you ; 
and hdw could I support the interval of sus- 
pense, unoertaan of your fate, as well asi 
his ?" 

*' Well, then,'* said Rosolia, striving to 
wear the appearajice of dieerfulness, foreign 
to her heart, as. stie gently opened the door, 
** should we meet any of the family, we can 
tell them you ijtralk the house at this un- 
seasonable hour,* through a rash vow you 
made the nijgbt of your shipwreck." 

Softly and tremulously they trod the way 
to Hippolyto's chamber. On entering the 
gallery leading to it, their fears increased to 
ti»rture&. Every sensation of horror Vioto-: 
ria had eiiperienced in don Manuel's castle 
now assaUed her with renovated force ; and 
when, on approaching the chamber which 
Boaolia pointed to as Hippolyto's, she saw 
the dopr of it open, no words can express 
tjie angiiiish of W heart, and, subdued by 
ag^zmg: apprehensicM), she sank, almost 
breathleps^ upon the floor. Rosolia, more 
hoiseif, rushed impetuoudy into the rocHn, 
whitfb now was vacan^. : Minutely she 
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searched around. No Hip^lyto — ^no trace 
of murder could she see, and concluded that 
the duchessa was faithful to her promise, 
and that he was returned to St. Lewis, to 
be there in readiness for the morning's awful 
ceremony. 

H^ conjectures and intelligence Rosolia 
hasitily communicated to Victoria, who, re- 
vived and comforted, arose from the ground, 
and, supported by Rosolia, looked into the 
room, to convince herself the a£Pectionate 
girl's statement was just. In turning from 
this now-deserted chamber, Rosolia observ- 
ed the door of the room, into which Marat- 
ti had conducted the bravoes, a-jar. Her 
wish to tranquillize her beloved lady's mind 
lent her courage, and she instantly entered 
to search that also : she found it to be an 
unoccupied bedroom, and in it she quickly 
discovered a dagger, lying on a table, whidi 
she conjectured was that she had seen Ma- 
ratti give to the assassins. Carefik^lly she 
examined the point ; and finding it, to sdl 
appearance, guiltless of blood, she flew wilii 
it to Victoria, who hoped it was a proof 
that the fatal deed had not been perpetrated ; 
,but fearing to leave it there, she took it 
fit>m Rosolia, and carried it with her to her 
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own chamber/ whicli they reached unmo- 
lested-^still in painful anxiety respecting 
the fete of Hippoly to. There was nothing 
to confirm their hopes of his being gone 
back to the monastery. Might he not have 
been removed to some more secret part of 
the ch&teau; and might not the assassin be 
supplied with other weapons of death beside 
that she had found? These ideas gave 
birth to so many new horrors, that Rosolia 
proposed going to learn from Jeanne, if 
Hippolyto was really returned to St. Lewis. 
— ^^* It is very probable that Jeanne knows," 
eontiriued sh^ ^ and if she does, I know she 
win tell me ; but before I go, I must pre- 
vail upon my dear lady to take some of this 
eraiposing medicine.'' She now took up a 
phial, which had been sent, late in the even- 
ing, from St. Lewis ; and while, according 
to usual custom, ishe was shaking it, prepa- 
w^xxtf to pouring it out, a paper fell to the 
grdun^, which had been wiarily concealed 
witUn ikt^ Ulb^. Rosolia, ho longer mind- 
fiiK)f the medBcine she had been about to 
administer, hd^tily picked up what she saw 
wa» a WrSCett ^ paper, and, with infinite sa^ 
tiafection^ read aloud-^ 

^ The bett Ccmiposing medicine which w^ 
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can 9dinuu$te^ to ' oqr ifijter^ft^^g pfit^t, 
before her ]¥^m of re^^ U an: asHirwi^ Mf^ 
her preserver, HippolytO!» is return^ i^ ^s^ 
ty to our oonventf where. Id pe^ect aeeurityy 
he will pa$8 this night; «nd let our dauglir 
ter come to the church 9f St Le^i^ to^ 
morrow morning* wM^ ^nfid^nqe mid bop^ 
since there, thrpugh the-mer<;y c^ Heaven 
she wiU find a tarmination to all her cru^ 
persecutions, and permanent proteption &om 
her guilty foes.** 

Victoria. fpnnd thif a halm ^h«^, 4^UtiP^ 
sweet p^ice a^id ^ipfinrt to h&f fpjrfuved 
heart an4 agitated spirits ; Mid af^^iPfjfffig 
her just tribute of thanksgiv^ig tf^ hfr n|if^« 
ciful Creator, and invoking hisf fut^re^ ffPr 
tect|on,.sbey with Rosolii^^ who^slciM^ i^.^ 
same cooms retired to ifpit. W ^en Jlqi^^ 
laid her head upoii her piUo^, it w^ in the 
firm hope thajt t^u?, billet frw.t^^ <»ffiW^ftt 
impUfd th/^ if^^jvepjtion of saq;)4^i9g^ ^ 
prevent t^e^jijnipp is;he was qo ^ys^jci^ 1|Qi; fi^d 
Victoria fell ii^ a i3;^^g[uil sluptberi ift^^ 
firm belief, th^t yflf^t^^vj^^ym d^wenj/i 
for the ulitim^te g^o^ of its 4»*4ajbursih:>vJJMi 
ought no^ only ip vf^i ikwfe (iiggmi^^ 
with resignaticMi, butJ^^ gmliMv^ r- . 
^ JBetwfpn d^ apd sftv#?h J^i*«i^ 
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^01 .^ef bedv to f^i3t her loy^Iy mi9tre»s in 
dressing for t^e is^olf ipn eventi which was 
&«t appi^cl^ii^. Sut yictqria wpuld not 
dedicate much time to the ta$k of adorning^ 
bHvii^ yt\iBi ^he considered fi much more 
importaJnt emp^oynaent, in prayer and me* 
dit^tvcm. Yet» nptwith^tjanding her inatten* 
t^on to h^r appearance, ahe looked, in %h» 
simple and upstudi^d garm^nt^ of RosQUa, 
niost intere&tingly k>vely ; while, in despite 
of her reliance upon Heaven, a tear of reluc- 
te9i^ .gli^ened ia her eyes, and a flush of 
tivoj^ %vffyl .apprehension animated her 
cbedk& 

The hour which the dudiessa had ap* 
ppin^ &}V ipeet^ng was nearly arrived, 
wlpef^ Victoria recollected the picture she 
ha4f wil^ h^ own triqkets, brought in her 
pockets ( ih;)^ don Manuel's castle; and, 
witiiqntv b^s^wiqg . one partiqg look upon 
it, li^st i| ,4louk^ prove tf> thf 4i^^^u^tage 
«f HlPP^tow »h? foldpd A* in ^wsal pfip^, 
y[}^ ^ carefoUy «ealefi, resolying ij^ver 
mora to:I^l)pl4 ?W an^ qx\ t^e %st,powible 
9ppqiiijiwity«i ta, if stpre iit tfi its pwrter ; as 
«5W. ^rfiwiaiily tp.ret^p itj in her p9««^ 
8»n^:j ifee foij§^fl9^, wo^^^ be a crime 
Igpil^.^fflW W T^km ^ke yvm s^ ?JhorVj 
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\j to plight her vows ; and giving it to Bo^ 
solia, she directed her to put it up with 
those things they purposed taking to St. 
Marguerite's with them, 

A few moments before eight, Bianca re- 
quested admission, at sight of wliom Vic- 
toria's firmness almost entirely forsook her. 
She had ever disliked Bianca ; but her bav- 
ing so cruelly consigned her amiable sister 
Octavia to the murderer's power, had con- 
verted that dislike into detestation, and she 
how beheld her as the harlnnger of evil. 
She came to announee, that the dudbesBa 
was waiting for Victoria in the wood letd^ 
ing to St. Lewis. 

Our trembling heroine, leaning on tbe 
arm of the tremUing Rosolia, followed Bi- 
anca to a private path in the wood, wheie 
the duchessa and Maratti were wmting. At 
the sight of these exeeraMe fiends, Vicfes* 
ria's fears and agitations dreadfuBy a^g- 
mented, nor was Elvira without her share 
of visiUe emotion. She spoke ihA; hut, 
taking the chilled and passive hand of her 
devoted victim fixHn Rosolia^ drew it 
through her own arm ; and silentfy* and 
gloomily they were conducted^ by Maratti, 
to the convent church, where tSkey wwe idl 
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instantly admitted by a lay-brother^ and re- 
ceived by &ther Anselmo, who led them in 
aivftil silence to the altar, where stood Hip- 
polyto, plainly, but elegantly attired, at- 
tended by poor Thomas, and as much agi- 
tated as his destined bride. 

The duohessa, in a hurried and hollow 
voice, bade father Anselmo proceed; and 
the moment Victoria beheld Hippolyto 
placed by her side, and heard the holy fa* 
ther pronounce the first words of the nup- 
tial ceremony, her recollection totally for- 
sook her, and she saw not the agitation of 
Hippolyto, or the guilty working of her 
perfidious guardian's countenance. She 
heard not the hysteric sobbings of poor 
Rosolia, nor the marriage benediction, firm* 
ly and piously delivered by the devout fa^ 
ther Anselmo ; nor did she clearly compre- 
hend any thing that was passing until ^er 
die awful ceremony was ended, and the ves- 
try-business completed; when, returning 
through the wood, the gentle breeze of the 
morning, and the well-known soothing 
voice of Hippolyto, recalled her to percep- 
tion, as he tenderly supported her to the 
d^eau, whither the duchessa had invited 
him and fiiAef Anselmo to accompany them. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



When Victoria recovered h&c senses suffi- 
ciently to know her doom was fixed, and 
that she was irrevocably the wife of Hip* 
pclyto, she would have found eonsidanUe 
relief, by indulging in a flood of tears that 
w^ forcing its passage to calm her agitated 
breast ; but reflecting that tears* by imply- 
ing a repugnance to their union* m%ht 
wound the feelings of her generous^^ gallant 
deliverer, she Exerted her utmost endea- 
vours . to restrain them ; and effect^i^itty to 
do so, she knew she must not attempt to 
speak, and therefore continued nlent to all 
th^ aoothing tenderness of Hippolyto* who 
led her to the. sakK>n, where an elegmit 
breakfast w^a jH^ared, and where he aeated 
hijnself beside her ; but still she spoke no^ 
feaiiiig the ^ect might subdue the little 
share oS firmness she had acquired. 

The dudiessa had, with iather Antelnk^ 
tftkm a^sfiat ait some distanoe fr6m .tii&sad 
bride»' evidently uncaBifi]itd>Ie in heroim 
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jby poaiticidi task, 9nd he^tily repentbg the 
j^ifficult emd disagreeable part she had given 
herself to perform, by not having airanged 
fpr her niece's departure to St. Marguerite's 
immediately after the nuptial ceremony had 
been pronounced; but as she had under- 
falken the part, abe exerted herself to sus- 
tam it, with all (hat consummate art she 
was mistress of; and, with a countenance 
of perfect ease, and an air that spoke uncon- 
aciousness of guilt, she calmly fell into con- 
versation with the holy man. 

At lei^h Kosolia entered, with a glass 
1^ sal-Tolatile and water, which she present- 
ed to Victoria, who, on beholding the pretty 
and intelligent countenance of KosoUa dis* 
figured by exceasive Weeping for her, burst 
into tears, which continued to flow for some 
ninutes before she cQuld collect sufficient 
mental power to subdue them ; when, ea- 
gerly swallowing the sal-volatile, and hastily 
wiping away the crystal drops, she turned 
to Hippolyto, wdth A soft bewitching smile, 
ind look^i upon him for the first time since 
their unio».—" Think not, Hippolyto," abe 
afoA (and low and tremulously she spoke) 
^* think not that I weep because I am 
your wjyfe. No, believe me, it is the mskn-- 
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ner of our union that distresses ine-*4hftt 
wounds my heart, my every feeling of deli- 
cacy, to the very quick," 

Rosolia, through respect, and fearing to 
trust her firmness in hearing more, hastily 
retreated; and Hippolyto, affected almost 
to tears, took Victoria's hand, on which he 
had so lately placed the little token of their 
plighted vows, and, with the most impas- 
sioned energy, he spoke*— '^ And believe 
me, lady Victoria, the man to whom your 
vows were given, when wrested from you, 
is not villain enough to refuse the restDia- 
tion of those compulsatory vows, the mo- 
ment you demand them. The laws of this 
country (defective as they are) .can never 
consider those vows binding whidh are ex- 
torted, by terror and compassion^ &onk a 
minor ; and it will therefore be in your own 
power, at a future period, to annul this mar- 
riage, should I prove so unfortunate as to 
find such your wish ; and I should not, be- 
lieve me, have submitted, by passivenes^ 
to become a party in this cruel plot of tor- 
turing and working upon the most exqui- 
site feelings of susceptibility, but to extri- 
cate you from the power and machinatioiis 
of those who, I well knew, were unworthy 
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1^ the valuable trust reposed in their ho^ 
nour. No other method was mine of wrest- 
ing you from inevitable destruction; and 
though harsh iny remedy, perhaps you may 
forgive me, when you shall learn how deep 
was the source from which my conduct 
qprang." 

Victcma heard Hippolyto with that can- 
dour he so justly merited, and fully was she 
convinced, that it never could be her wish 
to give him one moment of uneasiness ; and 
she was about to speak what a sweet, ex- 
presnve smile anticipated, when Elvira sum- 
moned them to the break&st-table. 

The bride and bridegroom were merely 
specTtators of the repast, although our he- 
roine's mental strength seemed each mo- 
ment to augment, and she appeared serene 
and reigned, if not happy. Tenderness, 
respect, and admiration, strongly marked 
Hippolyto's manner to Victoria, while to the 
duchessa his deportment was visibly tinc» 
tured with contempt and aversion, which 
bis situation could not justify, nor his po- 
liteness even conceal. 

Break&st was ended, and the domestics 
just departed, when one of them hastily re^ 
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turned, and announced tl^ arrival of oomte 
de Montfort. 

The expression that instantly difiiised it* 
sdf ovar the duchessa's eounteoanoe yns 
difScult to define; it seemed opmly to 
evince shame^ mortification, and chagriiit 
blended with a mysterious kind of satkfiM^ 
tibn, ill-according with the revealed emo* 
tions of her &oe. In the moment of sur- 
prise she lost her usual self-possession, and 
hastily exclaimed — ** Heavens! how un- 
lucky ! Let him not come hither." 

" The comte, is already here,** said the 
domestic, throwing the door wide open: 
*' my lord has just entered the antichamber.'* 

Elvira started froai hear seat, and, with a 
hurrying motion of her hand, pointed to 
another door. — ** Holy father," said she, 
'^ will you and Hippolyto have the good- 
ness to retire for a few moments into that 
room? I will hereafter assign reasons for 
this request, that will excuse the liberty^ I 
take." 

They instantly complied with her wishea, 
and the door closed upon them at the mo- 
ment De Montfort entered the saloon. 

Victoria's delicacy bade her depart, and 
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she had hastily arisen to go, but the duches*^ 
sa insisted upon her stay. 

Comte de Montfort advanced, with an 
empassioned air, to Elvira, and gallantly 
took her hand ; but at that mornent per- 
o^vi»g Victoria, he flung the duchessa's 
hand, in horror, from him ; and, pale and 
trraibling, he, for some moments, stood gaz- 
ing, in speechless amazement. — ^^ Gracious 
powers !'' he at length exclaimed, ^' and do 
I indeed behold lady Victoria di Modena ?** 
He rapidly advanced towards her ; then sud- 
denly stopping, hung his head in shame 
and sorrow, and, reproachfully addressing 
iBlvira, he continued — " Oh, duchessa ! why 
•—why did you tell me that she was lost to 
my eager pursuit for ever — that she was 
gone, by her own express desire, to take the 
veil in a convent, far distant, the name and 
situation of which you had solemnly vowed 
never to disclose, until it was too late for 
your i^ofligate husband to trepan her into 
his pow^ ? and yet I see her here, and not 
even in the habit of a noviciate. For what 
was tMs cruel deception practised? Oh, 
duchessa ! why was I doomed, by your du- 
p&Gity, a viedm to unceasing wretchedness?" 
His voice now faltered — ^tears gushed from 
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his eyes — ^his wh(de frame appeared coo- 
vulsed. 

Elvira now, with an air of calm efiron- 
tery, astonishing to the guiltless Victoria, 
replied — " I told you truly that my niece 
had left me to go into a convent ; but on 
her way thither, by- the contrivance, as it 
appears to me, of conte Vicen^a, she unfor- 
tunately fell into the power of a banditti 
who infest the Pyrenees." The duchessa 
now sketched a slight outline of Victdria's 
adventures in Spain, her subsequent ship- 
wreck, and taking refuge io that ch&teau, 
and concluded with saying — " And now, 
De Montfort, prepare to hear the most won- 
derful incident of this eventful narrative. 
This Hippolyto, who so gallantly rescued 
my darling girl from impending destruction, 
possessed sufficient influence to overcome 
her religious propensities, and is now her 
husband.*' 

The comte, who had been dread^Ily 
agitated during the duchessa's recital, now 
starting in horror and amazement from his 
seat, exclaimed — ** A negro the husband of 
Victoria r 

^' Yes, comte, Victoria di Modena, who 



ROBfANCK OF THE PYEENEES. 119 

» 

SO firmly rejected the comte de Montfort, 
is now the wife of an obscure negro." 

•• I will not believe it," De Montfort re- 
plied, trembling with dismay and astonish- 
I^ent — ** I cannot believe the dreadful in- 
telligence. No, no, duchessa ; this is a hor- 
rid sprite y^ou have conjured up, to torture 
further the wretched victim of your de- 
ceptions." 

Elvira's darkening brow for a moment 
threatened a storm ; but quickly recovering 
her self-command, she smiled maliciously. 

" Ah ! I see, by your smiling, that you 
are in jest, duchessa," said the agitated De 
Montfort ; " but why am I to be tortured 
by such barbarous jests? Do I deserve 
such cruelty from you ? Oh, no, no ! you 
knew too well the situation of my heartbe- 
fore you hurled me down the precipice that 
has destroyed me. Lady Victoria, may I— 
dare I, presume to apply to you, to learn if 
I am of every-hope bereft ?" - 

A storm now gathered upon the duches- 
sa's brow, that instantly burst forth with 
dreadful violence. Franticly she flew to 
the door of Hippolyto*s retreat — " Since 
I you wish for other testimony than my as- 
s^rtioQs^" said she, almost convulsed with 
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rage, " you shall have immediate eonvie^ 
tion.** Then throwing open the door, her 
countena'nce underwent a sudden and con- 
spicuous change: the fire of rage turned to 
the dark gloom of vengeance — an expres- 
sion of malicious triutnph gleamed in a hor- 
rid smile of demoniac exultation, and, With 
her glaring eyes fixed upon De Motitfort, 
to watch, with diabolical satisfaction, the 
operation of those tortures which her fran- 
tic jealousy Was inflicting, she audibly said 
— " Hippolyto del Rosario, I request your 
presence here, as comte de Montfort wishes 
for an iiitroduction to the husband of Vic- 
toria di Modena/' 

Victoria, almost subdued by astonishment 
at the motives fbr her aunt's conduct, which 
were now unfolding themselves, sat wHfc 
her eyes rivetted to the floor, perplexed and 
uncertain what part she ought to take in 
such a drama, until De Montfort exclaiinf^ 
in a tone of much amazement-r-** Cdiltfe di 
Urbino !" 

Victoria, in terror lest Urbino's airival 
announced the appfoach of Polydoi^, the 
story of whose death she did not how be^ 
lieve, raised her eyes, and beheld; in the 
elegant dress Hippolyto had Worn/not the 
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obmpanion of conte Vicenza, but the iden- 
tical stranger she had encountered in the 
church during her captivity, the original of 
the miniature she had found. 

De Montfort's exclamation had also called 
the duchessa's attention to the object which 
excited it, and, in a tone of much surprise 
and great displeasure, she said — ** Urbino ! 
what— what could have brought you hi- 
ther?* 

*• I am too proud," he replied, ** of the 
honour of being Victoria di Modena*s hus^ 
band, not instantly to obey the summons 
that called upon me to appear as the hap* 
pleat of manldiid/' 

I'he different and contending sensations 

of Victoria's mind threw a momentary sus^' 

> pension over her faculties, and her head 

sank upon the elbow of the couch on which 

she sat 

Her husband flew to support her — ** My 
Kfe ! my Victoria !'• he said. His voice re-' 
calkd her fleeting senses; she opened her 
eyes, and burst into tears. ** Forgive,'* he' 
exdaimed, *^ the deceptions I have been^ 
compelled to practise ! and, oh ! patdon me, 
my Victoria, for thus distressing you by 

VOL. III. G 
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$ltrftri9^! hxt the niomwt rei|ulr^d it. 
When piiUicly coUed uppn to «ppew 4is the 
toiishaiid of Victoria di Medena, I epuld not 
degrade her ramk and exceUe»efe. h^ p«H 
iuding hlni in the disguUe of an ob^core 
lind unknown maa» In my own chmapter, 
I trust, th^ Hlu^triQus hou^ of M<iiteM 
<^annot ^fiCer d«gmdat}on hy owning an al« 
IjAPqe with iwu A« conte di Urbino I wxm 
appear, to claim and avow my privilegf^ of 
p;rQte^i«g, &wfk further i^mdUy m4 out 
rage, th^t asiQfedm^ precbu^ ohaiig? H»- 

ye» h»i blem^ 0)^ by entruAling tp o^ 



c»re/* 
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Rash and unthinking bayT $«iL (hit 
4iiiohie(m» ii»d^g>«iA9)l^ "*' you are Bot the 
busba^ of Vklpri^v. Under the name of 
liiffoly tp ymi .weMied h^r ; tfiw^f<9m ibe 
OM^OQt be tibc^ wile of Uf biooi a^ ii atUl 

indisputably under my protection.'^ 

^ I was:to0 otKlttiiWs ^the ¥<aitte €if ^is 
haod,'' he r^ied, ^^ n^ to mi^^. it mm^ » 
rwocaUy. Isi 4tqf Qvm aame^ dmeiMetaiW I 
plighted ber my wixWf mi jm»* but tmh 
n^tftral agitatioA prawiite4 yom itlh/mnkg 
itu hut &^i£v Am^lBM am Mtisif ^roitt 
dptthter iu)4 peotf e my idjuiMfli wl^ 
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y^M <nAy' with my Ufe, «^pt to tbe 
wi9bes 6f Victoria." 

Father Anselmo was smnm^med by the 
na wMlreadfuily-atarmed duchessa.-*-^ Holy 
fkHiet,'* said i^> m ihe Altering aoe^uta of 
disnaay, '^ in what name did you plight the 
T(Ows of this young man to Victaria?'* 

** In his own," the laeirer^rMi monk re. 
plied, '' aid witii ti»e consent of^ and in the 
pvesenee of, the lady's guardian. The m^^ 
riage is as binding as tibe cAitirch and law 
can make it'* 

^ Then knmr, iafatiiated boy, you hare 
d€K>med ^ae to a& ignominious ^ath, and 
3rtmrself to endktts misery T exdaimed £U 
vira»«8 she frantiely rushed out of the room« 
« Cente di Urbmo,- said the dr^dfuily- 
agitaled De Montfort, ** you have u«^ nie 
Mi. Knowing, as you did, the siUiation of 
my heart, wrestkig, thus basely, my 4rvmy 
hope of hap{toess fimn me, requires atoiie^ 
»ent ." 

^ Atonement r replied UrWno <ag^ w^ 
now mf«i6t beg leave to call him whom our 
wader has so long known under the immo 
of Hippdyto), ^ can only be exacted fw 
etkow or iii|tM4efl^ and I hme dme ne^^in;^ 
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that I cannot justify. You knew the situa^. 
lion of my heart also, and so far our c<Hifi- 
dence was mutual. From yourself I learn- 
ed that lady Victoria was under no engage^ 
ment to you, nor had she ever fed your pas- 
sion with a single ray of hope ; and from me 
you learned, that should circumstances ever 
permit me to seek for happiness, I would 
attempt to win the favour of lady Victoria 
di Modena. Surely then you have no night 
to impeach my honour, or to demand atone^ 
ment! Chance, or I ought rather to say. 
Providence, made me acquainted with the 
perils }ady Victoria was to he doomed t% 
from the most atrocious plot ever formed 
by villainy ; and who shall dare to say I had 
no right to attempt her rescue ? Conceiv- 
ing myself accountable to no m^n for my 
actions, I followed her into Spain, whero 
Providence permitted my attempt to sue* 
ceed ; and her guardian, to crush your hopes 
at once, bestowed this invaluable hand this 
moniing upon me; and to prove that I well 
know what such a character as lady Vic« 
toria's claims, the first use I shall make of 
tUat guardianship, so lately consigned to. 
me^ is to convey my precious charge to an 
asylum more suited to. her purity. Dare 
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lady Victoria, otice more confiding in my 
honour, entrust herself to my protection ?" 

Victoria essayed several times to speak 
before she could articulate. In low and tre- 
mulous sounds, she said — " Oh, conte Ur- 
Irino, why ask me such a question ?*• Then, 
^ith a soft blush of timidity and gratitude 
atiimatitig her lovely countenance, she arose 
from h^r seat, and gave her trembling hand 
to Urbino to lead her. He took it with 
I'edpect and grateful joy, and turning to An- 
s^mo, said — *^ Holy father, you will, I hope, 
liave the goodness to accompany us to St. 
Marguerite's ?'* 

The holy man acquiesced, and the en- 
raptured Urbino led his lovely bride, at- 
tended by the reverend monk, to a coach 
that was in waiting, leaving comte de Mont- 
fbrt ovendielmed with grief and amaze- 
ment too great for utterance. 

When they reached the carriage, which 
was atatiiNied in a secluded part of the wood, 
to save Victoria from the prying gaze of the 
domestics^ the good Anselino returned to 
the house in quest of Rosolia, while Urbi- 
no^foUovring Victoria into the coach, sank on 
his knees before her — *' Forgive, I implore 
you^ lady Victoria/* he said, ** the decep- 
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tions I have been eompelled to pra^ise^ mid 
the mystery and sHetice in \f hieh I am stOi 
doomed to perseyere, Theuadedded state 
I am forced to leave you in, is an sdSitumai 
pang to the torments I must endure untS 
we meet again; but, tbacdcs to Htspffeml 
you will be exempt from the noiseFy^ tJbe 
horrors of incertitude, that, dariag my ab- 
sence, I shall sttfifer, unknowing wbeAer 
the most pure, the most exalted hafi^iiieat 
or the extreme of wretchedaes^ is tof be my 
pcM*tion, since, too much re^>ecting the de> 
lieaey of your peculiar situ^tioo, I dare not 
at present urge that suit on whtob the ex- 
istence of my every hope of happing de. 
pends. 

'' Having, I trust, completed: yotireman^ 
cipatipn frora the power of your^ vfle md 
faithless guarcNlans, actd secux^ you-^fimn the 
toils of the villainous and- pf oAigate^ I muflt 
go where fate now odls m»; but I go only 
to i*etivrn with the bkasiiig of a ^Idier^pm* 
sence, to encourage me ii^ my pleadingafoc 
your pity, and, sanctioni^ l^ himv ^ UHh 
plore the ratification of those vows^ esUiertsd 
from your humanity for an- unkM^m mait 
who, when he dares annountthftfiisd^ diay. 



lie traitd^ ddifiH tvitihdot degvadifig her, an 

a^fttice w)tb Victoiw.- ' 

'' Ri^5 oolite Url^fito, I eRtfeet you^ 

riser 1^^ oyr ft^tof^d dud ^i^iba^rsiYsed he- 

MHne. " Why should yom kneel to me, 
'^hovft y^u have ktiowh only to heap bene** 

iSts opMf ? To you afm I not indebted for 
mS^ty-^-^br escape fpom de^ruidion in every 
l«6rf^ shape It could sfssuDfie ? And wkat 
ci£^ce am i to pardon ? It wa» neitiessiary, 
YfOr dddbt, thttt yoQr foufxi should ^ear dis^^ 
gMS^ ; but your mind pstrtook not of it-^ 
that I beheld in its own semMM»e ; and*^" 
Yietoria suddenly ceased. A eonackme- 
ness of all which that mind b«d awakened 
m her own, arose t6 her imagination. The 
deepert Uushes m&med b^ cheeks; she 
eai^ed, but in vaii»,r to fbmh a well-tdmed 
^ompUment she could, bat the day beforei, 
hive^ uiyembarrassed, paM Hippoly ta Now 
the fascinating stranger and Hippoly to were 
tecaid to be the sama One had won her 
tmdt&mt enteetn, the otb^r bad charmed 
ber imvf J and bet^'v^een^ the two characters, 
4w £oKind her beart was sn-erbcatbiy gone. 
Her emsibiousfiess al^tmed hw delicacy; 
aitd fa^ ttSBMr lest ai too-energetle delivery 
of her sentiments sbeuld betray h^, rqbbed 
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her of that ease which best could hare ecm* 
cealed her feelings — ^feelings that, now sur? 
charged by a variety of sensations, could 
not be repressed ; and she burst into tears. 

The enraptured Ul^bino beheld her ocmit 
fusion with transport, and, while he ccMostru- 
ed it to his own advantage, appeared not to 
observe it ; but rising from his knees, and 
respectfully taking the seat beside her, he 
jsaid — " Since lady Victoria has the good- 
ness to pardon my deceptions, p^haps she 
will allow me to plead for a place in her 
friendship ; even the peculiar delicacy of her 
present situation cannot prohibit my scdi- 
citing for that." 

** Most certainly," Victoria hastily re- 
pliedi happy in an opportunity of answcTf 
ing to any thing upon which she could 
speak without perturbation, *' oonte Urbino 
has, as well he merits, my sincere friend- 
ship." 

" Then, as ycHir friend," he said* ** may 
I not presume to hope you will feel anxious 
for my safety, and that you will permit me 
sometimes to address you, in the language 
of friendship, to tell you, where I am, how 
I am, and as much of my proceedings, as. I 
am permitted to reveal ?" 



BDMANCB OF THE PYBENEES. 129 

*• Every privilege that fiiendsbip can 
claim,** replied our heroine, ** my preserver 
shall find me anxious to allow him.** ^ 

At this moment father Ahselmo returned^ 
*with Rosolia, to whom he had imparted the 
TYietamorphosis of Hippoly to. Almost fran- 
tic wiUi joy, she bounded into the coach, 
nnoe UrUno was the v^ry man she had for 
some time ardently wished to see the hus- 
band of her beloved lady. On her knees 
she now threw herself^ and taking a hand 
ef each, breathed forth the most animated' 
prayers^ for their happiness, intermingled 
witii the most extravagant expressions of 
joy which' her' afibctionate and glad heart 
oould dictate; and as she arose froiq her 
knees, to*" make room for the good monk 
to occupy the fourth place in the coach, she 
«xultihgiy said — *^ Now, now I shall die* 
happy, since my fond: wish ig fulfilled. 
Conte di tJrbino is^^^ the only mian in the 
whole wcM? who mentis^ my inestimable 
lady; and lady Victdria^is the only woman ^ 
upon earth 'who'tias a right to such a hus-* 
band." 

•* The only woman who has a right to 
himr said Victoria, mentally.. « Oh, Ma- 
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talda !^^«-~'* Herheetrtcesseobtoditsbwftb 
hope^— tkekneH of trikisted faB|ipitisss ^tcoBBt 
heavily upon hci^ soul-^her seoBear skttenb 
^ fmd' her aching bod soidc&r a resting* 
pbce s^gahrst the (SQacfa-^tte; foovclct what 
a shada now appearied m^ the: dwna t er of 
IMdnOy dhrkenihg' afe once: that whidi^ hut 
for tinil, would hare seoned. m dear and 
height as:tfae hand of lifature (undd fottmj, 
-*^^ But id itr-^can. it be poanftle^" tlaDDght 
she, '* that Urbino i» one of thoser cnier^ 
cruel beingSy who steal iii$idioii6l5r into tiie 
imauspiciQas maidls^affectiosis^and: tbeit fttr^ 
ddce har^ wOarei hy the first fidr ftte diat 
strikes bis roving^ &miy ?** MtHeK nmetitjh 
hrance ttdd our agoiaiaed ^beroine it^ilwu tao 
true : the words of Matilda rtiH vihifeited* in 
her ears^ and. poured dire coitvictkDi;. and 
iteconcomttant misetMs, ititorher tlimbhfing 
heart Ob^ h<9w slier wiibed that she.emid 
tnaisibrw her husband bach; into> tfte bum* 
hie Hippofytcx in wheoa hadr appewecl na 
shade but isn oompleisiiin I-^*^ Yiet^T* cpstw 
nued the suggestions of bar u|mght imndi 
** the vows I have just plighted to hiatal aaai 
not irre WMsafaie ; hsi told, me so bimsilf^ and 
I wHL annul the mamagts^ fycJJAiuo, my 
.preserver— my brave 4eUverer^ shall not de- 



atrre Hm btaridr ttf r^rotetdon ! imh. the 
gtatsfid Victoifibtt will |wesenrt» his fame-^ 
tl» wronfp of MatildiEr shall not tamish it i 
He efttinQt know thai he i^ iti possessiim of 
fof nffec^ions, nor i^fas^ he be i^ithfaeld from 
tie lovely, iajured MatiMin by any daim 
a» kakywledge of my sentiments might lead 
llOEH to imagfaie I had upbiv his heart ; for 
this day we part*--^never more to meet! Yes^ 
Urfaino^ to your fiooie I will make this sa^ 
orifiee^-^never wiU I ag^n se6 you ! Re- 
fieokion ki^ such a mind as his will soon de^ 
sbmy dftlusiaii;; he will think of liis miedi- 
taled injuiies to Matilda with aUiorrenoe^ 
and his. ingenuons heart will lead him baek 
to her and orectitude^ while to rragnatioil 
il^itt I devc^.mysdf and- sorrows, and with^ 
in some peac^t monastery pass the re^ 
laamdbtf ^ my hapfess^da3rsJ' 

Wfail^ these determinatioiis agonized 
thir-niiiidof our hercuoe^. Uibino, attentiye 
Mi^td^ her^ tao^foickly diTined her thoughts,, 
in^ r«sp80ti i^ him^ were undergoing scxnr 
usAtwrnibie nevohition; and pensive and 
B^raUe he became; for, in tc^ ignorance 
of her knowledge of Matilda, he could farm 
BOiiim^ettttmof who* could; dms mddeilly 
tt<>»£lkdJ>wtingBouoiia.nup>d with unpro*. 
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pitionst thoughts of .huxt; fant, anaioiss .t0% 
€|ear all doubts^ and to relieve .his miad 
from the tortures of suspense and appre^. 
hension, he hastily, as the coadi m^ved 
from the ch&teau of oomte de Montfort, ad-r 
dressed himself to &ther , Anselrao-^'' It 
was my intention, you know, holy &kheiv 
not to leave St Lewis, until the ariival of 
Signora Farinelli, whom lady Victoria ex- 
pects shortly at St Mazguerite^s ; but I have . 
now changed my {^ns, and will this very« 
day set out for Rome, since, why should, 
the man> whose heart knows no guile, and*, 
who sickens at the semblance, of disguise,, 
continue enveloped in mystery, and wear, 
the appearance of "'dissimulation one mo^ 
men t< longer than is absolutely necessaiy ? . 
And so truly wretched shall I bo, while, 
doomed to this state of uncertainty, relative^ 
to the dearest hopes of my life» that I jshall 
not rest until I can emerge. from the cbuds . 
of mystery,, and appear, with a fame, as fiee • 
from reprdadi as her own> before lady Vic- . 
toria, to plead for. a. ratification of those j$a*.i 
cred vows . the villainy of her guardian ex^ i 
torted from her this moming.** . . 

Victoria sighed heavily—*** How, ingeuu^ 
ous his. language sounds!" tbiMight $hei . 
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" but does not conscience thrill one pang 
through his heart for the injuries of MatiU 
da ?" She attempted to steal a glance at 
him, to observe the changes of countenance 
she doubted not the silent monitor of man 
roust inspire. But Urbino, watchful of all 
her movements, caught the glance, and itsr 
expression struck painfully upon his heart. 
It implied doubt and inquiry ; and, deeply 
hurt and. afflicted, his cheeks flushed the 
crimson of conscious worth, indignant at the: 
injustice of suspicion, while extreme misery 
wrung his soul in the torturing idea that» 
his Victoria-~bis adored — ^his idolized Vic- 
toria^ eottld not esteem,, or she would not^ 
suspect himi. All his fond hopes of Ivippi* 
ne9S ROW fled at once-r-tears of anguish 
started to his eyes-*-deep sighs, almost^ 
groaas^ heaved heavily from his hearts— and,. "^ 
the mosti . mournful of Sorrow's sons, his i 
head sank in despondence upon his breast - 
Victoria attentively observed all this, and . 
attributed all to the workings of conscience,.' 
upoQ a sdddenr retotteetion' of the lovely in^i 
jurcKl Matilda',: aitd vaiiir was now evexy* 
effort of. this good m<mk aftd Rotolia to in^ » 
spire this truly-wreteb«d pair wiiK any ) 
gleam of cheerfulness^ or draw them for a 
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moment from their sad and affliatiiig ttedi^ 
tatkHis. 

At length th^y readied tbe coniyent ot 
St. Marguerite^ where the Tenerable ab^ 
bess welcomed our trraabHng and agitated 
keroine with the unafiected, csordial kind-*^ 
Bess of sincerity ; and the miserabie and 
dreadfully-perturbed Urfaino amsigned hi» 
Victoria^ in the .most soleom and affecting 
manner, to the protection of the abbess audi 
l^e chirrch. 

Urbino,^ wretched faeycMid conc^tioii^ 
could scarcely conceal his agonizing: emc^ 
tions ; aad» anxious, to be where he could 
l^ve free indu^ence to bis suwfaarged f&A^ 
Ih^ faiastened the moment of his departure. 
In the most pitiable sq^tkm be badea brn^ 
ried^ yet touching, adieu to bis adoled Vie^ 
taria^ wbo, ftrmiy resolved that th^ shoiild 
meet no more, felt shook to Ifte TMpy soul,, 
yetescsrted herself to tibe utmost sff^tcb 6^ 
her fortitude to conceal the Mguish- off her 
hearty ixdi&t she sai(i^'< FareweH r Sufr 
the moment the door eiofwd that tHimt cut;. 
as. sbebelieTed^ Ui^bliio ftom bev sighs fiir 
evw^ die Mir depdtrod of sense and r»^i6b^ 
tim^ into. RoBoUb's^ams^ 
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CHAPTER IX. 



SfeimifeAii. motnents elapsed befi»e Victoria** 
senise and r^s^rationF returned, wherii throw- 
ing her arm&airoand RoBOlia^s neck; she gave 
some relief to her bursting' heart by a flood 
of tewrs ; and soon atfter; dkoonsokitey aild 
full of sorrow, she retired to the affMirtm^^nls^ 
^totted for her, where the misi^ry df her 
mindy operating upon her hwaissed A^sme^ 
the next morning found her with^ every 
symptJ^m of app9t)aching lilnesis* Fatb^i" 
Fierre wad^ummoned^ but medititfe^eouid 
not >rea<^b tbd scmme (^ her disease^ atebciugh 
it helped' tb^ strengthen^ her fram€^in sn$<^ 
tesnlng it. Kvevy t^nderettentidn wns paid 
to her 1^ tl)e; Benedictine si^itc^ Afid t^ 
almost-^traeted Ro«olia'« aflP^cti0n' evineed 
itiself more mA m^e eadi paisding nomnent^ 
miont suffbring hemine^ ever gratl^ ft)ir 
the kindnesi^ she received, e^erfe4 heiis^ll 
to the utDTvofit to repel the' vkutenceof that 
mental anguish which threaitened diastraew 
^kxi tc^ her tmliS^, md; ^ the sake^poor 
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Rosolia^ to appear serene. Incessantly Victo- 
ria prayed for fortitude and resignation; 
but Heaven, for the first time, disregarded 
the pious suppEcations of our heroine ; for,, 
notwithstanding every exertion, her heart 
still writhed in anguish at the idea of giving 
up- Urblno for ever ;; yfet still she was reso- 
lute^ since rectitude told her it must be so ;. 
and, though torturing was the task tiiat ri-- 
gid guide assigned her, she determined to- 
perform it^ -evea should her heart break in^ 
the execution; 

Father Pierre brought Victopfa the in- 
formation of Urbino with the good Ansel- 
mo,, and,, attended by Thomas, having set 
out,, in a pitiable state of agitation and me*- 
lancholy,.' for Borne, in iwo hours afler his: 
return from St Mai^uerite's ;: that Uie du- 
chessa and her two vile associates^ Bianca: 
and Maratti« had absconded from thechft-^ 
teau immediately after ou» peraeeuted he-- 
roine had left it; but tliat no one knew whi- 
th^ they wafe gone ; and that comte de* 
Montfort,..iA.a state of the most imbecile ^ 
desftondence, wasK preparing to set out for^ 
England^ where he purposed passing.the re*' 
mainder oi his life. 

Signora^ Farinelli! waa at her brother's ^ 
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house in Florence when Rosolia's letter ar* 
rived there ; and as soon as the utmost ex* 
pediuon in travelling, and the most impa-;' 
tient anxiety to reach it, could convey her, 
she was at St Marguerite's. The abbess 
prepared her for the languid state and men- 
tal illness of her adored pupil ; fcut when 
Victoria's chamber-door was opened to ad- 
mit her, and she beheld the attenuated form 
and wan cheeks of the darling of her hearty 
so much did she find her altered more than 
even apprehension had portrayed, that she 
could not command her feelings* In all the 
agony of highwrought grief, she clasped the 
shadow of her once-blooming Victoria in 
her arms, and wept over her in all the trem* 
bling anguish of a fond and doting mother, 
who has just found a long-lost child, only 
to undergo the torturing pang of closing its 
eyes for ever. 

The presence of her Ursuline, her secon4 
mother, was a source of genuine delight and 
comfort to Victoria; it seemed a renovating 
cordial to her languid spirits ; but it could 
not heal the rankling wound that appeared, 
to the anxious observer, to be mining fast 
her excellent constitution. However, it 
proved a cpnsideraljle relief to our drooping 
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invalid, to pour out every secret of h» 
guileless lYeart into the bosom of Iiei?' belov- 
ed frkiK}, and to talk to her of Urbino «fid 
Matilda ; for to Rosolia, well as s!ie loved 
her, she had ne^er mentioned the latter, 
sinee cmly to a being, sacred as she held he* 
Ursuline to be, would she breathe a sound 
that eould depreciate the merit of tJrfeitto. 

Signora FarinelU was perj>le3^ed and dis^ 
tressed beyond conception ; fernot knorwing 
the history of Matilda, or the motives whicfi 
might have actuated the conduet of Urbinoi 
she could not vindicate, neither eould ^he 
condemn him. She would not therelb» 
raise a hope in her darfing's breast that 
might ipr&sre a delusion; nor were fh^re, 
she thought, sufficient grounds for Cdrlsign*- 
ihg her to despair. The conduct of Urbino 
to Victoria argued; she was convinced, n6 
prior attachment, but spoke, in every trait 
of it, and in the most decided l^angua^e, an 
ardent, pm-e, and unconqtr^^able one for 
her ; and so amiable did he appear to Ursu- 
line, in every point of view, where the 
clouds of mystery that hung over him would 
permit her ta see him as the free agent of 
Ms own action^ that she would scarcely 
^ve herself leave to dbufet but that Victor 
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ria must, in her alarm and agitation^ hav^ 

miscooiceived the import of Matilda's word^. 

" I have no doubt," said Vietoria, in reply 

to her veneraUe frieml— »** I bave no doubt 

of the »nGeriti|r cxf Urbxno^s attachment t^ 

lae^ Can I doabt it, aUtertheinomt^tftUe 

pvoofs he has givtta me of it ? But is that 

» reason that I sboold be the mes^is of tar* 

ntBhing hia fhir fiime, or inducing hkn to 

csontiivoe unjiarst and cruel ? I hou^e reason 

to b€^ve he loved Mati^ long ere he iMtW 

me, and was in possession of her temderest 

iifiEeetmi^ ; and shall I — ^^shall yowe Victoria, 

wltom yon erer taught to contemn the iff- 

aidkms aaad deceitlul-— «hall she smile upon 

tlie man, and yow to honour him, who eif^ 

traiqped an innocent and ingencious female's 

heart, subtilely stole kito her very souh 

them forsook her, and left her a prey £ca? hfe 

tor misery and angudsh ? No ; the man who 

haS) my vows £diail Imve my estimatioi^ also : 

hi despite i£ all^ Urforno has still my truant 

heart, a^nd esxt only lose it when existence 

ia no more ;. but he has not now my esteem. 

CNb ! but for this dcurk, this dreadful shade, 

h9< would poaseas my v^eration, my adora^ 

ikmr ds a being fvr~-far above the frailties 

of erniig: mtatab; and so exalted waa he in 



140 ROMAKCE OF THE PYKENEEft 

my esteem, that nothing upon eafth, bat 
the evidence of my own senses, could have 
poured the agonizing conviction of his per- 
fidy into my heart But the words of pooi^ 
Matilda were proofs, strong as Heaven could 
send ; they fell, in heavy and indelible cha« 
racters, upon my tablet of happiness; they 
sound like the knell of blasted hope for ever 
in my ears ; they rob my heart of peace, my 
frame of health, and in the grave only shall 
I lose the recollection of their dreadful im- 
pression." 

From this period, Farinelli was wretched 
about our heroine, fearing the inroads such 
a profound grief might make upon a frame 
already sadly faded by recent illness, fa- 
tigue, terror, and sorrow. But Victoria's^ 
disease was entirely mental, and had yet 
communicated no serious shock to her con- 
stitution, although her pale cheeks, heavy 
eyes, loss of appetite and rest, with her Ian* 
guid air and plaintive voice, all hung out 
the ensign of decline ; and the good Ursu- 
line felt almost as impatient as Victoria's 
self for a letter from Urbino, and for the ar- 
rival of father Alberti, whom she now hour* 
ly expected, and whom she resolved to dis«- 
pat^ instantly to Rome, to learn from Ui$i* 




BOMANCE OF THE PYREXEES. 141 

bino every particular relative to Matilda, 
to take from her darling's heart, at least, 
the tortures of uncertainty. But day after 
day passed on, without inteUigence of Ur- 
bino, the good Alberti, or eonte Ariosto; 
and signora Farinelli at length resolved to 
send Diego, who was fast recovering his 
mental and bodily health at the Carthusian 
convent, to Rome, in quest of Urbino and 
Anselmo, for the safety of whom the most 
serious apprehensions were beginning to be 
entertained. 

On the evening prior to Diego's intended 
departure upon this anxious embassy, as 
IJr^uline and Rosolia were with Victoria in 
her apartment, the former striving to be- 
guile her beloved child of her sadness, by 
reading an interesting publication to her, a 
lay-sister entared, to request signora Fayi- 
nelli would favour the superior for a few 
moments with her company, 

Ursuline instantly complied; but staid 
away so long, that our now-easily-alarmed 
heroine dispatched Rosolia, to learn if any . 
thing particular had occurred to detain her 
yenerable friend. Ilosolia returned not; 
and Victoria, ever appraliensive of hearing 
. j^iNm^e djoeadf ui intelUgeni^, of Urbino, could 
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not long btook the misery of antmpating 
fear, and, with a bounding heart and trem* 
bling frame, hastily descended to the ab- 
besses parlour, and, softly opening the door, 
bebdd Ursuline extended on the sofii, pale 
as death, with the most betoAMt woe ^ie- 
picted on her countenance, while by ber 
i^ide sat the abbess and Rosolia, hotli sob« 
bing in convulsive amguish ; but ere she had 
power to inquire into the eauae of such 
alarming agitations, she anticipated all, oii 
beholding, through the grate, poor faithful 
Thomas striding up and down t^ iioom, 
wringing his hands, and smitif^ Ms breftst^ 
whilst sc»Tow's large tears chased one »i« 
ether down his^ suntMmt dieeks. . 

Every pai^ calamity could give now* 
struck upon Victoria's bleeding heart ; but 
ik&m the wreck of her bappit»es& Ibrtitude 
arose, aiid, as if somesttperaatundiffifltienGe 
instantly pervaded her frame and mind, she 
stood firm and collected, prepared to meet 
the fdlest shoek l^at inclination now qouM 
f^re her*—** Speak, Thomas f • she exdainw 
ed, in a tone of intrepid fortitude ; ^ tell me 
instantly the dreadful intdligence Hyat ha9 
brought you heret Urbina is dead^ m; 
worse, has Adlen into the Hands of Us 
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mies ! S{>esdc, tell me, tell me at once* that 
fate has snapped the thread of my exist- 

On the first ^und of Victoria's voice, 
Thpipas h^ily strode up to the grate, 
grasped the bars with all his might* and, 
looking most piteously upon her, he^ as well 
Qs the dreadful agitation of his mind would 
permit, at length articulated--^" Ah, poor 
Itrecious d&ar ! what a broadside of sorrow 
am I corpe to sink yow shattered little bark 
with ! for* oh ! my dear, my brave, n^y good, 
ipy noble captain has faUeu in with the in* 
f^^fi>al renegadoes. Thie devil's marine 
smis:)Uiided him aiid the venerable Sebas-i 
tian, and towied them, with tlie poor odd 
m<mk Ar^mo^ ioto the whirlpool of their 
vengomoe !" 

This yiw iadeed a broad^ide^ that tore 
asi^agr wf ry shadaw of hop^, and but for the 
iW^ du»m^te4 fiiciertiooa of Ibrtitwtpt mu&t 
h^^ diwfn Im 9t omio mtQ the gulf of de^ 
sp»ir; wd ^Iwpitig i^w^ thi^ bam ^ the 
gnv^ tQMv^immif S'^m. &ll^«g> die. has* 
t3y ^ii^, ijR a iom of mi$«y and Jrvmesa 
tp^iia^ U^di^-*^^' Obi tell mt^ all ! tell 
m)^ quiid^ eveiy drwd£i^ partiwWir! la 
tK^Al^9? Qbtl«^i«R3bM^»adtfaattl«r9 
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still exists a possibility that our exertions 
yet may save him !" 

The benevolent and considerate abbess 
gently approached our heroine, and placed 
herself close behind her, ready to afford her 
every necessary assistance ; but forbore to 
interrupt her with assiduities, believing, that 
to recall her ideas to other objects might 
enervate the magnanimity which Heaven 
itself seemed to have inspired her with, for 
some great purpose ; while, with much dif- 
ficulty, Victoria collected, from the uncon- 
nected account and strange jumbled jargon 
of poor Thomas, the subsequent particulars : 
— " Urbino, Anselmo, and Thomas, had 
embarked at Nice, and landed at Pisa, on 
their way to Rome, and were waiting for a 
carriage to convey them on, when they saw* 
Francisco and Sebastian, in the most visible 
agitation, step out of a carriage in the inn- ' 
yard at Pisa. Urbino, in much amazement, - 
flew to them, who, in their turn, were equal- 
ly astonished at beholding him, and as much 
overjoyed as their evident dejection would 
permit them to be. Together they all th ree 
entered the parlour where Anselmo was; 
and soon after Thomas saw. Francisco and 
Urbino go out, visibly oppressed by some 



scArious tfftkiicfn, and bend their course to 
the quay» if«4iere they engaged a vessel to 
sdil iminedkt^ly; and, in a short time after, 
they all, tJrbino, Sebastian, Anselmo, Fran* 
€«90O, and Thomas, embarked with a 'fair 
vind'for Cadaques. 

" Whilst on board, Thomas learned ffrom 
What was said, that they were going to res* 
cue, if .possible, some young woman, whom 
they called Matilda, from the power of don 
Manuel, into whose hands she 'had '&llen 
during Francisco's absence from Spain ; and 
by means of the Inquisition, befwe wliom 
Anselmo advised their layinjg the matter, 
they hoped to effect their purpose, should 
the schemes of Francisco fail, who had some 
secret reasons for thinking he could rescue 
her, without applying to such violent mea* 
gures. That conte di Ui^bino seemed parti- 
cularly miserable during the voyage, perpe* 
tually accusing himself as the primary cause 
of Matilda's misfortunes, until be would al- 
most wind himself into a state of distrac- 
tion, when nothing seemed to give him 
oomfbrt, or lecall his agitated mind to com- 
parative serienity, but the handkerchief Vic- 
toria had 'bound round Thomasf's wound the 
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night of Aldnzo'8 datring enterprise^ and 
which Urbino had^ while in the dungeon 
with Thomas^ taken from him; and since 
kept constantly in his bosom ; and in those 
moments of despair, he would draw it f<»rth, 
press it with fervoXir to his lips, and look 
upon it, until he became so sadly calm, that 
that all who beheld him felt interested in 
his grief, and lamented to see him a prey to 
such deep sorrow. 

^' At length they safely reached Cadaques, 
where Francisco left them, and, according 
to his dilutions, all in the habit of monka, 
set out at midnight to join him in his cell, 
near don Manuel's castle. 

" The part of the forest that led to Fran- 
cisco's dweUing was known only to Urbi- 
no ; and by some unfcniunate mistake, pro* 
bably in a moment of his now almost-per- 
petual fits of melancholy absence, he took 
a wrong path, and involved himself and his 
companions so much in the mazes of the 
wood, that vain was his every eflfoift to ex- 
tricate them from it 

<< Weary, chagrined, and distressed, the 
night found them, and it was agreed to by 
all, that could they find any shelter fix>m 
the prowling wolves^ which would soon be< 
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gin to roam, they would cease to wander 
iiirtber in search of Francisco's cave, until 
light returned to guide them. At length 
they discovered a goatherd's cot, where they 
were hospitably received ; and Thomas be« 
ing the only one of the party inclined to 
sleep, retired to a loft, whither his host con- 
ducted him, and where, on a truss of straw, 
he soon lost, in a profound slumber, all re- 
collection of the world, its toils and woes ; 
but froqa which he was dreadfully awaken- 
ed by his host, who entered the loft in ter- 
rible consternation, and roused poor Tho- 
mas just time enough to hear the sound of 
horses' feet rapidly lessening on the ear. 
His dismayed host instantly infonfied him, 
that as he and the three monks were sitting 
discoursing before a blazing faggot on the 
hearth, the door of the hut suddenly bur^ 
open, and a band of armed ru£Sans rushed 
illy and seizing the monks, notwithstanding 
the desperate valour of the young one (for, 
numbers prevailed over courage), carried 
them off, without his being able to afford 
them any assistance. 

** Thomas's first impulse was immediately 
to follow them, even into the jaws of de- 
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jttraelion'^don Manuel's ^oa&tle, wfa^e he 
doubted not they were tsiken ; but iiiB more 
prudent host, displaying to himlibB'madiie8& 
and folly of sueh an attempt, soon ootmnoed 
bhn he could mofe essentidly iserve them, 
by retaining his liberty. He then thought 
of applying to the Inquisition; but, up^a 
reflectioQ, believed it better to leave fishing 
in that troubled water to wiser heads than 
his own ; and conceiving no one could or 
ought to be so iiiterefited in the fete of Ur- 
bino as his wife, he thought it his duty in<- 
^ntly to repair <to her; and therefore, at 
dlEiwn of day, his kind ^host put him into 
the road to Cadaques, from whence, in a 
few hours, he embanked for ISfiee, and from 
thence bad come, with the utmost eispedi* 
tion, to St. Marguerite*s ; and with many 
bitter and ludicrous invectives against Ma« 
tiida, as a syren, who had enticed another 
woman'is husband irom the port of constan- 
cy, to wreck him upoh the shoals of de- 
struction," poor Thomas concluded his 
«tfflicting narrative. 

Victoria was dreadfully a^tated during 
this recital; yet fortitude still preserved* its 
empire unsubdued. That such deep inte- 
rest for the fate of Matilda had drawn Ur« 
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}mq into tbe vortex of destruction, in spite 
of the pi;ecepts of r^ctitudej added a pang to 
her bleeding heart, but did not diminilb ber 
ardent soljicitude to save hixn. She felt 
with the most feminine sensibility, but bore 
ivith manly ficnouiess; and turning to th? 
weeping abbess, in a soft tone of saddest 
S3rmpatby9, she said — " Alas! my dearest 
madam^ you. are a participator in my misery ! 
Your brother is lost, unless Urbino is saved. 
Oh ! hasten then to interest the monks of 
St Lewis in our cause ; they have power, 
and, influenced by you, wiU have inclination 
ably to asdst us." 

^ Mo«t certainly," replied the afflicted 
abbess, *^ I will hasten to apply to the prior, 
who will exert his power, which is great 
indeed, to* extricate us from this heart-rond- 
i^g calamity ; and< 






But instanHy, madam^ must you make 
your apphcation," eagerly interrupted Vic- 
toria ; ^ the smallest interval of delay may 
prove of the utmoist importance. Even n^w 
and ouv beloved friends may be doomed to 
a noisome dungeon, suffering every torture 
tkat insatiate "vengeance and diabdical cm- 
eltjy CB» inflict Delay, then, is barbarity 
«^i8 Qpintnalin us ; md^ protected or not 
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by the monks of St. Lewis, I will, tfcis very 
night, attended by Diego, and poor faithful 
Thomas, set out for Spaici.'' 

" You, my child !" exclaimed Farinelli, 
starting from the couch, in dreadful alarm 
'. — <« you ! SO weak, so ill ! — it cannot— ^haH 
not be.'* 

** Nay, but, my dear — my second mo- 
ther,** said Victoria, and determinately she 
spoke, •* not even the pleadings of Mend- 
ship, nor the influence of your unerring 
and superior judgment, can alter now my 
resolution. Urbino is my husband; and 
while I am his wife, I will perform my du- 
ty, which now tells me I ought to aim at 
saving him from destruction ; and fixed as 
fate is my determination to attempt it. ITn* 
der the protection of the holy Inquisition, 
we will enter the castle of don Manuel, and* 
guided by Thomas and Diego, we shall be 
empowered to explore many secret places, 
and perchance, permitted by Heaven, to 
deliver from misery and bondage the friends 
we seek. My health cannot— shall not^ 
prove a barrier to the performance of my 
duty ; and fully am I convinced, that life 
must fall a sacrifice, did I neglect to follow 
implicitly the dictates of my heart upon 
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calamitous occasion. By hope I shall 
be sustained through the arduous enter- 
prise, and shall gain both health and happi- 
ness, i^ould Providence lead me to success." 
Ursuline saw^ in the enthusiasm of Vic* 
toria, much cause of alarm for her delicate 
state of health, yet also saw that contra- 
dicticm might prove of the most fatal con- 
sequences ; and, keenly grieved, she tacitly 
acquiesced, resolving to accompany her upon 
the hazardous expedition, should father 
m^re not be able to prevail upon her to 
abandon the rash project. 

The poor exhausted Thomas was com- 
mitted to the special care of the domestics. 
The nuns were summoned, by the devout 
and sorrowiul abbess, into the choir, to 
^ unite in^prayers for the safety and deliver- 
mce of father Anselmo and his companions, 
from the hands of their enemies ; while a 
messenger was dispatched to St. Lewis, to 
entreat the immediate attendance of all 
those whom the abbess and Victoria wished 
should ^rm their consultatiour^ 
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CHAFTBE X. 



AiBiBoon as it was possible, the prior o£ Si 
Xiewlsj with fitthev Fiepre, two other Bft0dtati 
atacb Dtega» arrived at St MargaeKite^A, 
when great was thek dismay and eobatee- 
najdon, ou hearing the dreadful aad afflial- 
ing ihteUi^ikce: A loEig and inteimtiBg 
consultation ensuediJit whii^ the wimm^ 

• 

Biego was much atfaended to *» and^at length 
at. plan was deteFmined upon, atid jAitsiiedf 
the fi>llo:^ng itaoming, at dawn cf dbsfj 
when Victoria^ signora FarineUi^ Bosblia, 
&thera Fkrre, Leoilard^, and Sii BitkowH^^ 
Diego,, and Thomas^ ditgui^edr aai a^ edrnfm^ 
of pilgrims,, set out fijir Nicei, w^re^ ^^8^ 
ing a vessel bound £or Barcelon«, thajpaMkd 
with; an auspidous wiiid^ and dttembwlmd 
at tfliat port^ after a prbvldebtiaUf^:»pttli- 
tious passage ; and i m med M i t ely u^cte tbdr 
arrival there, the monks gave intimation at 
the Inquisition of their important business 
in Spain. 
It was well for the cause Victoria had so 



deefiy ajt beact^ tbat Ansekno^ wa^ higU in 
l|i^ ertunatioa of t;b^ prior of St Lewis, 
wbf^ was the beloved friend and kinsman of 
the thieorreigning pontifi^ and was also, 
firam the i»ety and austerity of his house, 
which he was the founder of, as well as 
from the immense wealth of his convent^ 
one of the most powerful men of the ehurch* 
.His yc»ee bore with it an authority almost 
ttnoquaUed, since all were aware that, if his 
wishes were not instantly complied with, 
they would be arbitrarily enforced fay a 
mandate from the papal chair. His word 
wag th^reibfc seldom disputed; and even 
the dreadful and tyrannical synod of the In- 
qjuisititim, even from Rome to Madrid and 
Lisbon, bowed submissively to his decrees ; 
and well acquainted with dl the links and 
mysteries of that horrid chain of machinery, 
he took care to use every means in his 
power to make the credentials, with which 
he entrusted his brothers, Fiqrre and St. 
Bomaine, decisive ; and to those, ignorant 
of the mysteries of this dreadful institution, 
appeaKd almost incredible the celerity with 
wUidi intelMgenoe was conveyed to and 
&om the higher and fiuvdistant powers, or 

hS 
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the promptitude with which secret meet- 
ings were convened, to annihilate that horde 
of villains, who, for years, had successfttDy 
eluded the vigilance of the ecclesiastic and 
dvil power, or dexterously thrown gold 
dust into the eyes of ttie Dominicans ; and, 
by means apparently almost supernatural^ a 
large force was collected, and all arranged, 
unknown to every mortal but those inte- 
rested or engaged in the enterprise, in a veiy 
short period after Pierre and his brothers 
had presented their memorial to that terror- 
inspiring synod. 

It was determined that the three females 
should remain under the protection of the 
ecclesiastic power at Cadaques, whither the 
whole party had removed from Barcelona, 
while the monks of St. Lewis, with Diego 
and Thomas, should attend the formidable 
forces of the Inquisition to the castle of don 
Manuel ; and at the appointed hour, which 
was in the dead of night, this dreadful troop, 
alike the scourge of vice and the persecu- 
tion of innocence, set forward under the 
auspices of Diego, who, before he would 
undertake to guide the party to the castle, 
had obtained a solemn, but secret promise 
from father Pierre, to favour the escape of 
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don Manuel^ should he be found at home ; 
and, totally unknown to, or suspected by 
any of her own adherents, except poor Tho* 
mas, Victc»ia contrived to accompany this 
formidable phalanx, habited as an official 
monk--a disguise which she and Thomas 
bad, with infinite risk and difficulty, bribed 
and persuaded one of the, ^miliars of the 
holy office to provide her with. Ursu- 
tine and Rosolia she left buried in a pro* 
found sleep, and with a perturbation of spi- 
iits painfully violent, and with a heart torn 
by t^i thousand hopes and dreadful fears, 
die entered the forest in the awful proces- 
rion. The energy of her mind gave strength 
to her frame, and, assisted by the friendly 
arm of Thomas, inconceivable was the fa- 
tigue she endured, making way through 
brambles and underwood, and climbing over 
large masses of rock, which they met with 
continually in the forest ; but the soothing 
hope of liberating Urbino sustained her still, 
and beguiled the way of half its toil. 

At length Diego led them to a huge pile 
of rocks, up which they, with much diffi- 
culty, clambered, and, entering the hollow 
of a tree upon the sumknit, they quickly 
descended into an immense labyrinth of ou 



velttsi ^^Al^f #i#ibd4i d gffide,: tli0f ' ^faiglit 

liave oti^ $if9ltA^ ImAne and- ilailkioticv; 
tof lOA^ MdMled lit t1»0 mystento ^f Itii 

Mi^f*, aiid leai^gf them Airottgit aiv jpoi 
^dng (of dU€J^ li^«k>ik^ ye() teitibie^ iwi* 

^ i(i fortiiation CDuU iseimre ai panr fthrougk 
it, tvitfaeu^t fk^ a1i86lQ(Jb o^ti^ off bM^f 
erasbe<i to atctttfg by it& ifmameivMer ttnbed 
wheels), ihef ent^d a long OElvMn^ ikm 
tf bich they pBS9^ into at deffle^ that wdunl 
upwatd6i tbrido^glk knteanide fdektr;^ and ^vten 
they reached the stMimit of thai windaig 
ami ^ep ictliyity, they fbanti tfadmadTtt 
haiigilig o^» 4 tromenuibus pned^e^; m an 
apfMiYfsntly^fflitnitatde carrem^ twa the mis 
orf? which a ioifirant of water ruabed idipetd- 
onflly alddg^ £bnbiiig into innaBEwnhfe §9$kA* 
ittg eatarateta hi ita ootiraa^ evei^ mdiMBt 
0f)bu«iiigf tip 'm ikemSeA "surg^ with< fn^rf* 
ful vioieflc^r ll^ ^ comidetable Inq^f^ « 
tiittiltii^^ wMiT Af^dltll< valodtfjir^ hi ahgry 
wbh-)pcW)fe$. 

m^ ftr^t ^ the fiirmidhKblrtrobp.wiieh* 
M^h^ tfai« hbvriflb preer^cG^ ahuddcHagat 
the seeM heftM tbrar^ wefeiAoiit to^tatWa^ 
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Bd pdniUe authod- ^ fmihep ^^xogim ^ 
poind tO' tbeni^ efecq»t jQto? fhefai^ €»f di^ 
stradMiii bub I bekr ^Ibibl gfAi^ ^eemag 
Aqu not to doubt kk being ^»9i to the 
he Ittd ttti^ttaken^ polled an kron^riiig 
dmen^ the roeks^ and immedl- 
vMUf. m di^adfiil leverbetated ela^g was 
htaoA,. astouhdlii^. to tbd eaiSs^ and making. 
even iiiquiakoi^ tremUe; ind all w6i« msbr- 
img had^r iiti hortid diamay^ Vfhm the et^ 
traaAi^ and astmranoea of Didgo ijadiiMd 
ibem to exeit sufficoeiit oottrage to await 
the atent of their alarmed e:£peetatio»a. 
Afc length Aovtlf and awfully an iron deaw^ 
hmAge dtBtehAsd; from its eoilaedla>ent hi 
Hkim roofi and fisted itsoetf stedfaatly u|mhi the 
-nek wheie tlte}^ stood ; aaid they soosf found 
1km cbaiMs o£ tiw and the pondenwa k&th 
w<air» raMting; m the deiseent» had cm^ 
thtfie babrid aoiifidd^ by the magie of ealK> 
rdtoiaHiig tiban wltfaf loud and hoUoW dim 
frm^ robk to rcick^ 

All now passing this bridge^ and descead^ 
iag a ihoft but steep ded^^ky on the ofpo- 
Sibr sid^ they isoon ftund themseWea in the 
▼aadts'of tiiifi caatle, so long the dfi»d md 
asovrgi^of Catakmii^ and so justly dec»Md 
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ible even to tiie InquLrition. From 
the vaults easy was thdr progress ; and after 
mounting a few stairs that wound round 
the western tower, and passing through two 
or three small apartments and long passages, 
aU separated from eadi other by secret ways 
Diego and Thomas only could have led 
them through, this tremendous body at last 
si^ly arrived in the great hall, in solemn 
procession, steady, resolved, and silent as 
the grave, in the moment that the clock in 
the dome above them strudc the fifth hour. 
It sounded majestically slow; but loud, 
sweet, and awfully-impressive was its tone. 
It seemed to toll the knell of the innocent 
beings who had been murdered in that plaoe^ 
the signal for the extirpation c^ vice, and 
the triumph of justice and virtue. Some- 
thing of religious awe struck on the hearts 
of all ; the whole trc)op on the same instant 
ceased to move, and all covered their &ces 
in solemn reverence, influenced by the same 
idea, a belief that the eye of the Omnipre- 
sent was fixed upon them. 

The monks of St. Lewis and our heroine 
had, firom the same impulse^ meddy sunk 
upon tiidr knees ; and after ofiSmng up their 
devout petitions fin* success^ they all 
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about the same time---yiGtoria9 stedfast in 
her belief of divine interpotltion» and father 
Pierre, firm in fiuth» to break the awful 
}>au8e, and lead his forces on to action. 

The torches which bad %hted thma 
tbrough the cav^tis were now all carefully 
extinguished, and dark lanterns substituted^ 
Bs corresponding more with secrecy and 
caution ; and the whole troop were instant- 
ly and silaitly divided into three detach- 
ments. One was to remain stationary in 
the hall, to guard the passes around them ; 
while the second, guided by Thomas pro- 
ceeded to the chamber of Gardas ; and. the 
third, led on by Diego and Either Pierre, 
hastened to the apartments of don Manuel. 
And during this interval, it would be ut- 
terly impossible for the feeble pen of the 
present historian to portray the agitation of 
our poor heroine — ^left without support, 
save her own firmness and reliance upon 
Heaven, with a multitude of armed and 
terror-inspiring men, in the hall of that cas- 
tle where her sufferings had been so dread- 
ful, and where the demoniac appearance of 
those who now surrounded her recalled 
every past horror to her remembrance. But 
those were <mly ecnrporeal apprehensions. 



1 



itrj^cii^ wi thr tnwMilQUiit bund on, the ^lenb 
^ parsonal ooncage, and f^tded into oonpa- 
lative uisigdficftn««9 when caontaisted nvilh 
her mmtsU feeUng^: on the suoccs^' of tbMe 
who h^ in the ttrrihte array q£ dei^h and 
dffiArai^i(m» j^t stol^ off, lik« the midnight 
^fiif^fi w 9ecvet as^assin^ to assail Yicein her 
ctwn hftbitotioHy depended the fate of Uv- 
hki^; on their victc^ hung the thread of 
Jiejr eisiisteRoe* Wqll was she aware of the 
jiowev ai¥l number of don Man^ePa n^yc- 
iaJdM$» even fbrnndaUe to her as the hflst 
of the Inquisition; and though her firm 
roKadje^ Ujpon the goodness of Heaven in- 
aprtfd the niwt flattering thrills of ho^ 
fte fi^ty <^ mcHTtality stiU, indnitriiMialy, 
l^reaeated to her sickmiii^ £mcy every fear 
that eould agonise her tortured heart 

To portray the feelings of Diego'a su9* 
Q^ptiUe heart, from the moment he hecame 
ilM^ guide of the Inquisition into the castle^ 
hut more imwedfotely during the OKMoateiiiai 
of hb passage from the hall to the diaaiber 
oCd(9A Manuel, would be a task of greater 
^flioidty still. The pious CartbDsians^ had 
piMmted to hkn evevy urgument that could 
ho deduced fiom rel%i<»i and mf^mlity, to 
reMooeile him to the aet of betmyii^ don 
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liaMitlft; aiid oon^fioe. him' thsB^ Vi^. hsd 

mx dlettms^ m .lurtue^; antit that the IiUttflr 

nkifll: heosdc aS bonds with the fi)ra)£ff be* 

fan it eould become pure and perfeefe. 

DiegD% reason readily suhseribed to 1fiid|r 

iMtmnm. He: was convinced tbqjr vnexe 

juat. £te. reoeived, in» dtie fi)rm^ abaolntkm 

for his breaking his oarth of feaitjr to Uis 

mpBter, and undertook all that was ireqAdbsd 

of him. But slfilL his; heart rebeHed ; It.iras 

torn by contending passions ;. ii was: ab irar 

vddi its Mrn feelings ; for the wgumentB^of 

the^ moidcs/ hid nob suhdned luaaffieetiem 

for, and gratitude to, don Manuel, whose 

crimes he bad ever detested^ even while he 

participated in them. But that subtHe ixiati 

had: won bisr lonre,. beHsure his judgment, had 

ripened toi nttGiirity ; iind he then helieved 

the Affid of gratit:uds;Oi]^ht to be unceashag 

loriieaauibgrbiili ftom misery and bondage; 

and gnlitude had interworcnt ita^ into iA» 

iMsy staattma of Diegefs^ beart^ before he 

^na amraie thaib the ohligatiaii do» Manuel 

had.cfopifated vofon htm was merefy <4pi>g- 

iag^tiMiBaknieiof histcfl^HavitTV and? saving 

Idb hody/frDiBfcniel te^ittmeiit, t&plbsq^liis 

soul into eternal misery. ThispredMestAoos 

imbibed knearijlrlifei ami not maSsf eiadi-% 
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eated; and the path of duty, when not en- 
tered with every feeding of indmation, is 
deprived of half its sweets. That not-to<^be- 
extinguished partiality fin* don Manuel now 
&8hed its fiery rays of upbraidii^ upcHi the 
susceptible soul of Diego; and he would 
have refused to proceed, and have braved 
all the tortures of the offended Inquisition, 
had not the purer unalloyed flmne of gra* 
titude;m)d attachment to the femily of Aii* 
osto led him on. But, as he approadied 
dcm Manuel's chamber, he felt the trepida- 
tion of Ms heart pervadkig his whole frame : 
yes, the brave Di^^ trembled; for he was 
compelled, by duty, to betray a man whmn 
he loved, to all the horrors of the Inquisi* 
tion. But still he hoped to save him ; for, 
with all his crimes, Diego fondly believed 
there was some genial soil for penitence 
^bout him yet ; and, with tremulous hand, 
and unseen by all but Pierre^ he tcmched a 
kind of silent alarum whidh communicated 
with don Manuel's bed, and was intended 
to apprise him of the immediate approach 
of danger, and give him time to escape^ by 
one of those secret passages with which the 
castle abounded. 
Diego now pointed to don Manud's door. 
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The officials instantly burst in. Diego fob 
lowed^ with faltering steps, and with a ooiin<- 
tenance pale as the shade of death. But 
casting his anxious fearing eyes around, and 
knowing, by the appearance of the apart* 
ment, that don Manuel had not occupied it 
that night, and was, consequently, absent 
from the castle, the fugitive blood returned 
to his che^s— »the fire of animation flashed 
from his eyes — ^his step became firm— hk 
mien erect-— Diego beamed a sweet smile of 
beart&lt satisfaction, and was himsdf again. 
Don Manuel's chamber having undeiw 
gone the most minute inspection^ Diego led 
the officials into every chamber usuaUy in* 
habited in that district of the castle, as wdl 
as into those which were not; but not a 
being could be found ; while many of the 
rooms bore the appearance of having been 
^ occupied that very night; and, by the scat* 
tered garments, gave evident reascm to sup- 
pose they had been precipitately aban^ned 
by the inhabitants, which introduced suspi- 
cion of the faith of the Inquisition into the 
mind of the pious, though not bigoted, 
Pierre. But prudence suffered not his 
thoughts to wander from the ccm&ies of his 
own breast; while Diego^ in painful ama«p» 
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Uttittv doubted not tfa^ having becai bv^ 
tnsyoA, and ttMift don Manners forces weee 
Ann encompaesing the castle, possessed of 
avecy pass; in which case^ the host of the 
inquisition were doomed to inevitable de- 
Btractioit. JE£& dreadful f^prehensi(Hls^ Die- 
go hesitated not to communicate to thos^ 
with hin^ who^ all subscribing to the re^ 
sonablenesSi o£ bis fears, instantly partiici- 
pated* in. them ; and, in djbsmay. and cpnstei?- 
ii£Elibn^ ]»9eeipkately returned to tb^ ball, 
tD> consult, witih their associates upoii those 
^KtMloes of generalship that could ppsdbly 
be attempted to extricate tb^n from the 
destruction that probably awaited them, 
jttBt as 'niomas and bis troop returned, after 
a seordi* equaU^ imsuccesaful as tteii? own. 
Bjzi thfe;time Aurora had raised the tiiiii 
iceHI of moim so bi^ that the goldea beams 
of the great ocb of day were be^nning tD 
eManate Idiffic glowing rays fnwi beaieath 
it, mik disperang the grey ^oom of twi- 
Uf^ enabled Diego and ^ reconnpitrivg 
porty^ tO) make (riiservations ftom the batde- 
ments and> xamparts^ wbene not a cen^tiiiel 
of don ManiKi^s vtm now visible : when 
Biege^ flkiiing ewry vomchv to' btlteve his 
fW Mg ing imm wme grQiMidlesi^ Kturood 
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to the liaU with the glad tidings 6f iMkty,; 
and it was then agreed to fprooeed immedi- 
atdy to the dungeons, to liberate the tn^^* 
less captives. 

Gonaalvo^ apartments too were afaandw/Ni 

ed, and in great disorder ; his trunks and 

cupboards all open, and stripped c^ evei^ 

villuable, i;vliilst on the floor and tables day 

elothes, books, and papers seattered; and 

ainong which the keys of the dungeons wete 

found. Torches were again lighted, and a 

kige detachment attended Diego to strUce 

eff the fetters of cruelty — to give light, life, 

liberty, and joy, to the children of misery 

tad bondage. 



CHAPTER XL 



Every nerve and arteiy in Thoma^s frame 
now throbbed with the remembranee that 
he was a Briton, and on the impetuous 
^9m^ of national feeling he was flying to 
^ve, what he deemed the first of blessings, 
Hbertyto his feUow-creatures, when aflfee- 
tion toUrliino arrested his fiight,and placed 
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lum by the side of Victoria, to guard her 
ftom harm, whom he bdieved his lamented 
eq^tain prized beyond existence, for our he- 
ixHne was among those hastening to the 
dm^jeons ; but the poignancy of her feel- 
ings, now she believed her fate approadbing 
its oisis, so agitated her trembling frame, 
tiiat vain wcmld have been every effort to 
j^fooeed, had not the friendly arm of Tho- 
IXH^ been ready to sustain her : and now, 
when descended into the passage leading to 
the dreadful prisons, where horror and cra« 
elty had long kept vigil, it would be im- 
possible to portray her sensations* Eadbi 
cell that was opened, each plaintive voice 
that murmured out for mercy, racked her 
panting heart to direst torture. Hope flat- 
tering her with the belief of finding Urbi- 
no in the newly-opened cell ; that hope 
each moment sadly disappointed ; the &aau 
tic joy, or mournful apathy, displayed by 
the emancipated captives, many of whom 
had for years been consigned to misery and 
despair— all struck too powerfully upon her 
sensibility for long endurance ; and, quite 
subdued, she entreated Thomas to lead her 
back to the hall, lest her feelings should be- 
tray her : and at the moment Thomas was 
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about to obey her, a door was opened, which 
dkcovered a female captive kneeling on a 
truss of straw; when Victoria, rushing for- 
ward, almost deprived of resLScm by joy and 
iUnazement, clasped to her a^tated In-east 
agnora Octavia, who, dreadfully alarmed by 
the commotions in the dungeons, was sup- 
plicating Heaven for protection, when, 
roused by astonishment from her invocation, 
and pushing back the monkish cowl, to see 
wbo clasped her so fervently to a palpitating^ 
heart, discovered to the wondering behold- 
«^ the beautiful head of our heroine. 

Father Pierre and Diego were now in 
the utmost consternation. What a scene 
for the gentle spirits and delicate frame of 
lady Victoria to be engaged in ! Severely 
they condemned her temerity, and trem- 
bled for its effects ; and whilst pausing to 
consider what plan they ought to pursue, 
one of the inquisitors, whose face was en- 
tirely shaded by the cowl approjpriate to 
the habit, glided by* Diego, saying, as he 
passed, in a low and hollow voice—" Con- 
vey lady Victoria to the apartments of Se- 
bastian, where you will find Teresa/' 

Diego's powers of action were for a mo- 
ment auspei^ed by astonishment, while the 
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thquisitor/imngling with -the crowds, 
was iost 'to Diego^s serulinizing eye. Coo^ 
jeoture at length ^ving way to . certainty, 
Diego haetaied to d6 as:he was Erected; 
and -taking Victoria in his arins, requested 
frfher Piierre to conduct signora iBemini, 
«Dd desiring Thomas to ^tay y,Mx the offi. 
oUs to guide them to the secret cells, and 
to bring immediate intelligence to Bebas- 
tian^s apartments, if any of those whom they 
so anxiously sought fin- were found, he pro- 
eeeded to the hall 

A flood of tears coming to V ictorials re» 
lief, she was soon suf&dently recovered to 
walk, with the support of Diego's arm; and 
drawing the cowl over her face, to save her 
fitun the further, gaxe of the men, they 
passed into .the hall, wl^rn Diego, fearing 
some treachery might lurk beneath the 
mysterious inquisitor^s habit, ordered a de- 
tachment of the troops to attend' him, in ex* 
ploring the apartments of Sebastian, bdfore 
he would suffer Victoria to enter them ; and, 
upon examination, finding all safe, he led 
our heroine, Octavia, and father Pierre, into 
a spacious room, which bad been the < study 
and eating^parlour of Sebastian : . moining 
it were two good diatnbeni, wiudihadimn 
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ooQupied by Sebastian and bis beloved Tbw^ 
dare. Here they found the poor agitated 
Terefia in pitiaUe dismay ; .although the 
si^t of Diego, and the sucdnct aooount he 
had given her of her captivity being ended, 
had restored, in some degree, the powers of 
her mind, whidi were before ahnost lost in 
wild affright : and here the prndent Di^^o 
thought Victoria and Oetavia might remain 
secluded from those heterogeneous bein^ 
now in such numbers in the castle; and as 
of the conduct of the captives in particis^r, 
they could possibly form no judgment^ they 
being of all nations, and of all descriptioi^B 
of people, and were to remain in the castto, 
until the Inquisition thought proper to dis- 
miss them, be wished Vietorki to continue 
in a detached apartment, secured from in- 
terruption or annoyance in any shape, as 
long as she should choose to remain in the 
castle, wlin^ he fervently wished her rash* 
ness had not led her. 

The poor appalled Teresa allowed Victo- 
ria to enter the room unheeded by her, as 
her face was covered; b^t th^ moment she 
behrid Oetavia^ she wildly shrieked, and, tot- 
tcsing towaids the good monk and Victoria, 

VOIi. III. • I . 
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earnestly implored them to exorcise the spi* 
rit of the poor murdered donna. With dif- 
ficulty was she convinced of Bernini's be- 
ing substance; and her joy and astonish- 
ment could only be equalled by her former 
terror, when Victoria, raising her cowl, dis- 
covered herself to the affectionate old wo- 
man, and entreated to know if she could 
:^ve them any account of Sebastian or his 
companions ? 

'' I have not seen segnor Sebastian, or any 
x>ne belonging to him, since last I beheM 
you, dear donna," replied the still-trembling 
Teresa. *' I was imprisoned by that fi^id 
Garcias, to torment you, sweet lady ; and 
not till after your escape was I liberated. 
•One captive only has been brought hither 
since your escape ; but that was a lady, poor 
thing! young, and almost as beautiful as 
you are." 

** Matilda !" exclaimed Victoria, in piti- 
able agitation, '' Matilda, was it not ? Oh, 
speak, dearest Teresa! and tell us where to 
find her!" 

** Alas ! I know not ; for don Manuel, in 
a fit of rage at her wayward humour (for 
she was not like you in temper), dra^^ 
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her from the library three days ago^ and I 
never beheld her— never heard of her, since.'' 
Victoria, in silent simtow, dropped the 
fast-flowing tears of pity, grief, and disap- 
pointment, iip(» the bosom of the sympa^ 
thizing Octavia ; whilst Diego eagerly de* 
ooanded, if don Manuel had disappeared at 
the same time ? 

'' Oh, no!" she replied. '' He supped 
here but last night; and about twelve, we 
were all dismayed and astounded by that 
subterraneous thunder, ever of horrid omen ; 
but last night it sounded, I thought, more 
dreadful than I had ever heard it ; and, al- 
most frantic with fear, I rushed after Juan 
into the great hall» at the moment a tall 
spectre, d^ . in black*flowing robes, enve- 
loped in blue flmnes^ glided into the par- 
lour to my master. I beheld no more; for, 
overcome by terror, I fell into a swoon, and 
on my recovering from it, found myself in 
this; room, from whence I have not dared to 
Daove." 

Further inquiries were now prevented, 
by the sound of loud huzzas re*ei]hoing 
through the dwae of the hall. The tide of 
new-raised hope, rushing through Victoria's 

i2 
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heuU ^M atmost too pfowerful fot lier to 
bettr, and she siekened with joyful expecta- 
tioti, as the noise, > approaching, issued from 
the library, vrhen the per^tly recognised 
the voice of lliomas shouting above the 
rest, in all the e<)stasy of enthusiastic joy. 
Assured aow, beyond ^11 doubt, that Ur- 
bino was found, and that in one moment 
more she should behold him, a thrill of mo- 
dest sham^ trembled through her agitated 
bosom,' faSttshifig fbr the unequivocal proofs 
of affection ber conduct had evinced for a 
man she believed now for ever devoted to 
anothen She drew her #cwi over her face, 
to bide her burnifkg = blushes ; she w&hed 
hersdf at St. Marguerite^, or even with 
Ursuline and Rosolta, until an idea sug- 
gested itself^ which she eagerly cherii^hed^ 
•* May. not all I have done be' attribtrted to 
gratitiftde ? Oh ! it surely may, fot XJrKno 
did more f<br me." Then ataa«ting ftdttt Oc^ 
tttvia*a arms^ and throHvi«ig bbck the tovH, 
she darted forward to welcome Urbino to 
liberty and fife, as Thomas entered the room 
beibwing^with joyful trkimpli, and dancing, 
in the most grotesque mtfMier, some steps 
of a hornpipe he had l^iarned" iil^ EngHind 
when a boy, to the gleat risk and alarm of 
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the venerable Ao^nio, w))oiii be boi^ on 
bis shoulders, which he nom h^ved up end 
down, like the undulating, billowa oC bis 
own element 

" Hoist every flag» for j<^ has bofufded 
us !" cried he, vociferously. ^* Pert of our 
precious conv/oj retekeor-^auod the poor 
shattered hulk in the gulf of limbo ! IWn 
my eyes if ever I was so a^o^ ^ith glee ! 
So I heaved the old vessel up» and bore 
away as fast as the wind md tide of joy 
could drift me, to cas^ iiU the^^ares on board 
the lady Victoria to the devil, who made 
them ; so now let the dear, kind, Uttle flut- 
tering heart of her stand off for the harbour 
of peace and rest, for the remsinder oi our 
glorious fleet cannot hpmueh abaft; so, do 
you see^ I'U be getting under M^figh to 
cruise fyr them, now J know th^ eourse.'' 
And away Thomas strode, sfqging^ or eatber 
roaring, an old English sea-bf^lad* leei^ing 
Victoria ashamed of h?r in^ppianity* 8be 
could not rejoice, as • she &lt •she ought to 
jni^ce, on beholding! the good Ansdmo, 
who had been kind to her in tim hour pf 
distress^ rescued from misery and bondage; 
but the dearest hope of her life his ajj^ear- 
ance bad disappointed^ and »t|f :ieU almwt 
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angry, almost envious of the favour of Hea- 
ven thus partially shewn to him, for a mo- 
ment conceiving that his good fortune was 
injuring Urbino; but these ideas were only 
momentary. She blushed for human nature, 
and, shuddering at her own presumption, 
invoked the forgiveness of unerring Hea- 
ven ; and, bursting into tears of penitence, 
pressed the old man's cold and trembling 
band to her lips, and, with all the cordiality 
of genuine satisfiiction, welcomed his resto- 
ration to liberty and happiness. 

The immediate realizing of Victoria's new- 
raised hope was disappointed by the ap- 
pearance of Anselmo ; but yet the flattering 
soother still whispered to her throbbing 
heart firm fidth in the predictions of Tho- 
mas ; but too soon this hope was taught to 
glow with less confidence, since the pious 
Anselmo could give no intelligence of his 
hapless companions. They had been toge- 
ther dragged firom the goatherd's cot ; but 
when they entered the subterraneous pas- 
sages of the castle, be was separated from 
conte Urinno and Sebastian, and conveyed 
to that noisome dungeon, from whence the 
Inquisition had, through the mercy of Hea- 
ven,^liberated him; nor during his miser- 
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able captivity, had he been able to obtain 
any tidings of liieae his lamented friends. 

The wreath of hope that had twined itr 
self round Victoria's heart, and had each 
hour been putting forth new blossoms since 
she entered Catalonia, now was blighted, 
bud by bud, as new moments passed away; 
and at length withered in the ungenial soil 
ef disappointment and despair, when, to- 
wards the close of day, every known spot 
of the castle, its grounds, ramparts, and the 
shipping belonging to it, had undergone the 
most minute scarutiny ; and although many 
wretched victims were found in {he most 
secrets priscms, neither Urbino, Sebastian, 
nor Matilda, could be traced. Victoria had 
herself, to the amazement of Thomas and 
Diego, led the <^cials into tlie church, 
every part of which was examined with as 
mudi eagerness and care,^ as if the lives of 
all depended upon finding those they sought ; 
so much had the youth, beauty, and sweet- 
ness of manners, with the courage and affec- 
tion our heroine had evinced in the pursuit 
of her husband, interested every beholder ; 
but no one could they find, or any commu- 
nication between the church and any other 
place could they discover, except those Vic- 
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toria was aequamted with. The great ftidU 
ingi^doors, whidi the had once hoped to ea* 
aape by, were^ wkfa much labour and <fiffi* 
culty, forced opan ; but through them they 
oould not penetrate into the forest, tine 
having raised banriers of toees and hnm* 
hies, whidi, after the most determined es^ 
ertions, were found impassable. 

This investigation of the church deeply 
probed by tender remembrance every bleed- 
zing wound in the bosom of Victoiia, and 
she returned to Sebastian's study, the wan 
and woeful child of angukb. But thot^ 
die found it was the univo^ c^inion tikwt 
those they sought were massacred^ ot re» 
moved from the castle, a strong and inin&> 
cible pa^suasion arose in her mind, that they 
were still concealed in some undiscovMed 
prison, perishing for want of sustenance; 
and the more h^r friends wished to argue 
her out of this belief, the more bigoted she 
became to it; and vain was every eflfort to 
dispel a thought that stood firm as her re^* 
liance upon Heaven ; and fruitiess i^ was 
every attempt to induce her to quit the 
castle, and rejoin signora Ursuline at Ca- 
daques* 

The inquisitors having much business to 
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traoEMif jrektbne ^ the mgtirm^ and pro- 
perty fonnd there, before^ the^ eould ^e- 
party our heroine detenmned to retnafin as 
kmg as th^ did, nttd eiMitintie her a^goaising 
search ; and father Anadmo kfvkig; iai some 
d^ree, imbibed hm* opioikniB and present!- 
aients, preyailed upon the oflSicisds and her 
friends to offer no oppositioiit but adrice, to 
ker desire of staying; but» as firt;her Pierre 
and Octavia mach wished her to quit a 
scene so tortaring to her sensibihty^ and de- 
structive to her peace, they Mkd not to 
avail themselves of the privilege of advising; 
and while they were strongly urging her 
departure, the same inquisitor who had so 
surprised Diego gfided by her, noUlf sisiy- 
11^ unheard by all but ber-^^ Quitnot the 
caslfe until the fate of ydur husband is as^ 
certained.'* 

The arguments Victoria had befet*e Ibt- 
cned to without conviction now no longer 
arrested her attention ; they talked unheard 
by her^ &r the inquisitor's words had given 
fiiesh tortures to her soul, since i^e doubted 
not bat this mysterious man had some po» 
tent reason for his solemn mandate to her ; 
and now every homnv with which cruelty 

i8 
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oould enoompoK Urbino, arose in dreadful 
array to her terrified imagination ; but 
while her heart rickened with a load of an- 
ticipated ills^ it, tike Pandora's box, still 
contdiiied hope lurking at the bottom ; and 
eagerly she soug^ for, and obtained an op- 
portunity of speaking to this man of mys- 
tery unobserved — ^' Tell me, I conjure 
you-<^tell me^" she said, ^* have yoii reason 
to suppose Urbino is really in the castle ?" 

Cautiously he looked around before he 
answered*-^*' I have.*' 

" Oh I where, where ?" die cried. " If 
the sweet .beams of humanity ever warmed 
your breast, delay not to tell me where." 

^ I have reason to betiev^ that he is in 
some secret priscm of this infernal castle ; 
^ut where, alas ! I know not ; yet am as 
anxious as yourself to find him." 

Victoria's head sank, overwhelmed by 
disappointment, on her bosom, which heaved 
convulsiveiy with the pangs of sorrow. 

The inquisitor paused. At length he 
spoke—" Have you sufficient love for Ur- 
bino, your gallant preserver, your sufihmg 
husband, to venture with me alone, and in 
the dead c^ night, unknown to any other 
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mortal, to explore secret and dangerous 
places in search of him ?*' 

" I have," said Victoria, firmly, although 
pierced to the very vitals of sensibility. 

" Then in the dead of night expect me ; 
but remember, if you reveal a syllable of 
what has passed between us, or impart to 
any one our meditated nocturnal search, 
your life and Urbino's shall be the forfeit of 
your imprudence." Then vanishing among 
the officials, Victoria beheld him no more 
that evening. 

r Supper was served for Victoria and her 
immediate friends in the study of Sebas- 
tian, and, influenced by the hopes her me- 
ditated nocturnal search inspired, she forced 
herself to take nourishment, with a view to 
sustain her through any toil she might have 
to encounter ; and still assuring her friends 
she would not, for some days at least, de- 
part from the castle, it was determined that 
Diego, with an escort, should, the following 
morning, proceed to Cadaques, to relieve the 
anxiety of signora Ursuline and Rosolia 
relative to Victoria, and conduct them to 
her, if they would venture to the castle. 

It was while sitting after supper, this 
evening, that Victoria, wishing to preserve 
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the firmness ot her inind^ by everting it 
from sotee doubts relative to the inquint(»r, 
which, in despite of every efibrt to subdue, 
were fast arising, requested Octavia to re^ 
late all that had occurred to her i^^ her 
mysterious disappearance, and how she had 
been restored to life, stfter wearing so dread- 
fblly the semblance of death. 

Octavia Bernini was a woman of strong 
understanding, and was gifted with a flu- 
ency of language seldom equalled ; but if 
her conversation had a fault, it was that of 
describing tpo minutely every event, and 
decking, in all the flowers of rfietiwic, even 
the most trivial circumstances. Her narra- 
tive, consequently, was long and tedious, 
though eloquently delivered ; therefore, for 
the sake of brevity, we will present it to our 
readers^ in our own simple, unadorned fen- 
guage, as we have still to relate matt^fs 
which we trust they will find mc^re interest- 
ing; and also, fiK>m the omniscious power 
which authorship possesses, we can relate 
both causes and efieets, whiUt the infeis(»r 
knowledge of Octavia only allowed her to 
speak of the latt^. 

'^ Overpowered by a stH»ig soporific, 
which bad been mingled by Juan in her 
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fbod» and of which both Victma and Hero 
bad partaken, Okavia did not awake until 
late in the morning, after her bed had been 
oonveyed, by roeans of a sinking floor, in- 
geniously contrived fi>r such a purpose, 
firom the apartment where Victoria slept, 
into a small room beneath it. Her conster- 
nation and dismay were great, as may weH 
be imagined, when she perceived what had 
been effected during her heavy sleep. 

" Fears for her own immediate safety 
were soon dispelled, on perceiving her bag- 
gi^ had been removed along with her ; but 
the circumstance of her removal, and the 
mystery attending it, she instantly conceiv- 
ed portentous of impen^ng evil to Victoria. 

*' In this melancholy prison^ without em- 
ployment, and without society, she passed 
day after day, attended by a savage, fear- 
inspiring ruffian, who^ in impenetrable si- 
fence, regularly supplied her with food. At 
length, one day, Garcias ent^^d her prison^ 
with a CMp, containing a liquid, which, not- 
withstanding her piteous entreaties and ve* 
bement struggles, he, aided by her jaitor, 
fovoed her to drink. Believing that she had 
swallowed a deadly ^ison, she recommend* 
ad her soul to Heaven, and tfafew herself 
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upon her bed» wfaa:^, almost immediately, 
she fdt insensibility stealing over her &- 
culties. 

** The diabolical practioes of Grarcias had 
led him to an acquaintance with a drug 
which gave to the human frame the ap- 
pearance of death for some hours after it 
was taken; and to weak constitutions he 
had often found it prove fatal ; but to hind 
that was no impediment to the use of it, 
whenever he required its assistance. 

*' In as short a time as he expected, the 
respiration of Octavia became impercepti- 
ble, h&t joints stiffened, her complexion 
assunied a cadaverous hue, and the chill of 
.death sat on the surface of her body ; and 
in this state, clad in a shroud, disfigured 
with gore, she was conveyed to the bed 
where our affirighted heroine discovered b^. 
In her stru^les against swallowing the nau- 
seous potion, some of it was lost ; its power i 
did not continue so long, therefore, as Gar- 
das expected, and its dreadful influence be- 
gan to recede from her heart, at the moment 
her deadly groans appalled Victoria. 

" Severe were the sufferings of Octavia 
whilst the power of the noxious drug was 
evaporating; but her moans , disturbing 
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conte di Vicenza^ who lay ill of his wmmd, 
in the other hed, she was conveyed back to 
her prison, and many days elapsed before 
she could leave her bed, and many more be- 
fore she was perfectly recovered from the 
effect of the somniferous draught. At 
length, when her feelings were quite restor- 
ed to their natural energy, she was removed, 
by the hand of wanton cruelty, to that noi- 
some dungeon, from whence the power of 
the Inquisition had set her free." 



CHAPTER XII. 

« 

The prolixity of Octavia's narrative retard- 
ed its termination to a late hour; and as 
her auditors had undergone much bodily 
and mental fatigue during the last twenty- 
four hours, they, soon after she concluded, 
retired to their different apartment^— »our 
heroine and Octavia occupying the chamber 
of Sebastian — ^Teresa, and a female captive, 
that of Theodore — while Diego and Thomas 
made beds for themselves in the library, 
close to the door of Sebastkoi's study, that 
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dwj mi^ht ppotect, tfarou^ the night, her 
wham thej both conaideced tbetufldTes 
bound to guard from e¥eiy danger, eyen at 
the hasard of their liTes. 

Signora Oetaria's disposition was of that 
fkm cast that would not suffer itself to be 
agitated by excess of sensibility : her pas- 
aoms were, unless vicrientlj attacked by 
grie^ ever in strict discipline, and in obe- 
dience to the r^[idarity of her mental ar- 
rangements: she felt not with aouteness, 
destructive to repose, the sudden transition 
from d^pair to happiness. Her mind now 
calm, in the sweet sunshine of restored tran- 
quillity, she, after a pious thanksgiving to 
Heaven, for its late mercy vouchsafed to 
her, fell into a profound sleep, full of pure 
bat serene joy, in the soothing hope of 
aoan behokUng her bebved husband and 
children ; while our agitated heroine, a prey 
to agonizing uncertainty and apprdiensioii, 
fcr the fate of him dearer to her flian her 
own eaustenoe, sought not her pillow, where 
riMt knew sleep, however wooed, would not 
^ weigh her eyelids down,** or ^ steep her 
aenses in forgetfulness." ]fot in all her sor- 
rows and perplexities, her thoughts flew up 
te heavm fcr eotmaei and protectieii. Mow, 
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tfaerefoi9» unwen .by mortal ty% she soj^ 
plioated for thii aid of her Craaikor in her 
present anxious undertaking, and fyryndXy 
imjj^ored bis divine protection for Urfa&na 
and Sebastiioi. Time flew nnbeeded in 
tikh her serious employment, until the eas* 
tie doek, tolling the hour of one, aroused 
ber fram her knee^ with the recollection of 
h» promise to the mysteiious inquistfeor* 

It was now the dead of night, but he had 
jqf^pointed no place or hour fbr meeting* 
Urbino might &11 a victim to this unpaiw 
donable neglect. .Victoria's aoul aidkened 
with torturing apprebosfiion, and she in*, 
atantly resolved to ez{4ore the lilHwy 
(where she knew not Diego and Thomas 
wene keeping vigil)^ with a hope of meet* 
ing the inquisitor. 

^ And should you meet him, will you 
dare to venture alone with him, all mystery 
as he is ?^i wJnspered trembling ^ear. 

^ Whilst the idiadow c( a hope exists c{ 
my finding Urbino, I would dare to vontwe 
in quest of hitxu even with villainy confess 
ed," answered h^ throbbing heart, glowiie^ 
with animated gratitude and aflEeeti<m ; bat 
her frame shivered with the nervous chill 
of apprehension and ftitigoe^ whicfa» with 
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tilpe extreme cold of the night, induced her 
to wrap hersdf up dosely i§ the sacerdcHal 
habit she wore; and, taking a light, she 
softly opened her door into Sebastian's study, 
and beheld the inquisitor, seated at a table 
there, with a lantern lying by him. On 
seeing Victoria, he arose and approadied 
her.—*'- 1 almost despaired of your comii^," 
said he, in a oiutious whisper. 

** You appointed no hour or place for 
meeting," Victoria falteringly refdied, dis* 
mayed at the time, the place, the mystery 
of thb meeting — ^with the inquisitor wew- 
ing his hood overshadowing his face so 
much, as to preclude all possibility of catch*- 
ing the snnallest glimpse of his countenance* 

'* Your coming at all,** said the incognito, 
** discovers that intrepidity in you which I 
hoped to find. But dare ymi, kdy Victoria, 
at this hour, and unknown to you as I am 
— dare you venture aloi^ with me, upon an 
enterprise that must expose you to many 
horrors, and, possibly, dangers, although I 
am, as you see, well armed to defend us 
both ?" Here, throwing open his robe, he 
shewed pistols fixed in his bdt. '^ Ttus 
scheme is my last hope for the diseovery 
and preservation of Urbino, and without 
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your aid I cannot effect it. My hope is 
justly founded, yet it may fail ; when, alas, 
alas! the most amiable, the most glorious 
youth that ever ornamented the world, will 
too surely fall a victim to diabolical, relents 
less vengeance !^ 

Every fibre of Victoria's soul was tortured 
now by direst anguish at this dreadful al- 
ternative. The stranger's voice discovered 
such tones of tenderness and sympathy in 
his last sentence, that, accepting the sounds 
as bonds of faith, suspicion vanished ; while 
the horrors that hung round Urbino in- 
spired her with augmenting courage, which 
urged her on to attempt his rescue, at the 
hazard of every evil that might befal her- 
self; and firmly she said — *• I dare venture 
with you. Gratitude will lead me, un-* 
dauntedly, through every horror, and every 
danger that can assail me, since the shadow 
of a hope exists, that through those perils 
and terrors we may be led to rescue Urbino 
from destruction." 

" Will gratitude," the inquisitor asked, 

** teach you submission to my now placing 

a bandage over your eyes, since by the 

most solemn oaths am I bound never to dis- 

' cover some secret passages, through which 
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we must pass before we can reach our jigice 
of destination ? But #faort will be this de- 
privation of sight, as these secret places are 
xiear at hand,'' 

** Urbino has done more for me," said 
Victoria, in the energetic tone of enthusias- 
tic gratitude, throwing back her cowl, for the 
accommodation of the bandage, which the 
inquisitor hastily placed over her eyes ; then 
taking her band, she felt his cold as death, 
and horribly convulsed by dreadfiil i^ta- 
laon* Instantly she caught alarm ; but it ' 
was too late to recede; and rallying hw 
cxiuragei she sufibred him to lead her on. 
For sev^al paces he conducted her ovor 
level ground, stopping <mly twice, as if to 
open doors, or places of entrance. At length, 
making a fuU pause, he stamped with his 
feet, and instantly the place on which they 
stood sank rapidly about two fathoms. He 
then lifted her 4^ the platform, oa which 
they had descended, and which, by the 
noise that immediately ensued, Victoria oon* 
duded arose to its ori^nal station. 

Her heart now palpitated high with alarm 
of treachery ; and the incognito taking Ute 
bandage from her eyes, she found herself 
at the entrance of a k>w windii^ arcade. 
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formed by nature through a long ehaifi of 
rocks. And now she saw her mysterious 
guide approach a cavity in the rock, where 
•she was surprised to behold a number of 
torches deposited, two of which he took, 
aofid lighting them by his lantern (which he 
then fastened to his belt), he gave one to 
Victoria to bear, and, carrying the other 
himself, proceeded through the arcade, the 
winding path of which was, in many places, 
extremely slippery, owing to the tide reach- 
* ing it at high water. 

At length they passed through the ar- 
cade, and our agitated heroine found her- 
self in an immense black cavern, along the 
rugged bed of which afn inlet of the sea 
foamed impetuously, sotmding with horrid 
din, as it rapidly dashed itself from rock to 
rock. The torches emitted their glaring 
beams not half-way through this terrific 
place, but, casting their light in Kquid 
brightness upon tlie black torrent beneath, 
dffieiou^y reminded Victoria of her dread* 
ftil entrance into dcm Manuel's castle. 

Appalled by her situation, and all th^ 
past horrors busy memory huddled together 
in terrible array, as Indeous ^ites to blast 
her courage, her tresidbling litiafes refused to 
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hear her further ; she stopped — she panted 
for breatii — a oold dew overspread her fcHre* 
head— -a murmur of supplication for mercy 
from the inquisitor was faltering on her lips, 
when the fate of Urhino arrested every sel- 
fish thought, replenished the dying lamp 
of courage in her heart, thrilled energy 
through her veins, gave confidence to her 
soul, and to her feet a firm, undaunted step. 

In a moment more, the inquisitor, ex* 
horting her to summon every particle of re- 
solution she could command, to aid her 
through their anxious enterprise, led the 
way up a steep acclivity, that wound along 
the side of tlie cavern in a variety of direc- 
tions. At length they reached the summit, 
where Nature, in some capricious moment, 
had thrown out huge masses of rock, form- 
ing a bridge across the cavern nearly two 
hundred feet above the surface of the water, 
and of such extraordinary f<H*mation, it seem- 
ed to h^ve no base, but appeared as if large 
fragments of rock hung in one large conso- 
lidated body, suspended in the air by the 
power of gravitation. 

It required every effort of our heroine's 
renovated courage to impel her following, 
her guide upon this apparently-haseless fa- 
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brie, from whence, as she looked upoii the 
gulf beneath, her head became giddy, and 
her senses sickened with direst apprehen- ' 
sioh. 

They however safely reached the tetmi- 
nation of the bridge, and cautiously step- 
ping across the chasm, which separated it 
from the path they were to take, com- 
menced a winding descent on the other side 
of the cavern, when soon, in suddaily turn* 
ing a very pointed projection of rock, a hor- 
rid sound struck upon Victoria's ears, par- 
taking of a hideous yell and soul-harrowing 
moan. Her heart was appalled, and her- 
knees trembled ; yet she forbore to express 
her surprise or fears, still hoping her con- 
ductor would relieve both ; but he was si- 
lent. As they proceeded, the dreadful 
sounds of the howling of a wild beast, and 
the groans of a human being, direfuUy min- 
gled, increased most rapidly, and with these 
appalling sounds the noise of rattling chains 
assfdled her ears. This was the severest 
fabw her heart had yet received; she gasp- 
ed for breathy her frame was convulsed, 
and, frantidy grasping the inquisitor's arm, 
in the shwp tone of reason chasing despair, 
she exdaimed—**' <%, fellest i^ent of cruel- 
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ty! is it to seek Urbiii6*s mangled cone 
you bring me thus to the ckn of his fero- 
cffoos devourers ?" 

** Lady Victoria," said the inquisitor, mihi- 
ly, but iinpressively» *^ believe me not such 
a monster/' 

This short sentence at (»ice dissipated her 
flSarm, and stilled her dreadful agitation; 
for from his voice she distilled the balm of 
security and comfort, for its tones were those 
of ^ity ; and eagerly die notv entreated par^ 
don £br her frantic eondud: and uijfurions 
gaspicions. 

'^ The mndom arrows of terror and son- 
row can never be felt as shafts of ofibnee; I 
therefore have nothing to paordon/' said he, 
coldly, walking on. 

Descending now bat slowly, owing to 
the extreme niggednesi' of the paUi, it was 
aoxne time before Victoria could discern any 
thimg to account for these disin&3ring sounds 
that still made her tremble. At len^h she 
dirtinctly beheld, at tlie samende of the 
cffrern^ but at some distance bddw thon^ a 
<Matm!e of a most singular appeaianea;, 
moving^ with astonishing npid&tf, up aoad 
down a nigged spaoe of aboot a dozen fee^ 
lending forthy in its mbtetnents^ fierce ydls 
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and groans of anguish, as if efnmgedy and in 
despair at its unsuccessful efforts to break 
the ponderous chain which bound it to the 
rock. At length the winding path brought 
Victoria and her guide as near this furiously, 
agitated creature as safety would permit 
any one to approach, when every feeling of 
humanity was tortured, by dreadfully-ama- 
zed oornmiseration at the horrid spectacle 
die saw. 

The inquisitor stopped, and, for a mo- 
ment, looked in horrid silence upon the 
dreadful object, and then loudly, though in 
a tone of pity, exclaimed — ** Sanguinario ! 
poor Sanguinario T 

The wretched creature instantly ceased 
its rapid motion ; and Victoria, shuddering, 
beheld a human being before her, who was 
sttflfering under all the direful horrors of ly. 
canthropy. He howled no more ; but his 
moans, so woe-fiaught, were insupportable 
to humanity. Victcnia's heart bled with 
anguish at the sound, and she was forced to 
catoh the inquisitor^s arm, and ding to it, 
to support her almost-conTulsed frame ; but 
though she had not power to articulate her 
wishes, the inquisitor seemed perfectly to 

VOL. IIL K 
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comprehend' therh f fd^ iristthtty'tikllig ll#r 
hand, he ' qiiicklv tu^hed into a ^ catity, in: 
kind of labyririthian ^T6k,to'ih the rock, 
from Whehtie, tts thfey'Werej^ttKJetefling upTa 
short but remark&bly-ste^' acclii4l^, Vietb- 
ria suddenly heard a ^ loud dash of tlfe 
Wretched maniac's chMti, 'ftucc^etied by a 
dreadful yell, and sounds 6f'bdth 'W*i?e 
quickly repeated Nearer attd' still tieareit ;^lHld 
little doubting that this miserable HHd t^- 
rifyifig being had br()ken frdiai confin^ent, 
and'wasthefri putsiiing theto, llhe utt^eft'im 
involuntary shrink; ^Idh Wa» ihsteiAtlyfe- 
iteratied, in' several *fifei^ht-t(iftfd'voidi^ as 
if iti derision. 

Trerdbllhg' With' hbrror atid diSttiay,' Vic- 
tbria grasped the' liand df < her < cbhductbr. 
Who, turning to see the cause o^ her ^nn, 
not appearing to^^ve h^ard'lt^ iier Ik^ 
gleatned tlpOfffh^'te^ei^ pitri of hfe^feoei^lris 
'situiatfon aboVe her^ givitlg a fuH vietpir'bf 
that, tiis h6bdiSt#eahfeakdMii^feyri8 mid 
forehead^from sight ; hAV (She ' b^eld' Mffi- 
dent to awaken every dbkndi¥e*fear, and 'to 
tell her antieipatiiig 'heart that l}e$tnu$tldn 
awaited her, isince a indre' darkly; diidbd^EliAl, 
treacherous, and vittdicttre etpi-esskin •'^of 
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.ofittntenance she had never before seen — 
•no!^' not • even in Gparciis or OVIafatti. 

Dreadfiil were now our heroine's Jsensib- 
'tk»n8 ; but escape: wasimpossible, and resist- 
mieetvain. 

This m^of m^steryiatlength^eonductod 
ourheroine^ through ajsmdllicavern^/^ittloanr 
b^acki door^ at, mhiohthey! stppp^d ; and ^ 
-sooner did tjieir tbrdies l^leam iu{)on it,:ftham 
Yictma distinctly ^^ehidbd^iJKfriritten i^^on^]lk, 
i^jii sti!ange^OFmed>eharaetere^of .variegaitad 
.eolours and ilaming" brightnesi^ 

**"The CHAMBiai, OF jBeaih^" 

'lihe inaigoito strudcibrcafaly.agaiiistjtk^ 
{ idoor : a deep «groan. was heard. The inqpii- 
i silor paused^ then ^knocked ii^ain :• a igro^o, 
. im^ise^ «^ep uid h^sUo w ' than / the ibrmer^; as- 
.jMukd their eans. Again her ^ideipaliised, 
again ^e strndcf the , ddor, . and slowly it jre- 
ii^ed, as a passing hdl struck up, tolUng 
I most heavily for a &w moments, when oeai- 
.-mg. the. swelling notes jof. an organ weee 
« diakkictly.liQard,»aecompanying a fine-tonod 
; tmbr rodoe^ » i>hanting» in aolb, part of < a m- 
^quiemfor a departed .sinner, and at a dis- 
Mtenoe. which pitevcaited' not every wonl 
\ihMh b^ng ckiody'idirtiaguifi^ 
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Awed and dismayed bey6nd conception, 
our trembling heroine followed the inqtii- 
sitor into this dreadful diamber^ which was 
formed of rocks, black as jet, and where the 
most impenetrable darkness was broken only 
by the torches. which they bore, VictcMia's 
shaking in her hand, which had scarcely 
power to grasp it. The music at length 
eeased, and a sound was heard, like a pon- 
derous iron chaiui falling gi^ually ; and in 
one moment more the rock, at the east end 
of the chamb^t burst open,* and discovered 
an immense shrine, most dazzlingly illumi- 
nated, emitting rays like the rising lumi- 
nary of day, on the sarcophagus of which 
appeared, recumbent, the almost-oolossal 
figure of a Spanisii knight^ dnned cap-a^-pee, 
in black armour; and ere Victoria's distract- 
ed faculties allowed her to lake a complete 
survey of the scene before her, an awful 
trumpet sounded; . and the knight, who 
seemed to her Mily a n^^iiumental figyre, 
slowly arose fiopi his resting-place. In his 
casque nod<Jed an immense plume of Uack 
feathers ; in one hand lie bore an enormous 
sword, in the other' a shield, emblazoned 
with the emblems of death. Majestically 
he descended from the shrine, and advanced 
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a few paoe^ towards the inquisitor and our 
amazed watd terrified heroine, when imme- 
diately his armour dropped off with a crash, 
and discovered the figure of Death bearing 
an uplifted dart ; and' at the same moment 
the inquisitor fell motionless to the ground, 
and our dismayed heroine, with increased 
amazement, beheld, in the same instant, the 
hideous phantom sink fi'om her yiew. 



CHAPTER XIIL 

I • 

Victoria's faculties were now iii wildest 
tumult ; she knew hot what to believe, ex- 
cept the certainty of Divine Omnipresence, 
or what to doubt, but the stability of her 
own mind^ which she now found so dread- 
fiiUy 'Subdued j that she feared its final over* 
throw;, and her first effort was to save that 
upon which all depended, by invoking the 
protection of the power that now only could 
aVail her. Instantly she * dropped upon her 
knees, and ' fervently prayed to Heaven for 
succour,, and for a restoration of her mental 
strength,, which the influence of delusion 
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was thimag; tsbt Bute rinBhst jaetyi, - waA 
her petitiorif.^w0r& not 6fi%ied iul void. The 
diVme kiftiienifle she implored* peryaded hes 
whole sbiii; the teirors'of siiperstitidli v^ 
Hashed; she arose frdm her kn^es uiidafunt* 
eStj and in the inoihent when- her* sHoation 
dftUed for all the powei^ of her mmd^ she 
fbtind theni in fuUeiit fored cbllected. 

Doubtful now if her mysCeridus guiife 
were really dead, or only in a fit, all that 
might occur in either case passed rapidly 
through her imagination, and in eithei: case 
destruction t6 Kep se^n^^ecjiialiy inevitable. 
Could she retrace {he dreadful and intricate 
path by which the inquisitor had led her 
thither, it cocrld not extrieaete her, cmac^ 
qoainted bA sbe wa» with the seciiets of iSae 
way that pr8d{)itated tEioniMfo these borricl 
eaVe#ns7 dhd should she rehiaiB itbere she 
^os, 6he musk alikeexposb i«rs«tf to the 
perils att^ndfiilt fip6ri ifad itqiiisitbi^B possi^ 
Ue reeorery^ and to th& power of those by 
whose ntieans she dMbted hot di the hor^ 
rors sh^ had witnessed werci efiected^ To 
p^hetrate farther on- seemed ndw \uxt otAy 
nMwce i ihebad no otfa^ meatisi of escape ; 
kfld throdgb unl^isplored wkys^ aHhoogh 
ihe bad every thing to fear^ eonviciidii bad 



nflt, ai^-jt^ t^;J?fir she l^d, nplJiii^g tq 
hpgf. It.w^.t^ sefijUrbirio sjbe hadjeijt 
*^rp^4l.%.<;^yier|\?.; ap4;»0F^^ith onlj Ilea, 
v^ foi^ h^r,gui^^ i^fligjht slie .n9t, in spplfing 
f<^ e9^^ bf^ . wn<}ji|5te(i to Ws , pr^on ?, 

it tpp]c tota^l pQi^^^ai;! pf it^ ap^, with all, 
the ^n^fgy; of enthusi^tic. I)ppe, she pre^ 

ArmP^ Wto W 199!^ with ai), 
eagedy*-iiiguiring ey Q ;; we sbripe sfemed to 
li^v^. Iqst balf its^ brilHaii^y v bv|t, tp her infi- 
11^ joy, she behead a, door ppposite to that 
hj Vf\^(flf^ they had en;ljered, and, through it 
s^W«i?j?i^Jy deteFTO^dupo? attempt. 

i«\fiE to mf ^; &St W^ed t<?. P9ss.^ ber- 
8^ off ^h9 j^quisijtor's tord^ ^^<rh had l^a 
extinguished in his fall, and, aj^o^ pf his pis- 
t^l^.f^e herself; ia case of ^ recovery 
ai^ Q^r^^.of . \ijett /^n) t^t fate s^e had 
fQt.^|i% :^; tio«gM ^^ Weant th^ui tp 
i5/#q| ; xeifc as s\^f yf^» l?^i^ ta](jing posses- 
aoft ef Jlfi? . t9i:<;^,. sh^ ^foi^fld that vital 
W*jAJik^PFefl,W:1]3« h?^ whjci^ held it; 
a»4 «» Sl»?< fpigl*^ \R Hu^t^en in, the opi- 
n^P-i*?: W %me9l ,pf J^iiiii, ^nd^ even if 
slfi ffeifp W^^tiU, pcflsid^i^ ^im a fellow- 
i, f^ iij!9uJ4 n^t depiiv^ l^na of the 
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only means of saving himself, bnt left him 
his lantern to guide him. Having, vrith a 
fearful hand, placed bis pistols in her «belt, 
she devoutly consigned herself to the pro- 
tection of Heaven, and, hastening to the 
door, found it opened upon a short i&ght of 
steps, at the foot of which was another door, 
which she found no difficulty in opening, 
and through it she entered * into a narrow 
and not very long passage ; 4md at length 
reaching the termination of it, she rushed 
up three or four broad steps, pu^ed open 
a folding-door, and ran, nay almost flew, 
along a narrow winding passage, fiorn which 
she was just emerging into a. sort of cavern, 
when she stumbled over the breathless body 
of a man cold as marble, and in her fall her 
torch was extinguished. 

It is impossible for the feeble historian 
now to delineate the feelings of Victoria; 
but firmly persuaded this body waa Urbi- 
no's, she raised her eyes to pray Heaven in- 
stantly to receive her last si^is, when— oh ! 
gentle, sympathizing reader, if Victoria has 
yet interested you, will you not rgoice? 
— she beheld a gleam of light .eman^i^g 
through some chinks in the rodks a little 
distance above her. With the speed of a 
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doe,' die. skvanodbled tio dae ]^oe^ which, to 
lier ii^xpresfiihle raplure; she discovered 
contained a door, which, without hesitation, 
she pushed in, and entered a small and sin* 
golar kind of apartment, of a pyramidical 
fevm, in the eentre of which a- ktnp was 
burning upon ai stone tabk. Wildly Vie- 
tnia snutched up the lamp, and, in turning 
to go out, &st perceived that in one comer 
of tills chamber, on a matted couch, lay ex- 
taided a human .figure, wrapped in a sacer* 
dotal robe. . Could this, be Urbino? Her 
lieart: dilated with new-raised hope. She 
bounded to the couch, and, to her utter 
amaaement, bdield, in an uneasy slumber, 
the identical being, whose apparently-super- 
natural appearance in the Ubrary had re- 
lieved her from the gkasp of Garcias the 
diird .morning of her captivityp 
' Cruel disappointment to her hopes struck 
heavily upon her heart; but, her soul on the 
wing to learn if her dreadful fews were just, 
die flew back. to the eorsi^ and found it was 
that of a person unknown to her. Grate- 
ful to Heaveni for this great mercy, she topk 
up her exttnguii^ed torch, said returned to 
the place where she had sieen the skepihg 

* X 8 • • f 
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Mail) remMng to ^discib^ fainr flKteatkii 
Ififm/ftfid to iteploirelm^y wd p w l t cliB a . 
. On re^bMarit^ hb ehaiiajbte, iBae feimd 
^e ^^eirable m&ft vaiKed a Utile im Us A* 
W^y thie approach of dsatli stfonglj fim^ 
troy ed in his emadated bhA wde^-wcm isoon- 
-tenance. The Vanishiiig of Che iigiiit tad 
dissipated Imb dumber, and mi Ydetm^ 
*i?etiift)iiig mtb it, % some sudbleii ^jfibrt of 
4BXpiiing iMrtUTO^ 4ie if«t6^ embied to tit ap 
ered; ; and devoody idaartAiig k dniafix, 
'Which lie iicSd in hisi feeble baiids--^' Hea- 
ven, I thank tiieer he eselaiirteA, 4n a M- 
t^i^ng and htiiow tone, " I thank l3Re fer 
*Mimf^g1he footsteps of this hdy »an ta 
^^ deatbbtti of thy true peiiibesit j iRr?e- 
vend iatfaer) yoa dbebold in ^me l3it >most joan- 
^SfiiD^mntte sinner tiiat ever oft^nded agiwt 
Heaven. I:litve insulted myCmtiim by 
the^(9toim«Bi^n of etiaies, that e^tan £ends 
ini^t '^rhdc fi^m ; yiit, in (^is «nj last 
'^ur, HO ideklibted iaoiMrs enmmpass ine, 
.^^slritie, limfi itii&itiH I IMistrthat'yeami spent 
;%iithe mMt siiio^veooHOiferition timtevei^iflgo: 
ifiieed the ' heaM;' of 'hian^ "^ hBffK expaiiged 
Vi6m4ke records tof lieaven lihe M «ta- 
logte of iiyy liladc critnes. Butumef^u 
proceed to give yotiriienediction, or strength- 



f(i fi^ ,i]£ietu|g fioul li^, hci^e» I^t me make 

t^ic^ whom :f hsvf fjjq^t injured." He 
l)ft^^^ a |pacj$:et from, his bosom, and» 
niesenting it to our ^wed and amazed he- 
rc^ine^ grocpeded— -" As you consider your 
holy vow sacred, and as your soul hopes to 
t^^ thje pure jpys of paradise, conceal this 
jl^ke^ fr9nf every indiyidual in |he world, 
Wtil Heaven pprmite "you to deiivej: j$ ^ 
^ii:^ed. If you lo Y,e jju^t^c^ — if you eijti- 
mate virtue, immediEit^ly seek out the in- 
jured yputh to whoip ii is addressed. As 
^you bgpo tp prpspep 4iere^ and b^ blesped 
here2|fler, be faithful to the sacred tru^t con- 
^^ded to you; ai^d believe that Almighty 
Frpvidefjoe ijt^ejf consigns to your chosen 
J^ds tjhe^ fate ^f my injured fiiend, ^d of 
him the world now calls conte di Urbino." 
.■U#,orh*,Weking.crMVi*,ri.. 
/{^fa^ing ^e death-clad hand of the agitated 
jpp^, 5f ^dp ypu tl^en k^ow the fate of conte 

P§}: voice. B^m^ po have a powerfid 

f^€;QtrV^n the 4yi^g ,^^n ; for, shrinking 

pqixx.)^^ ^f^P» be fejli back on the couch 

: in. a a^iroon. Victoria strove to recall his 
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had in her pocket; and he had just opened 
his wistful eyes once more upon the w(»M, 
when, to Victoria's utter dismay, the inqui- 
sitor entered the chamber, guided by the 
lantern she had left with hini — ** You have 
anticipated me in coming hither/' said he^ 
haughtily, to her. 

The moment the inquisitor spoke, the 
dying man, with a universal convulsive shi- 
ver, eagerly exclaimed-^** From him, above 
all the world, I conjure thee, conceal what I 
have entrusted to thee P* 

** What say you ?" said the inqui»tor, in 
a tone of fierce alarm and imperious inte^ 
rogation. 

" From the imbecility of sickness, and 
from my being clad in a sacerdotal habit,** 
replied Victoria, " he mistakes me, I sup- 
pose, for his confessor." 

The dying man pressed Victoria's hand 
in gratitude and approbation ; while the in- 
quisitor, hastily advancing, with the wild 
gestures of fren2ied menace, exclaimed— 
** Wretch ! infernal miscreant ! what have 
you dared to confess? Diabolical vSlain ! 
accursed fiend ! you who plunged me into 
the gulf of iniquity, and gave to me all of 
misery my life has known, have y<Mi basely 
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deserted me ? Have you sacrificed me in 
your pusiUanimous confessions ? To whom 
bave you been glossing over your own 
black crimes by implicating others ? Speak, 
miscreant ! or I will crush you to atoms in 
my just vengeance !" 

Victoria, shocked and alarmed for tbe 
safety of the feeble penitent, started from 
her support of him, and, pointing to the 
pistols in her belt, undauntedly addressed 
the infuriated ini]uisitor. — " We have you 
in our power, you see. Advance no fur- 
ther, intemperate man ! Disturb not, with 
frenzied threats, the last sacred moments of 
the dying. Question with calmness, and 
you will be answered by sincerity." 

The inquisitor retreated a few paces, and, 
raising his hood a little, seemed to regard 
her, for some moments, with attentive a- 
mazement, before he articulated — ** Extra- 
ordinary young creature ! you almost impel 
. ' me to forgive your bein^ the destroyer of 
Urbino.** 

•* I the destroyer of Urbino r excl^iaed 
Victoria, half-shrieking with horrof inef- 
fable. 

'' Had he never beheld thy fata), &td 
charms — ^had he never witnessed Oky ac» 



9^ ^e c|)ftteaii of pont^ Y;<;f»zf^ I Was it 
^ ^,r9?9u^ yqu frpm ^^tjrijq^o^ tlie g^ 
Ifgit 9nd )Ut&^ youtii 9^? ^fter jroii to 
1)^8 ipleri)^ P^tle^ ^d pefS||iEide^ me to 
enter into his romantic— rbis ^^a^^^ 
^emtal For ypn he lirQught the i^en- 
gl^ce of xspnte YiciQc^a and bifi dijabo||pal 
j^f^i^erfites on HVR$ a^4 ^^ Jo»» h® ^ ^Jf 
l^ipJbftWy siiffering all ^he (C^ipiti^^r-^ # 
toitmt^, t|»at dempniae (C|:i?eliy »f»n in^iift'' 

yi^^jtori^a hu^t injto 9 jcpnvulslyf 1^^^ 
^ tpaijS, whjidji .spved her i&o^.fai||^igf. 

"S^y, fp lyijat bciripis doypu^y^e?" 

:,^aipaj?4 tbjB .dyjpg.p(B9itei]^t, ip dr^a^l 

agitation. " Whsyt ca];^un^ty has he^^ 

^ prec^«!S > Iji^y ? Spe^ ! I ,ent|;^— I 

jiijajilpre ypu! pu|y aiiiiijp^^ in this 

jwfi^ ;?Di9P?^, J CQiuw^ y.ou^ ,?^nd ,teU.^ 

sw^ me all y,9iv kipqw 9^j^n^, Fi^^cpp!" 

. « Fr?gQciaqo !" said yipitori^y jin a^ia?;© ?pd 

jjpy. " ^u^picion ^ t]|xen nip 9)are. Yqu 

protected Urbino — you befriended^e. Y^u 

i?y:mw^^9us P^?ipns, ^a^. this dyiag 

man, or injure me ; and your arma^ there* 

'te» ? 8l^owl4 blji^h jjt .rj^ts^njtt^. longer in 



has fist^Bi 

^ You have QODqoet^, kdy NiSkxymA 
and wit3 eoneedliiietit longer in mj pPiv^o^ 
I isbould consider it tiRJust to generosity 
like yours," daidtbisman of mystery, throw- 
ing bade bts cowl, and diseovering to our 
astonished beeoine tbe foattirre^ f£ th^ iden- 
tk»l old Plan wJao had jenterei. her cham- 
ber through the jsecret {)&$sage .fipni ;tJiO 

flfauicfa, to xesieue the lovely Matilda. And 

sasooner was ins cDtine eoumtenwce liit- 

^playsed, than ai8|Miw r^fieived.a cpo^ui^-* 

-abieohoek, since the viHwiy Ms >pypr$h^ 

dowed irisE^e indicated 'vms now ilrmly 

joontradicted iiy the dngenuousnesa that: sat 

oonspicoQi^ CKL:bia hsoiv; lystd by.th^ IWild 

cxproMmi /frhich »o«r ;b^»^ . fi^oo) .bis 

jquinkjand penetyalioag jey^s. , iBM in:j^e 

*iEttibs6qndnt part;iof .(febis;intenjtie«r« Yk^^a 

baheld^in bis varying ;oountenanie^:Mdh 

roraeqairoeal expraasion fdf ;alini9st ucivfliy 

Y^apion ^wbitsh tcotild d&s^raa^* c^.prttamsiit 

.She hnnsfia i»indr^ that ^be.i^ttbtA4'f)6ift(tot 

.'iasitiebrt rwaa thebrefioilito]7^(^t^#ji^^«iKt^ 

-jaf'virtiie ^nAiof viqe. 

' ^ f^l jam £raofiiasQ/^heQc^OlI^,:'^Iflll•d 
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18 at your mercy ; but I dare eonfid€» in yoar 
prudence and generosity. Hurried on hf 
the frenzy of despur, for the unknown 
fiite of Urbino, I allured you hither, though 
I knew not but destruction awaited us fiom 
some of don ManueFs people. I trusted 
that the resistless charms of your youth, 
your beauty, your fascination of voice and 
manner, added to the singular proo& you 
have given of gratitude and attachment to 
my dear boy, would melt the hitherto-im- 
penetrable heart of this man, whom I <Hice 
called friend, and win him into breaking an 
oath, rashly given to don Manuel, of con* 
qeaUng from me some secret places in this 
castle ; and had your influence failed, mueh 
I fear my desperation' would have led me 
on to sacrifice you both to my vengeance; 
and as you have disaarmed my heart of its 
fitenzy, so I trust you have subdued tke 
contumacy of this man, and that he will 
no longer scruple to make all the atoneoi^t 
now in his power for' his past offences^ by 
imparting instantly taiisbvery secret whieb 
can yield a hope of leading us to Urtmio, 
who is, I am firmly persuaded, now con- 
Ikied in sonie infernal 'den, where ey^u the 
power bf the Inquisition cannot p^netiatf ** 
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^ Oh, dear suffering child ! what sad 
tidings do I hear !" exclaimed the perikeiit; 
in dl the anguish of deep- wrought despair; 
" Yes, Francisco, I have lived to feel con* 
Tinoed that Heatven will not enrol in the 
pi^es of guilt the breach of oaths which 
bind OS to the vicious. Lead me-— lead me 
then on, Francisco, as &r as my stiiFefiing 
limbs and fleeting breath can carry me/' 

With that appearance of renovated 
strength whidi energy from zenl supplied, 
the agitated penitent arose from his couch, 
suppcMTted by Frandsco and Victoria, taught 
them to open a secret sliding pannel in his 
chamber, itod Altered, with them, through 
it into a narrow passage. Itot it was the 
last flash of the expiring lamp of life; His 
supporters sooii saw, with grief unutterable^ 
the iblly of the attempt : they b(»^ him 
back to his couch, where, in a few moments 
aiier, he expired, and with him every dew 
by which they hoped to have been led tb 
the prifKHi of Urbino. ' 

Thedespidr of Fmnciseo exceeded all 
bounds of reason and piety : he breached 
fcxth the most dreadM anathemas agunst 
the pak corse l)efore him-^imprebated; his 
own MiatenGe and bis crimei»--*flung him* 
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s^upNao the ground^ witiLtiie fiiFyi of a ma- 
iijM>rTtt^ out; hfihd&ls of hw; hoakfy Jbauv 
ai^. wrifchfida about m all the wUdir^oozy of 
ungof^eniedidispfiin 

^^iotoria'a anguislL w^as. not leis potgnanti 
but hers cWaiSk the aonoiK<^'a Christian^: it 
stattdi Q¥eiy fibee of sensibility: vtitii tlie 
fii^iltttf M.OW& of soul-hai^wiJig affliotion ; 
but tvitli itadly-^Seni^ uncqBphuniiig^ ff^^ 
slua ham. heii miflerj *, iofi^ Benieinbeiiilg 
T\(bMe, Iwid bad phiek/e^ the siirisetrficNfj^eBsfe 
ofi^ai^iQess j&oni hen ha^; sl^ :biH»i^ in 
rmiptf^iBk meek anbookisiEQii;! ajidiaobefi^ 
tiiall}s twdttpg iaqopea^ the. %ht attid 
s1bI|4^ o£ piottA ]2e8igpi9ti0B asidb heartrand* 
ing seiw>Mi» Omt di%iad thenuelTes over 
em&iy lUifii of ^« iv^tenefi^g. eotnMnanoe^ 
t|ttt fDanciaop^ ^jtriids lay. ita fayHJnatfug 
^toqueiMttt^ blnsbed at;: bki <x\^^.G6tiduat^ and, 
riUjriiB^ all thegob^ fasop^^rtiM of hls< mia^ 
SQon^fifQm the poiwer/ of au^ aiyi»e exam* 
pk, felt:thei Hiflttenoe of d^slitiaii forti- 
tude stealing from misevjr ifts feUesfc pa^igs, 
and bcmdiing its melHAueiit balqa opeii bis 
sAoMro*'-. 

Hef^ven too; beheld Vietom,. approved 
and pitied. Tlie^ vandeii^, Hop^^ waa m* 
mande^ btusk to its soothing staitioi^ in hm 



new projedssfH haitUjr she^aratallMi i4p 1|^/ 

toodi, and, ligHtiog it, .siid^flri«ly».tp F^ 
GifiCK^^** B)^>tb€i dfitcoas^'ss^havipg ck^scgiRei^. 
ed-yon ps^ssage to u% in opmpUanaevivakhr 
your wiak of parti(aip«il&iig. with hiia io^ ^x 
the aserets ofithis/caatte^.wermuit Qfitovatly; 
conclude, that through yon passage you 
tV0uld have: been Ooi^bct^. ta th^. 9pot, 
prolKdbly, cif the inoati iitipo^ l^^tuis. 

tbm pimiie tibe path of Hope ^vihkhi ISvh 
videBeeMtiiis;tO'ha¥0 f^peo^, to ua; aAi4 
^dedr h^ att^iif y <ii^> Hesveja^ auir altemyi^ 
may be <mmnad wilb' the btossiiitg o£ SiM?* 



>9 



Francisco atantodl from' the giouni, anin 
aatad by a GbMrng/iay oft^ofeheperwhicli 
thfUkd tbraogii mny fibw oC h«s 
^;<aiid iifitb.all the zeal of airdoiDl^ {!i»)4 
aciKeitiide» ihfly le^en^eced the pas«age» eif^ 
pladiq; WQry apiqr^ of it witbr the. wlstf«l 
acrutiny their painMwlieitiu^ fpiJ^yUbi 
promficid; > Tbia ptuM^ led tbe»i» several 
bamdred ;feefc ffoai the ebaQato of tte. dlN, 
oeaaed peoitmt; to a nafrour cyliji^wl atlii^ 

caae/ «l»k^h they ;ba^i)y aaeeiided» iut4f &£> 
ter aH»(if]d;i«i|g inniuperaUe ateps^: «t l^ngdi 
9e«[^ed..m .door« wloo^ . wiliiottt diffimlty* 



219 BOMANCE or THE I^YEEKBBS. 

Franeifloo opened, being well acquainted 
with the nature of tbe lock whidi fastened 
it; and on passing through the door, they 
found themselves in a room oniamaated 
with a number of statues ; in fact, Uie very 
apartment Juan had infwmed Victom and 
her terrified companions was the anatimiy* 
cbamber. 

Frandsco was drea^ully disappointed 
and chagrined on finding their seareh ter- 
minate in a room which had, the preoediii|; 
momitlgi undergone the most minute 9cta^ 
tiny, irom Diegols having infixed the^ of*' 
fidals of its being a chainber where many 
unfortunate captives had been conveyed to^ 
and never been heatd of more. 

'' Andfix>m that very mysterious drcun^ 
stance,** said Victoria, ^ as^ell as firOm this 
room being evidently the first place thoi^ght 
of by the poor debeased penitent, have we 
not just reason 'to conjecture some undeve^ 
lq[)ed secret is attached to' it ?** '. -^^ ' 

Francisco coiisidefed her 'suggestions eon* 
dusive, and thby were about to renew die 
scrutiny, when the eastle dodc strupk five. 
— '* We must instantly separaite,'^ raidr Fnui« 
dseo, '* and you niust nowonty appear to 
know me as lul inq^i8lt0r : ydu eah etuily 
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cxxioerre the iatal eonsequ^ioes that must 
ensue to mey were it discovered that I had 
any knowledge of this caatle^ and concealed 
ittfom the august synod, t)f which I am a 
membar.'' 

^ You may place implicit confidence in 
my&ith and prudence,'* replied Victoria; 
** but wh«i— when shall we renew our 
anxious search ?** 

'' By the time my brothers assemblei** 
said Francisco, ** I shaHL have £»med some 
plea for having this apartment more mi- 
mitely scrutiniased ; and should our anxious 
wishes not he gratified during this day, we 
will meet again at night, to investigate the 
passage once, i^ain, and td^ examine my late 
finend's chamber, for papers that may yidld 
the discovery we pant for-** 

The packet confided to Victoria's care, as 
it was only to be delivered to Urbino, could 
affi>rd no clew to his present fate ; and as 
from Francisco she was, particularly, to con- 
ceal the solemn deposit, she mentioned it 
not, of course. 

Ffanciscx) continued-^*' Should no at- 
tempt of ours succeed, the castle shall be 
razed ; but much time muist necessarily 
^pse before that laborioua undertaking can 
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4b6 aooDinplklied ; ismd to- me^e Urbmo, twe 
<0Mi only hope-ftwa SfntnedsataeflEbets. ;Biit 
'I ' < mwt nd«(r batten eta condubt i joo, by ^ 
^primiteiray» tayx^af-chanathBrpsinee Diego 
and Thomas have stationed theinaelves in 
^1^0 library to giiard < ytni ; mnd r fimn* their 
; knowledge, partictthriy, 1 ivmh td . ooneeol 
^mysdtf^: after what 'liiey:hfln^-dme, I:icaii^ 
not but fear their perfidy, 'and;wish^ldie]ii to 
beliere that I tbeconded with die rtst of 
tbe'castie Mmmmiity." * 
' -Frmetsoo n<iw led-^mlr sad' and >agitated 
'•heroine; through? tb^ castle Jir»i:Elit8,i into aoine 
>windi^g passages, ' from wjbence ) he ^ailfeiy 
echiAiotedber into 4iis own apartments, oon- 
tigoous to Sebastiaii's, into, whose^stady ^ 
hastily admitted her, lands ^gnidng her^^is 
parting benedictim, muatiously) retired. 



[CHAPTER XIV. 



0N f returning to^ her 'ohambet; 'Victoria 
'foubd/ to her infinite stttisfiidtion. ' Oetatia 
<itiil'bQried m a jprofeiind^leep ;^ arid 6o eonh- 
t pletely ^subdned^^fa^ ^tigue' was^^iier-^t^wn 



4ftinle, 'and so dreadfully agitfttiid^^^^liir 

mmi, ftoai all the^^cks it hud ioteiS^^ 

-tedtdmred, 'that she dfopped hito the>fil4t 

seat -she catneto; ^d, giving ftee^indui-* 

g^no^ to6[ fnendly shower of ti>ai%/ found 

ber agotiiz^ heart so :mu^h reli^^rcfd iyy 

tbeniy idbt :the'at iMgth d6tefniinied upon 

^goiB^ fte hed, tehere, aibotit seven ^Ibek, 

fy&ik doWflt«ight fsltigue of mind >aiv^ ftame, 

** ttfid Ifeterel^ sweet restorer," for ^ dune, 

*'^i^tfed  on lids isutiied by niatty a ♦ear*'* 

Ptbw iier 'dee^ slumber 0<!^via < took :€a«e 

not td^isturb^faer ; and keeping all arraifd 

her ^'pedect stillness, the poor) weaHed 

¥icftoiia^ sleptf mntit past 'devi»i, when she 

famrdlhiat Diego was gone^witfaifiithctrs An- 

tfelmo, ^Tievre, Ijgonard/ St/Romaiiie, ifffd 

the < |>fificipal bfflcisds, to attend a special 

meetiiig'. of 'the inquisition at ^ Cadaqueei, 

Olid that Thomas had therefore ^ been de- 

.^mted^io gd in I^iego's stead',^ to convey 'hfi. 

tdUlgenfce ta sijgiiora FarineUi and Rosolia, 

«Hd to fioiidttbt thidth to the cattle. Aiid 

-iwHilef dur h^n^ne was making a hasty toi- 

'^fet, pK^iou^'td thii ytiiewarof her^anxioas 

ri«6iroh/it GK!eiirred^td>her/ that Ik^mr the «ic- 

c tonats ^geresiat !€ii(mld'pos8ibly g^ <^ Ma^- 
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impcNrtiinoe ; she therefore entreated tlie 
good old wonuin, while she was going 
through the mock ceremony of breakfiist- 
ing, to give her every partide of uitdli- 
g^ice she could recollect relative to the 
beautiful Matilda ; and Teresa, evet eager 
to oblige Victx>ria« instantly complied. 

^^ In a few ev^iings after I was released 
, ftom my dungeCHi,'' said Teresa, *^ as I was 
setting the parlour in order for supper^ my 
nastar hastily entered, bearing in his arms 
a lady in a religious habit, who was in a 
swoon. He laid her upon a couch with 
gteat tenderness, although he appeared 
dreadfully agitated. I instantly fetched wa- 
ter, mkd all the restoratives I could get, and 
my dSbrts for her recovery were at length 
crowned with success, and she opened a 
pair of eyes almost as beautiful as your own, 
donna; but their expression at that time 
was very wild: she sighed heavily, and, 
looking wistfully around her, beheld don 
Manuel, when, uttering a piercing ahriek, 
she relapsed into a swoon, out of which it 
was not in pur power to recover her. My 
master now seemed almost distracted with 
fears about her, but, at length, seeming to 
recollect himself, he wdered me to aummon 
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loigOy a 9urgeon^ who was compelled to 
open a vein in one of her arms, before she 
discovered any symptom of returning re- 
spiration. By order of Inigo, she was in- 
stantly conveyed to bed, and I sat up with 
her all nighti during which, I verily believe, 
she nev^ for pne instant ceased weeping ; 
and oft^i I h^ard her call, upbraidingly, 
upon some one named Urbino, as if he had 
forsaken her, and left her a prey to villainy. 
"At the very first dawn of day, she would 
get up and dress herself, not suffering me 
to assist her, so much she seemed to fear 
and bate me, as belonging to don Manuel. 
At seven I left her, to go about my house- 
bold business ; and when I summoned her 
to breakfast, she haughtUy and peremptori- 
ly refused to attend. On repeating this to 
don Manuel, he seemed much hurt, and de- 
sired me to inform her, if she would not 
break&st with him, he would with her; 
upon which she condescended to go down ; 
but without speaking to, or taking the least 
notice of him, she sullenly flung herself into 
the first seat she came to. On don Ma- 
nuel's politely offering her a cup of choco- 
late, she knocked it out of his hand upon 

VOL. III. L 
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the floor; and while I was employed in 
wiping it up, my master, in evident morti- 
fication, said to her — * This violence, Ma- 
tilda, is unavailing, since you are now ir- 
revocably in ray power. Your adored Ur- 
bino — ^your invincible champion, has for- 
saken you, drawn from you by the resist- 
less charms of the most amiable and interest- 
ing woman that now adorns the world. One 
woman only ever equalled her, and she for- 
sook me, as Urbino has abandoned you. 
Yes, Matilda, you now know what it is to 
be sconied and rgected. Victoria, soon- 
very soon, taught inconstancy to your loved 
Urbino ; while I, although 1 acknowledged 
with reverence, almost idolatrous, her match- 
less perfections, stood firm in my attach- 
ment to you — an attachment which your 
mother sanctioned ; for, in the fell moment 
of her fatal death, the angel gave you to 
my arms; a saint — a martyred saint, be- 
queathed you to me ; and though you have 
long been basely estranged from my protec- 
tion, death only now shall tear you from 
me ! Urbino has abandoned you — Francis- 
co, the false usurper of my right, is now 
many leagues ofi; gone on important biui- 
ness to the see of Rome. You are, there- 
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tare, wholly in my power ; and not all your 
violence, your disdain, your tears, or suppli- 
cations, shall prevent my making you mine 
irrevocably, or my endeavouring to inspire 
you with pity for the man whose fair pro- 
spects in life your mother blasted — whose 
happiness she wrested fix>m him, and who, 
through her d^eliction, was plunged into 
every error he has since committed !' 

'^ Never shall I forget the sparkling fijre 
which now flashed from her eyes ; and start- 
ing from her seat, she seemed, in soul and 
stature, high as the castle towers ; and in a 
tone of the most vehement indignation, she 
exclaimed—^ Dare not, vile traducer of in- 
nocence! to affirm that my mother ever 
beheld ^ou with partiality, or bequeathed 
b^r child to such a fiend as you are ! No ; 
her puK soul recoiled from you and vice, as 
I do now ! But disappointed, ungovemed, 
md diabolical enmity leads you on, vindic- 
tive as you are ! to wreak on me the ven- 
geance you say you owe Francisco, for pro- 
tectingrme. I. know I am in your power; 
and knowing you, know all I have to dread 
fiom. villainy unequalled. Put me to all 
the tortures which your barbarous heart can 

l2 
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think of^tear mt piecemeal ; but yon dnfl 
not subdue tnj cofitempt and indrgiiati€ai, 
or teach my heart to feel any thing for you 
but what my tongue will ever gk^ in 
avowing — ^scom, hatred, disgust, abborrenee, 
the most deadly, the most implacable !' 

^ You must wonder, donna, how I can 
remember all their fine sayingsso well ; bat 
never can I forget one word, for they spoke 
so impressively, that all they said seemed 
stamped at once upon the memoiy. 

" Don Manuel, trembling with rage, 
now ordered me to quit the room ; and I 
was so afraid lest she should, by her ifl- 
timed violence, exasperate him to kill ber, 
that I loitered about the door for soms na#- 
ments, when I beard my master talkii^ a 
great deal to her, first angrily, then tendei:- 
ly ; but all would not do, fori not ene wmd 
could he get from her in return. 

" Several days passed away without any 
particular incident to niark it; don Mn- 
nuel striving to gain the ddnn&'s in^g&td^ hy 
treating her with the greatest, lespeek nod 
tenderness, but to no eSket. More sullies 
and disdainful she became, if possible^ eireey 
hour ; and in his absence she would weep 
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and UaaemtwHtteAy, and give herself up 
so- totally tfo despair, that I trembled for the 
conseqtiebce, al!td used to be ever on the 
WdAthg lest tfaeifrenzy of her grief should 
precipitate her into eternal destruction. 
Sometimes she : would fervently pray to 
Heaven for protection ; but in doing so, it 
teem/ed to me ntone from a conviction that 
it was right to do it, tlian from any confi- 
dence she bad in prayers proving of much 
advantage^ aince she never arose from her 
knees with that sweet smile of Christian 
les^gnatson that I have observed in you, 
4ettina. Eitbdr her sorrows were greater 
/Aan youra» or her heart less compliant to 
*he vriU of Heavep. Foot young creature ! 
4Jie..oiily consplatioQ she seemed to have 
was fi-oB9L a :^ld chain wbid) hung round 
iier ueck^ which she would kis^ fin^ pry 
bvw fpr hours togetheSr ; and wh^ I be- 
ami less hateful to ht^» she told me, the 
'picture <»f a ve^ dear fri^d had hung to 
it^ibtit nrhich,: by. soioe sti^ange mystery, 
she had lost Aom ter pocket, very shortly 
-after, he had sent it to her from Madrid. I 
•ilnnk it was eoiite Urbino's picture; and 
the loss c^ it, she said, had greatly grieved 
'•bsr,**' 
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Victoria blushed, and felt very mudi dis- 
tressed that she had, though innooaitly, 
augmented the sorrows of the afflieted. 
' Teresa continued— *^' In her moib^rts of 
anguish she would seem' to upbraid tins 
conte Urbino for having left her i although, 
when don Manuel (and he appeared to take 
a malicious pleasure in doing it) would 
tauntingly remind her of Urfaino's incon* 
stancy, she would dart such looks of soom 
and triumph at him, that I eoidd not tell 
what to make out c^ them* 

*\ At lengthy that harbinger of misdiie^ 
Garcias, appeared, from whose long al^ 
sence don Manuel had becbmade imeaiyi 
but he and his vile crew, by some effort of 
Belzebub's, escaped frdtn shipwreck, and re- 
turned, swearing vengeance against Dkgo 
and Urbino, who I now found was tfairi; 
sweet-mantier^ Uack, Hippol3rtor £br I 
heard don Manuel tell Gamas so, and that 
donna Matilda had made the disoovevy^ in 
the anguish <^her heart, on Her ifirst iUliilg 
into my maste/s hands. • But the 'n^s of 
yours and conte Urbino*s escape from Gar- 
cias seemed to give her new life, md fer a 
time she appeared to set-at defismce liie 
power of don Mandel, whom she wotdd 
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scoff, and say such things to» that I wonder 
she did not provoke him to kill her ; but» 
by some infatuation, the worse she treated 
him. the more hb love increased. And yet 
his love was a strange kind too, since it led 
him on to cruelties against the object of it ; 
while to afflict you, whom he was not in 
love with, as I heard him tell Alonzo, gave 
him the most sensible pain ; and he added 
— * That he never conversed with you that 
he did not find an admiration for virtue 
arising in his breast ; nor could he look on 
you without his heart's feeling humanized ; 
^and when, in compliance with his friend's 
request, he tortured you by his professions 
of love, he could have folded you in his 
arms with pat^nal affection^ and i^ied tears 
for your persecutions — ^that had he a child 
like you, he would give up his wicked 
courses, and in your sweet society learn to 
become a fit companion for siich matchless 
purity/ 

*^ i now soon found that Garcias had 
brought some intelligence with him that 
sadly afilicted niy master ; and I, alas ! too 
soon found out what it was ; for, one day, 
not minding I was in the room, don Ma- 
nuel said to Garcias—* I would give half 
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my |)06sessions to be assured of that shat* 
tered vessel's having escaped the ftiry of the 
tempest, and that lady Victoria was in a 
place of safety.' Ah, how I grieved aboot 
you ! But t did not mention it to donna 
Matilda, because I thought she had sorrows 
enough, without being led to fear for the 
safety of conte Urbino, whom she so fondly 
loved. 

^ Soon after Garcias returned, don Md^ 
nuePs conduct to the poor donna changed 
materially : he became stem and haughty, 
often threatening her with his vengeance^ 
and saying eruel things to her, Whidi alarm* 
ed and afflicted h€t ; so t ventured to re* 
commend a change of mahher to her, as 
being likely to effect one in my master^^ 
giving yotk, dear donn^, for an example df 
patient mildness, that won his heart to pity. 
She would listen, with apparent pleasure^ 
for an hour together, to my histories about 
you, and make me shew her where yoti 
used to sit, to walk, and sleep, atad tell her 
how you employed yourself; tod very attxi- 
ous she wais indeed to learn if I knew of 
your having any attachment of the tender 
kind, and was always asking if yoti evte 
held any conversations with Hippolyto, and 



M»H&llC£.OP:Tim PyitENESa ^05 



tf he seemed to Jbe d^y^iH^^Four. And 
i^hen I would tell her all the notice I had 
ev& seen foa bestow upob Hippdy to, and 
Ibat I believed yon were tenderly attached 
ta some g^tkman named Alphoi^so^ she 
w^ould colotir up like yecmilion, and, her 
eyes dancing with [Measure, she would seem 
all joy, and forget, for the moment,, her 
own misfortunes. Then, i^n, I must de^ 
seribe your face and figure repeatedly, until 
abe would grow quite sad, and say — \How 
hapjyy you were in being beloved by a man 
who merited your tenderest affections, 
whilst she was cbomed to sigh her life away 
in hopdessness !' Then would she break 
fiom m^ and dmit herself up in her cham* 
ber to weep. 

** At last, four days since, I was sum- 
moned to her by my master^ who seemed 
in great alarm and agitation. She was in 
strong hysterics ; and on her coming a little 
to hersdf, I learned firom her, that don Ma- 
nuel had just imparted some dreadful news 
to her, and had given her only twenty-four 
hours to determine upon b^poming his 
wife, or to witness the execution of her 
dearest friends; and never shall I forget 

l8 
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the agony of her mind during timt day amd 
night. 

** At the appointed time next mormng, 
don Manuel demanded her determiiBitiicH]^ 
when, from some unaooountable fit of ca-* 
price, she suddenly appeared to disbelieve 
the news he had told her, and peremptorily 
refused to be his wife ; upon which don 
Manuel, and that vile Garcias, in despite of 
her shrieks, and her vehement resistance 
bore her ofi; poor hapless creature ! to that 
dreadful chamber where Theodore's mother 
was disposed of, and I saw the poor donna 
no more, but think they did not kill her ; 
for, on the neitt day, I saw Juan put a flask 
of wine, a jar of water, a chicken^ and some 
bread, into a basket, which he took into the 
comidor. My anxiety led me to watch, 
and in a very little time after, I saw my 
master go up the grand staircase, with that 
very basket and a lantern in his hand. I 
followed, unobserved, and saw him enter 
that very chamber/' 

** Merciful Heaven !" exclaimed VictOTia, 
starting from her seat ; for, on hearing of a 
lantern, the recollection of the ruffian, she 
had seen enter that apartment, the morn- 
ing she went to summon aid for Hero, sud- 
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denlj; recurred, with the drcumstance of 
his mysterious vanishing in the embrace of 
a colossal figure, all of which incidents, 
improbable as it may seem, had Iain dor^ 
mant in her memory until that moment ; 
for so many and extraordinary had been the 
events she had encountered since her exile 
from conte di Vicenza's chateau, that many, 
not immediately appertaining to her own 
fate, she had forgotten, while many others 
she had looked upon as the visions of a dis* 
turbed mind, and had therefore endeavour- 
ed to banish them from her memory. But 
now hope and conviction arose with remem- 
brance in her mind ; and eagerly desiring 
signora Octavia and Teresa to follow her, 
she ran, or rather flew, borne on the pi- 
nions of hope, to the mysterious apartment* 
Octavia closely pursued her, and Teresa, al- 
though dismayed, was led on, by aflfection, 
to follow our poor agitated heroine, who, 
in a colossal statue of Proserpine, recog- 
nised the figure she had long believed a 
phantpm presented by terror to her appal- 
led imagination. 

Minutely how Victoria examined the 
statue, and, to the increased surprise of her 
wondering companions, pressed her hands 
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aijaiDst every spot of it within her 
iiThop^ of L£g the seciet spring which 
actuated the movements of this automaton ; 
but without effect At length, exhausted 
by disappcnntment, that tortured every fibre 
of her bleeding heart, and irritated her shat- 
tered nerves almost to frenzy, she stamped 
her foot against the ground, in hopeless im- 
patience, and the statue, immediately ad- 
vancing, expanded its arras, and, receiving 
Victoria within its body, closed upon her, 
while, in retrogade motion, it regained its 
original station. 



CHAPTER XV. 



By a gleam of light from below, Victoria 
saw, that underneath the base of the statue 
was a short flight of steps, which she hesi- 
tated not to descend, although, for a mo- 
ment, dismayed by the piercing shrieks of 
Octavia and Teresa, which -she distinctly 
heard. From the foot of the stairs she en- 
tered a path that wound up the outside of 
ope of the castle towers, so ingeniously 



ItOMAKCi DP THS PTfttKESS. ^ 

cdnttived, als to preclude vSL possibility off 
thos)e Who passied bdng isrieen b^^ an jr ohb ift 
or abbut the castle. Up thiiS pkth Victorii 
now swiftly trbd, her heart be^rtg higfi 
with hope, and praying fervently to Heaven 
for success. At length she reached a plat- 
form, of about thirty feet diameter, which ter- 
minated the tower, and upon which a Gothic 
spire arose. Here, upon bkamination, she 
discovered a low iron dodr, inost curiously 
contrived, within a nicfhe in the spire. 
With much difficulty, from trepidation and 
wafit of sufficient strength, she removed 
some iron bars which fasten^ it ; and on 
opening the door, she saw a ffight of steps, 
up which she hastened, although with no 
other light to guide her than the feeble 
rays which some cracks in the building ad^ 
mitted. Soon she reached the termination 
of the stairs, and saw before her a large dark 
bulk, but of what nature the want of light 
would not permit her to distinguish ; and 
much she had now to deplore her own pre- 
cipitance, that sent her on this enterprisfe 
without a light, although afware, by exam^ 
pie, of its necessity. 

A diink in the wall, however,' sooti dis- 
covered to her ai passage id Che left; and 
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while she hesitated whether, to prooeed, or 
letum for a lights she dbtinciUy heard a 
deep groan of anguish. Hesitation was 
now no more ; rapidly she advanced along 
the passage, following the sound of sighs 
and groans, which, at short intervals, were 
repeated. After proceeding some paces, 
she found the stonework of the bulk, over 
which her right hand passed, as a guide to 
her steps, give place to an iron gratii^ 
through whi^ tibe piteous sounds of dis- 
tress issued. 

'^ Speak !" cried Victoria, impetuously, no 
longer able to restrain her feeling; '^ speak, 
and tell me is UrbiiK) here ?" 

" Who calls ?*' replied a female voice, in 
tones so feeble, that scarcely could they be 
distinguished. 

'VAh, merciful Heaven! this must be 
Matildar 

** Who ccxnes at last to dose Matilda's 
eyes ?** said the miseraUe captive. 
^ "A friend, come to release you from pri- 
jon— to restore you to liberty and to happi- 
iiessT exclaimed our now-imprudent hero- 
ine. 

.. Matilda answered not, although repeat- 
edly called to in the sweetest tones of kind- 
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ness and oonsolatioti l^ Victoria, wbo pain- 
fully deplored her own predpitance^ being 
now convinced that joy and surprise had 
prored too powo^l toir the exhausted spi- 
rits of the lovely victim of unmerited enir 
dty. 

Accustomed, in some degree* to the change 
of light, Victoria at length, aided by a small 
chink in the spire, could distinguish the 
place she stood before was a grated door> 
that formed almost one side of a small pri* 
spn^ in one ccmier of which she could plain^ 
ly discern a female lying extended, without 
moticm, upon a truss of straw. She no 
longer doubted Matilda's having fainted, 
and she felt the most painful impatience to 
get to her assi9tance ; but, upon examina* 
tion of the grate, she found it &stened by 
an immense padlock, that derided alL her 
^orts to gain an entrance, and therefore, 
swift of foot as humanity and enthusiasm 
could waft her, she hastened away to pro- 
cure every requi4te aid, and, by the time 
she reached the base of the.j^iir^, a painful 
thought occurred, which, until the safety of 
another was involved, had nev^ once ob- 
truded itsdf ;. but it now steudk her with 
dismay: for, should she not be able to de- 
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' rdof) the Secret of efl^ing bei* rettim 
tHrongh tlie automaCofn, what would be- 
tiytnit tit Matilda, irho required itainediMe 
sbssistaxio6? arid what of herself, should the 
removal of the statue be found impossible, 
or at least a tedious process ? But soon re- 
covering ber rdiance upon Heaven, she pro- 
ceeded, assured the Power who led her 

• • • • 

there would guide her back; and ere she had 
proceeded haltway down the tower, a tUf 
ttitilt of voices, accompanied by toud ham- 
iherihg, assailed her ears, and in a nioment 
inbre, she was met in her path by some of 
the brdtherbood, left to guard the castle, at^ 
tended b^ 06tavia ^mini^ who, direfoHy 
lEfiarmed for Victoria's safety, had flown to 
llie oiBdals, and informed tiiem where the 
temerity of lady Victoria had ptecipitated 
her; and, directed by Octavia, the pioneeis 
6[ the inquisitorial corps soon broke down 
the automaton, and cleared the wajr to an 
uriimpeded passage. 

Octavia was almost as much overjoyed to 
see ovti hertnne, as Victoria felt at behold- 
ing the assistance she wanted for MatUda 
so near. Briefly she now^ relafted to the 
<!)t(Bdals the £scovery she had made ; and 
they having lights and forcing iml|>lements 
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with them, histantly pressed fcfrwictd, Hut, 
not heing agitated like Victoria, soon Ss^ 
tanced her, and had wrendied open a grated 
door before she and Bernini reached them^ 
which they did jusrt time enough to hear 
the captive found was an old man, and not 
a female, as lady Victoria had imagiived. 
Our heroine, in breathless agitation, rushed 
forward, and beheld her veneraUe friend Se^ 
bastian. 

Agitated with the joy of finding, and the 
fear of again being deprived of hitn by 
dielath, Victoria eamestiiy implored the offi* 
diils to be^ him to i^ome adjoming chain* 
ber, whe^e immediate assistance ttright eJSbct 
his retiovery, and, with great humanity, he 
was conveyed, attended by onr anxious he- 
hnne, to that vety room from whence Ut- 
bino had tdeased her from the >power of 
Vicenisa, whdife Sebastian waa now laid 
upon a bed, and the oveijoyed Tl'eresa dis- . 
patched for wine and other ttetoratives, 
which one of the Dominicans rebommended, 
as likely to be of service in recovering hito 
froni that horrid stupor, which want of hou* 
rishment, ahd a free drcUlation of air, had 
evidently occasibned. 

Victoria now i&ntreated tibt offidals to de« 
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lay iio longer in seeking for the female who 
was confined in the same spire from whence 
they had liberated Sebastian. Willingly 
tl^y hastened to comply with her request; 
hut ere they had mounted half-way, up the 
tqwer» they met some of their associates 
bearing the beautiful Matilda, who was still 
in a swoon, and whom they eonveyed to a 
chamber approximate to that now occu- 
pied by Sebastian. 

The men, when hasteniqg to liberate the 
captive discovered by Victoria, had provir 
dentially turned to the right, instead-of the 
Idt, by which means Sebastian was so soon 
found ; and those who remained behind, to 
aeek the female whom Victoria assured 
them was positively there, soon found that 
a lobby encircled the two prisons in which 
Sebastiai) and Matilda had been oonfined. 

Matilda, by the application of proper spe- 
cifics, soon recovered &ora her swoon ; but 
apprised of her e£Eectual release firom the 
power of don Manuel too hastily by poor 
Teresa, to whom the care of Matilda had 
been deputed, joy had the most alanniqg 
effect upon her long-^tortured mind and &^ 
feebled firame; and the return of &tba' 
Pierre was impatiently longed for, both 
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topoti her account and Sebastian's, by Victo^ 
torla^ who lodked upon the latter to be in 
imminent danger. 

/With exti^^ne difficulty, Victoria poured 
^ tearspoonful of cordial wine down Sebas- 
tian's thront, and in a few moments after, 
she, with infinite trouble, effected his swal- 
lowing another. As much air as possible 
she had admitted into the room, while, to 
restore vital warmth to his extren^ities, the 
already-mentioned Dominican ordered fric- 
tion with brandy to be applied, and every 
meth6d, which his judgment or Victoria's 
anxiety could suggest, as likely to promote 
Sebastian's recoyefy, the men cheerfully 
performed. Octavk^ at our heroine's re- 
quest, attended while some more of the in- 
;quisitorial legions .minutely inspected the 
^spire, and the avenues leading to it, with the 
sQxious hope of discovering the prison of 
Urbino, whose confinement in the castie 
they now littie doubted, and for whose fate 
the i^tuation Sebastian was just found in 
created th,e utmost pity and solicitude. 

Not until Victoria had caused her patient 
. to swallow several spoonfuls of wine, did he 
.betray any ;$ymptom congesiial to her anx- 
ious wishes, when, opening his eyes, they 
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wandered vacantly; totally bnconseioiis iff 
every surrounding object. T8ttt even from 
this eflPort of nature, our ardent he*oine% 
fond hopes foutid sothethfn^ to rest npon ; 
and just at this moment, s7gndra Bemfi^^ 
With one of the officials, returned, hi dgee- 
tion, to assure her, thdt, 'aftei* the tnoaft mi- 
hute scrutiny, they Were all ^^afcfifiilly con- 
vinced, from the formatton of the spire, no 
other prison cotild pcfesibfy tecVhittiijtoicate 
With it, or any of the places rofciWd. 



}( . 



CHAI>TERXVL 

' , • . . . • . 

Vict Oil A was dteadfally idi^ppbitited ; knd 
after a pause of mourbfikl ^biiiinrig tibougliti 
she addressed the offidal, who was, in &cf, 
the very mail of all the troop the eacsiest to 
be work.efi upon. JHe w^ a young Domi- i 
riican priest, 6f very moderate talents, piti- 
ably ignorant, ever under the doihinion of 
superstitious influence, and perpetiikfly ifkn- 
cymg that he felt di^e ihspiiratlon. He 
possessed a feeling heart, and, notwittetarid- 
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iJOff his sacerdotal vow, still found' a beauti- 
ful woma^ au object of son>e interest 

*• Thiere are four towers to this castle.'* 
saad Victoria, with tremulous anxiety, *' and 
think youy holy father, it is improbable that> 
upon im^etioQ, we might find^^ in the other 
three, prisons similar to those from which 
Providence ha& allowed us to emancipate 
these helpless C£^tives ?" 

^he official started — " Providence, I am 
pei:suaded, leads you on," he replied ; ** for 
well I refbember, in our researches, here, to 
have observed, in the south wing, a cham- 
ber exactly corresponding with that in which 
you have just made this fortunate discovery, 
where, on the floor, we fpund a poniara, 
and saw sprmkled about the trace of newly- 
sbed blood ; from which circumstances, we 
naturs^y concluded some diabolical trans- 
action had recently been committed there." 

A thrill of direful horror sihot through 
Victoria's ^onized heart—** Was it — could 
it be th^ blood of Urbino ?" He would 
ijott without resistance (if resistance were 
. vfi his powjer), sh^ well hfiew^ suffer himself 
tp be dragged to prison ; and the blood 
might the]:efore as. possibly be that of his 
i^pponents as his own. Then, with a heart 
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throbbing with the painful extremes of anx* 
ious hope and fear, she resigned the care of 
Sebastian to Octavia; and, fervently in- 
voking the auspices of Heaven, hastened 
with the official, and several of his associates 
and attendants, to the chamber in the south 
wing, before the door of which was placed 
a beautiful statue of Amphitrite ; and upcMi 
entering the room, Victoria found it quite 
out of repair, and much more desolate than 
that in the opposite point. At the upper 
end of this apartment, stood a colossal figure 
of Pluto, corresponding exactly with that 
of Proserpine in the other chamber. 

• In a few moments the statue of Pluto was 
broken down, and beneath, where it stood, 
appeared a flight of steps, which led to a 
passage round the outside of the tower, simi- 
lar to that so recently discovered. Hastily 
now our heroine and her companions made 
their way to the platform, where, finding an 
open entrance into the spire, Victoria's san- 
guine hopes sustained a painful blow, since, 
were there any prisoners above in confine* 
ment, she naturally concluded the way up 
would not have been left so totally unguard- 
ed. However, she proceeded, with her at- 
tendants, up a staircase, containing more 
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steps than the one in the north spire, and 
which at length terminated, leading them 
into a kind of gallery, in the centre of which 
stood a pillar, about four feet in height, and 
^x in diameter. 

Within the spire they plainly saw no 
prison could possibly be ; but the secret way 
leading to it, and this gallery surrounding, 
oould not certainly have been formed with* 
out some designation ; and after the most 
earnest investigation, and a diversity of opi- 
nions, it was believed by all, that the pillar 
contained a staircase leading to the tower 
beneath, where probably a prison was ; but 
how to develop the means of removing the 
pillar, was a matter of more perplexity. In 
vain they strove to break it down ; it de- 
rided all their strength, and the ingenuity 
of their implements. 

At length, when they were unwillingly 
about to relinquish the attempt, a small brass 
ring was discovered by Victoria, concealed 
amid the deep carvings of the pillar, when, 
upon raising it, to learn, if possible, what it 
could lead to, the sound of an iron chain 
&lling graduaUy was distinguished; and 
they conjecturing the cause and effect, tried 
again, and with ease now removed the cor- 
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nice of the column, when, to their utter dis- 
maj and amazement, they beheld, not a 
staircase, as they expected, but the mouth, 
as it seemed, of a draw-welL Suspended 
to a chain, of apparently a prodigious length, 
was a piece of machinery, containing an 
iron armchair, with a body-chain and 
handcuffs &stened to it; and on each side 
o£ this chair was fixed a kind of bucket, 
evidently meant to carry the barbarous ruf- 
fians employed to precipitate the hapless 
victim of cruelty into some dreadful fate be- 
low. 

AU shuddered, but all were silent, since 
the conjectures of what this shocking pre- 
paration led to were almost too horrible to 
reveal. 

Victoria, tortured by the most soul-har- 
rowing apprehensions, at length mournfully 
and tremulously demanded if the official 
would not proceed? 

** Proceed r exclaimed he, recoiling-r- 
*^ most assuredly not. None but a company 
of maniacs, ignorant, as we £U3e, of what th^ 
terrible machinery may lead to, would ven- 
ture intp it/' 

** Merciful Heaven T cried Victoria, in 
an agony of grief and disappointment,, ^ and 
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'*fvill no t)tte •proceed in the path of humani- 
ty, becatwef Hi termination is uncertain ?" 
**^No ! we will tiot venture," was firmly 

• T^ferflted by all. 

Victoria ' burst into- a convulsive passion 

• of tears ; and as she despairingly bung over 
this terrific cylinder,- she espied a piece of 

-■white ragi, hitched in aniMmg-'t^e' machinery 

lof the chair; and as everything about this 

' pUice was now of- 6onsequeq»ce • to ber^ she 

' eagerl;^ caught up *herag, when^ oh, reada* ! 

conceive, for -we cannot portray j the tumult 

'it awakened in her agitated mind ; for, on 

• beholding the initials of her own name, rfie 
reCognii^ed it t6 be a • fragment of the iden- 
tiiial handkerchief she had' bound round 

^ Thomas's wound, and Which Urlrino had 
afterwards taken into his own possession. 
• Proof, strong as^ holy writ, was this, that 
Utbino had been precipitated down this tube 
•of destriiction ; and now, almost franticly, 
she implored' some of the brotherhood to 
' descend in seattjh of him ; but to no purpose. 
**A11 remained inflexible to her eloquent en- 
'^teeatie^, heir heart-rending grief, the claims 
' off hurtiahity, or the immense reward she of- 
fered. 

TOL.ni. 'M 
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" Alas, my daughter !" said the official, 
almost affected to tears, " your entreaties 
are — must be in vain ; since no being upon 
earth, I am persuaded, can be found possess- 
ed of sufficient temerity to venture down." 
" Yes, one!" she cried virith firmness; 
** yes, one, and that being am I T 

" You !" exclaimed the official, ** you ! in- 
sanity ! No, never, never shall you be per- 
mitted so rashly to precipitate yourself into 
destruction, into the den of devouring beasts 
of prey, into the mouth of some horrid mon- 
ster of the deep, into some dreadful gulf or 
whirlpool ! I shudder, I tremble, I cannot 
longer think upon the horrors you have in- 
spired, or aUow you, my daughter, to con- 
template further this dreadful vortex of 
perdition !" 

" What are these buckets meant for?" 
replied Victoria, calmly. " Think you, holy . 
father, the ruffians, whom they evidently , 
were formed to convey down would go ; 
where inevitable destruction awaited them?" 
" Certainly not," the priest replied ; " but 
they knew whither they were going, and 
went no further than safety would permit ; 
and, aware of the dangers that lay before 
them, they were prepared to shun them; 
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while you, my daughter, ignorant as you 
are, of all below, might rush at once into de- 
struction. No, you shall not go ; the castle 
will, ere long, be razed, and in time we shall, 
by that means, learn to what this leads." 

" In time!" repeated Victoria; *' yes, 
when too late to save Urbino ! Remember 
the state we have found that venerable man 
reduced to. Delay is dangerous — is crimi- 
nal; and if you oppose my descent, my 
immediate descent, the blood of Urbino be 
on your head !" She raised her hands and 
eyes to Heaven, and sinking upon her knees, 
emphatically said — ** Oh, just and mighty 
Creator of the universe ! if by this man I 
am prevented from seeking my husband, 
to give him instant assistance, forgive his 
enemies, and to this man's obduracy place 
his murder !" 

The ofSdal shuddered. — ** I will not pre- 
vent your going, my daughter ; I will only 
strongly advise you against such rashness." 

" Advise me," she replied, " to stay and 
expire by tortures, more excruciating than 
any I can meet with in the performance of 
my duty !" 

The official gazed upon her, until the 
augmenting resolution that marked her man- 

M S 
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ner» the fire of enthusiasm which illiiaiined 
her eyes, he telt pei:$uaded were inspired by- 
some supernatural, influence, and that it 
would be criminal in him long^i; to oppose 
what seemed almost the will of Hjeaven. — 
Well, go, my daughter," he at length said ; 

but your rashness and obstinacy be upon 
your own head !" , 

** Heaven's care will be with me, and 
with you too, holy father, if you assist me 
in saving the life of Urbino." 

The official turned pale as death.-?-" What 
do you expect of me P'*". j^aid he, in alarm. 

" Give me your solemn promise to re- 
main here, carefully to watch the agitation 
of the chain, to learn from that, jif % am per- 
mitted to return, when it is my wish to be 
elevated. Only until the arrivail of my 
friends from Cadaques, dp I,.niea;n your 
promise to extend; for, when t^iey aire in- 
formed of where I am, I doubt not of their 
proving attentive se»tinels/' .. 

" Solemnly I promise, as. I. hope to^find 
favour in the sight of the Hesseii saints, ne- 
ver to quit my attentive guard here, while 
- a hope exists of your return* Yet let me 
entreat, implore you tq. delay tbi? terrible 
enterprise, until your friends return from 
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Cadaques;" and the tears now rolled down 
the official's chedcs. -^ ' » • 

VicWria; Apprehensive of being prevent- 
ed, arid' ^ainftiUy aware of the &tal teonse- 
quencies 6f delay, would not attend to this 
nian's advice oi" ^wishes, but requeiSted the- 
soldiers to isupplV her immediately with a 
tdrbh, a lantern, and some kind of cordial, 
likely to b^ serviceable to Urbino, should 
she* find hiiti still livinjg. 'Instantly her re-- 
qtiest "was^ complied with, 'atid making a 
cdtiveni^nt diiSposition of those things, she, 
after devoutly on her kneed imploring the 
protection of Heaven, placed herself in the 
iron chair, and, with a firm Voice, gave orders 
for' its descent. 

The dffidal, and three other priests pre- 
sent, how ^nk lipon thfeir kdees^ and prey- 
ed ferVeiitfy aloud for her aibCcess aiid pre- 
servation, while the laymen slowly and feor- 
r6tvfully unrolled the chain,^ that was, as 
they fi^ared, X6 precipitate thisf yotmg and 
bektitiful Creature irttd ifievitable destruci 
tibn. The thomcnC vras ' awful ! pity, ' dis- 
may, arid anxietj^, wei* st*6ngly portrayed 
dn' ^^every coilrittnanC^, ikttept' Victoria's^ 
where faith a'na *6]^e beafihfed ^celestially, as 
she raised h^i" beiikiftrl hdridi^ and'eye^ iKl 
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pious supplications to Mercy's throne. At 
length she was lost to view: the priests 
chanted, in solemn sadness, a farewell bene-* 
diction; the chain creaked its harsh re- 
sponses ; the lessening voice of Victoria was 
heard, giving melody to the choir. The 
soldiers, subdued, would have precipitately 
drawn her up again, had not the official^ 
still believing in the supernatural influence^ 
and bound by his solemn promise to her 
wishes, exerted his authority, which now 
only could enforce from the men obedience. 

Slowly Victoria descended upwards of 
fifty fathoms, her mind in a state of hope 
and fear, of courage and apprehension blend- 
ed, that may possibly be imagined, yet can- 
not be described ; but enveloped in the shield 
of true piety, she was enabled to sustain the 
conflict. 

The chain at 4ength was all unrolled, and 
Victoria found herself about six feet below 
the tube, in a long and narrow cavern, 
through which an inlet of the sea murmur-^ 
ed mournfully, dashing, in awful solemnity, 
its waves against the projection of the rocks 
on each side in its slow undulation. The 
machinery in which she sat, hung over a flat 
piece of rock, raised scarcely two inches 
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above the surface of the water, which seem- 
ed unfathomable, from the black mass of 
shadow that fell upon it To her right she 
beheld a path ; she hesitated not to quit her 
seat ; and taking her torch in her left hand, 
to leave her right at liberty to assist her on 
her way, she proceeded along the path, rug- 
ged and dangerous from the bed of rock 
over which it wound, and its being wet 
and slippery from the spray and the return- 
ing waves, that, after every retreat, seemed 
to rise with an intention of overwhelming 
the path, which it sometimes washed over. 
Our heroine stopped for a moment, to' ob- 
serve the movement of the water, and, per- 
ceiving it to be a retiring tide, went on 
without apprehension ; and as she proceed- 
ed, rose with the path sufficiently above the 
stream, to escape all annoyance from it. 

At length, with a palpitating heart, she 
reached the termination of this rugged and 
fatiguing defile, where she discovered a low 
iron door, secured on the side next to her 
with several massy bars and chains. Ra- 
pidly Victoria advanced to the door ; trem- 
bling expectation, with agonizing fears and 
hopes, that almost, by their tumult, rent her 
throbbin^i^teart, now led her on to frenzied 
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a^taticA. The - eoergies of h^r naiod ^ lent 
her strength, and^ by the vebemenee o£ hex 
ardent' eKertions, sbewas enabled to remove 
the ponderous- barriers^ Almostt franti^y 
she pushed in the doori her. nund in that 
state of emotion which predod?d !all;pos$lt 
bility of forming expectations* Intuitively 
she rushed through the door, v?^hen.' horror 
first seemed to animate perception.: su^r 
denly she shrank back— ^she paMsed-r-^bg 
trembled — she rested against the door^cas?! 
and her eyes^ ]K>lled wildl$r andt wiistfiilLy 
around, as if in search of some exi^ect^ 
horror. Ici a momenti more^ Reason i^sajs^ 
suitied' her influence, and Victoria saw 1^9^ 
she was at the entinance of a. miserable duor 
geon, the noxious^ damp of whii^h; had QQQ^ 
siderably diminished the- bri^i/bQistast of b^ 
torch. 

Eagerly she now gazed around^ai^ could 
just distinguish, in onie comw of thk 49^ 
fill plaee, a human figure, extended upa9< 9 
truss of straw. Vktovia's aenflu^ sickewd ; 
but she rushed forward to the wretehed 
bed. The person was clad in the habit of 9 
monk ; he lay motionless as death, and one 
arm was thrown across his face, totally con- 
cealing it Wildly she grasped the band 
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that lay extended by his side, to reel if* a 
o6rse deludelJ'ier tortilred^ hope, #^hen the 
scorching heat of malignant fever met her 
totich. Alihost shrieking 'With appreKen- 
sioni she^ pushed* the arm' aWaylhat oh- 
scu^d ih^ face ;' and emphatically ^xclaito- 
ing — " My Urbirib! my life ! my husband !" 
fell senseless by his side. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



For about twenty minutes, Victoria conti- 
nued iti a state of total insensibility; and 
ni'any more *elat>ised ' before she was suffi- 
ciently recovered to pfericeive that, in her 
fall, JShe had 6x!tingiiilshed the torch ; and 
' tlie horrid^ ideas this darkness inspired, rout- 
ed at once her senses to their fuHest vigour. 
Hastily she searched out the torch,* and 
opened het hhtkhm, to relight it, when, be- 
tween her own agitated haste, and the damp 
isiir admitted 'tiow more forcibly in, thie can- 
dle aTi^' was extinguished, and ' she left in 
complete darkness, cut off f5rom every $uc- 
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cour, from every hope, but that of expiring 
by Urbino's side. 

Dreadful, most dreadful, were now the 
sensations that agonized Victoria's mind for 
the fate of Urbino, who was evidently at 
the last extremity, and by immediate assist- 
ance, only could a hope be cherished of sav- 
ing him from speedy death ; and that assist- 
ance she had, by her own precipitance, fa- 
tally cut off. Her not returning would, of 
course, realize all the horrid ideas conceived 
of that tjBrrible place, and effectually pre- 
vent the humanity of others from leading 
them after her, and, without a light to guide 
her, she could possibly have no hope of 
gaining the tube ; but after a dreadftil pause 
of deliberation, she resolved to attempt it ; 
and should she, in her wanderings, meet a 
watery grave, it would be in pursuit of suc- 
cour for Urbino, who had braved all the 
horrors of a similar fate for her. 

With some difficulty, from the excessive 
trepidation her dreadful situation inspired, 
she found out the door ; and as she was 
about to pass through it, the sad idea that 
she was, in all probability, going from Ur- 
bino for ever, arrested her steps. She re- 
turned ; she searched out his wretched pal- 
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let — she sank on her knees beside it— she 
grasped his parched hand, which gently 
returned her pressure. 

" He still retains his senses ! he knows 
nie !" she exclaimed ; and bursting into tearjsi, 
and imprinting a farewell kiss upon his burn- 
ing hand, she precipitately arose. — " Adieu, 
my Urbino !" she continued ; " I go in pur- 
suit of succour for you ; but if I fail, we 
soon shall meet in a better world.** Then 
again finding the door, she passed through 
it in a state of agonizing solicitude scarcely 
to be conceived ; and as she breathed a fer- 
vent supplication to Heaven for aid, a faint 
gleam of light shot across the water. 

The transition from despair to that cheer- 
ing hope this ray of light beamed with, 
proved almost too much for her agitated 
mind to bear. Again the light gleamed — 
again it vanished, and Victoria saw that it 
had proceeded from beyond the dungeon, and 
not in the direction which those would come, 
whose humanity might lead them in pur- 
suit of her. Again the light appeared much 
brighter and nearer than before, and, conti- ' 
nuing in view, seemed advancing. Dread- 
fully agitated now by a thousand vague 
conjectures of alarm, Victoria hastened 
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round a fxrc^ection of lock^ wjiwe tii^ iliil* 
geon-doot was ^tuatedl, to inrn^ if poflsjiibil^, 
what this light could ^ponten^^ i^h&i^j ^ hfif 
vttter dimnayj she ;bdheld, slowfy BUSiA cau- 
tiously advancing along a ipajth ^m$9)g #ke 
rocks, a man <oif daafk and < (j^abdlic^fl . Kppieiff- 
afnce ; his form resembled jQaroia^, jsntd V^e- 
•toria -Shook with ^teiror. 

Pear and unca-tainty ifixed Victwifi %o 
the spot; and in la moment more rj^Jie 
-saw 'andther Tuilian slowly ;ptttsu]iig ^the 
«teps *of the 'first. (Dhreful twei?e mow fh^r 
apprehensions. 'Suddenly they stopped*; antd 
entered into» earnest eonferenw. The r man 
whose iigufe most ralarmed tour hi9n;4rte, 
•drew a poniard from > his' bo8am,\>aiid'hy* the 
ge^ticUktioiis of faotfa) wiiilectbey<:ff)K^k«rP|i 
foautious whisp^s, jshe doubted «)€it-Ae 
theme of thfeir ^disoourse was siMSt dhofri)^* 
and her anticipating .• liea^t . told lier St .iwas 

• wo less than ' the » jmunder < of Ubbino. !The 
men ^again began to move pitbe ttoreh: he 
bore gleamed fudb upont the faee of;[tbel9re- 
*1nost ;'she saw! that! nt. was iindeed^GamaS) 

and her ^dismayed senses siokenedtwil^hihope-' 
less' horror. <More iquiekly 4heynnow.i«d- 
^'anced, and w^e^only witfaii^a^few^^^aceaiOf 

• 4ier, When^ in «wildest>ooastematimi,r:6foQ'fe- 
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top WAP qI^ m itb^ jh^it qf ^ flaqiftk, J^ 
4EbrQW iierself w-esr KrJbiflp, ^p pfiss % 1%, 
, and (90 to j^c^ive the de^tbb}p.w frqva jGar- 
cias in his .stef^i. ilefpre ;h^r .trepida,l49/^ 
.ooald sMqw her tp put jthis design in e^^- 
^i^tiop, .Gayci^s m^ ihis xx)mp£(mQn .reaqhed 
the dooar ; rbut upop seeing it open, ,th^y 
started, ^toppefl, aod ppQ4^red fpr a mo- 
ment; then, with a tremendous^ pi^th, ^G^- 
oias broke the dr^^fill si}QPce, d^laring-— 
*^the Inquisition b^d discovered .that jjri- 
son, and d^eated^t^in. of their victim." 

"/No," said his.a$?P«*)te, ip^tlie voice, of 
-the^ vile Tolydojie, fpr, it was indeed Vi^en- 
-4ca•«7«^^ no ; ypjoder he Ijies, motiopjless. I 
:£iiiey^.death(bas jua^eipf'ted us ; here, and 

- spoilad our. sport." 

" Tlutt we.&baUjsppn.^ee,"^eijJLrned <^ 
cias, ' enteiing ; "i but( h^ it as, it no^y ^ M sh^l 
I have thist pooiwrd ^n^ his d-r^ li?9rt„ ,fpr fgfff 
of aecidents." 

A deep grpan ftoo* Urbino ^npunc^ l^s 
. existence, and a diabftUcal gjrin pf $^guinar 
-ry. joy gleamed on. the ruthl^sujpqn.tenapce 
.^of Gardas,. as he rapidly adv^nped tp>Yax4s 
, *hQ .pallet ; whqn, juBt as he xeafilie4 jit,; YJ^c- 

- toria glided, in i.beti»een,.bim,.^pdj]:is .4e- 
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voted victim ; her oowl had faUen back in 
her distraction ; the t(»ch beamed ftill upon 
her fiice, which was pale and ghastly as the 
horrors of her mind could make it ; and the 
moment Gkffcias beheld her, the poniard fell 
from his uplifted hand, and, uttering a loud 
cry of dismay, he precipitately retreated, in 
visible horror and consternation, while his 
amazed companion closely pursued his fal- 
tering steps. 

Wondering what all this could mean, and 
almost doubting the evidence of her senses, 
Victoria gained the door; and there she wait- 
ed, in direful expectation of a dreadful so- 
lution. At length the reflection of the re- 
treating torch was lost to her view, and to- 
tal darkness again reigned. She shuddered, 
she trembled, she fear^ now to leave Ur- 
bino: all — all, was che^less despair. In- 
sensibly she sank upon her knees to pray 
for succour, when she suddenly beheld 
another gleam of light emanating along the 
path she had trodden from the tube. A 
moment scarcely elaps^, when she heard 
her own name repeated, in a tone of ago- 
nized solicitude. The voice awakened a 
tumult, in her mi^d, of joyful sensations, 
mingled with doubt and amazement The 
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' light rapidly advanced ; again she heard the 
voice : its second sound was conviction. 
Victoria started from her knees: she at- 
tempted to move forward, but her excessive 
agitation impeded her intention ; she sank 
against the rocks. In an instant more the 
arms of her brother encircled her, and the 
violence of her emotions threw over her fa- 
culties a momentary suspension. 

The soothing voice, the fond endearments 
' of Alphonso, in the moment of her recovery, 
softened the conflict into tenderness. Tears 
relieved her throbbing heart, and every 
wandering thought returned to Urbino. 
She saw conte Ariosto had not come alone 
to her, and in his companions she beheld 
the venerable Albe^'ti and the faithful Die- 
go. She reached out her hands in grati- 
tude and kindness to them : she had not 
power to speak, but looking expressively at 
Diego, pointed to the dungeon. 

Understanding her wish, Diego hurried 
into the prison of Urbino ; and, on approach- 
ing the miserable bed, he started in amaze- 
.ment, and, uttering an exclamation of joy 
and astonishment, sank upon his knees, and, 
throwing down his torch, clasped Urbino in 
his arms, in all the frenzied energy the sen- 
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ss^tions o^his feeling heart inspired, on re- 
cognizing in the wretohed prisoher' the 
Vouth he haid been so firmly attached to— 
Theodore, the interesting child of old Te- 
resa's affection, whom he had so long be- 
ueved numbered with the dead,' and whom, 
m the disguise of ' mppolyto, ithough so 
much with him, he never once suspected 
was hini wiiom he ceased not to lanaent. 
yictpria, instantly comprieheiiding all' that 



pf^er brother, and was in an instant by 
iego's side.— 7*^ 'J^his then is Theodore, 
;^hom*you so firmly lovecir* said she; *' and 
will you not tnen hasten, Diego,' to snatch 
him from the grasp of death ?^ 

.Pie^o started to\ his feet, and looking 
Hmoiirnfujly^ upon our heroine as he spdke^ 
said,^ iTxjLii accent of deep despair—" Snatch 
hiin from the grasp pf death! Ah, lady 
.Viptoria! is thait in my power ? Thi^'Vil- 
lains, the fiends, the monsters of iniquity, 
placed him nere to perish ; and 'we have, 
^las !. only arrived to close his eyes !" ' 

^Viptoria, in speechless agony, flung her- 
self into the arms of her 'brother, who had, 
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inri^li iMbert^^ f9lk),we^,h9r, iato thff d^nk 
celL 

" Eor t}i9, sa^e. of Heaven, my. beloved, 
my darlipg, sister !" said AlphonsQ, tender- 
ly, " moderate thif excess of grief, and \ffi 
Ti^U m^ke ev^ry exertion that aj9eetion^anc| 
hunianity qan, inspire to save hii^?" 

The reverend Alberti now. appros^ib^ 
the bed, apd, having tak^en tl)^. hand of 
Tfaeodorei, sppk,e corpfort tp the anguish, of 
Viqtoria*— " This is ijot the pijlse ofdeatl^,'* 
he said, *^ although, be certainly labours un- 
dj^r the influei)fie gf) a severe i^iJfppositiQii, 
But dj^sp^jir npt^ q^y child^ sincQ the assist- 
onpQ he has be^n, by cruelty, deprived o^ 
may now, with the permission of Provir 
dence, rQstiQ]i;e him to health ; and we ought 
to^ V>&ke no d^el^y in conveying hin^ to 
wh^i;e he mai,y. instantly receive the necf$- 
sary aid, ^im^ every Meeting mpment rni^j^ 
in Im om ^ pf iwpprtance." 

Immediately was the opUiion of Alberlfi 
attended to. Q?ntly was P^rbino raised 
from the trms of s^raw (wWcb, \>}xt for the 
heroisni of Victoria, ^i^d the. singular inter- 
position of Provid^c^ wqqld b^Y? been his 
bed of death), and tend^riy cpntp ApwtP 
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and Diego carried him to the tube, preceded 
by Alberti and Victoria, bearing torches. 

As the machinery could only contain 
three persons at a time, it was determined 
that our heroine and Alberti should. give 
place to Alphonso and Diego, who could 
better support the helpless Urbino in his 
ascent. But while they were placing the 
poor invalid securely in the chair, he had 
clasped one of Victoria's hands fast within 
his, and when she found it necessary to dis- 
engage herself from his grasp,, he appeared 
so unwilling to resign her hand, that with 
a supplicating look to her attentive bro- 
ther, she pleaded for not being separated 
from Urbino. 

** Fear not, my Victoria," said the affec- 
tionate Alphonso ; " you shall not be di- 
vided : I will resign my place to you, al- 
though I fear you can give but little assist- 
ance to this humane stranger in supporting 
your feeble charge." 

" The strength which nature has denied 
me, gratitude will supply,'* replied Victo- 
ria, as she took her place in the machinery. 

The agitation of the suspended chain hav-? 
ing announced to those above that they were 
wished to elevate the machinery, Victoria 
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found herself returning safe and unhurt 
from a place where Providence alone could 
have inspired her with sufficient courage to 
go: her mind^ however, not less agitated 
than it was in her descent, although very 
different were now the causes which ac- 
tuated her emotions. 

At length they safely reached the summit 
of the almost-immeasurable tube ; and the 
moment our heroine was beheld by the in- 
terested spectators, the most tumultuous 
shouts of joy were reiterated by all, which, 
at almost any other period, would have sen- 
sibly affected the feeling heart of Victoria ; 
but now her agitated mind was absorbed 
by one idea only ; and looking eagerly around 
for father Pierre, who was watching there, 
in painful solicitude — " Oh, save Urbino, 
holy father !" she exclaimed, and instantly 
fell, in a state of total insensibility, into the 
arms of Octavia, who had been led by fear 
and anxiety from the bedside of Sebastian 
to that spot of painful expectation. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

So severe had been the fatigues, and so 
dreadful the conflicts Victoria's frame and 
mind had experienced, that the moment the 
great work she liad undertaken was accom- 
plished^ slie sank, subdued, iiitd i bed of 
sickness, from whence she was unable to 
arise for many days, and not until the pain- 
ful anxiety of her mind' had been tranquil- 
lized, by the solemn assurances of fatber 
I*ierre, that he entertained not the smallest 
doubt of the perfect and rapid recoveiy of 
Urbino. 

i • 1 1 ft « 

At the time Rosolia's letter from the 
chateau of cbmte ' de Montfort to cohte 
Ariost'6 reached Andalusia, Alphonso Was 
gone, accompanied by the aftixidus Alberto, 
upon the before-mentioried expeditioft a- 
gainst GreatBritain. ' The expedition failed 
in its success, and the Spanish troops re- 
turned to Cadiz^ where Rosolia's letter 
awaited conte Ariosto, who, obtaining leave 
of absence, instantly set out for France, and 
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arrived at St. Marguerite's in a few days 
after our heroine's departure upon her ar- 
d^ous enterprise. 

Fropi jthe afflicted abbess Alphon^o learn- 
ed all that had befallen hijs beloved sister, 
. during her residence in Provence, with 
every necessary information relative to her 
present expedition into Spain, whither he 
immediately followed her, with his constant 
attendant, Alberti, carrying with him a let- 
. ter of introduction from the prior of St. 
Lewis, to the subvicar of the I'nquisition 
of Barcelona., He arrived at Cadaques just 
as the last-mentioned convention were as- 
sembled, where he learned from father 
Piwre particular intelligence of his sister, 
and accompanied the inquisitors on their 
return to the castle, which was much earlier 
. than had been expected, and where they 
. found every individual in the utmost con- 
, stemation and dismay. The long absence 
of Victoria had converted every horrid ap- 
prehension into reality in the minds of aU ; 
and, on the arrival of her anxious friends at 
the castle, both facts and fears were eagerly 
communicated. 

In all the mental anguish his strong affec- 
tion for his sister could inspire, Alphonso 
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followed his guides to the south tower. The 
moment he beheld the dreadful tube, his 
senses sickened : he burst into tears, and, 
seizing a lighted torch, which the faithftil 
official had held over the cylinder, to watch, 
in anxious hope, for the agitation of the 
chain, vaulted instantly into the iron chair 
(which had been just drawn up in despair); 
and, without the power of speaking, mo- 
tioned to the by-standers to unroll the 
chain. 

** Oh, take 'me with you, my son !" ex- 
claimed the venerable Alberti, snatching a 
pistol from one of the soldier's belts ; " you 
are the prop of my life — with you will I 
perish ; for without you I cannot exist !" 

Alberti was now assisted into the horrid 
machinery ; for vain were the entreaties of 
Alphonso to him not to accompany him. 
The old man was firm to his purpose; and 
Alphonso, although as valiant a warrior as 
ever earned a laurel, was so sensibly affect- 
ed, that he sobbed aloud upon the neck of 
his venerable and beloved friend. 

The chain was now slowly unrolling, 
when Diego (who had just entered the cas- 
tle, and learned whither the temerity of 
Victoria had led her) suddenly arrested its 
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progress. — " Conte Ariosto," he cried, " you 
are the last of an illustrious house; your 
life is of consequence — mine of none, but 
as it may prove useful to your family : give 
up then this dreadful enterprise, and let me 
only descend, to seek my dear, my amiable 
young lady. Believe me, I have courage 
and attachment sufficient to undertake it ; 
and if there is either fidelity or truth in 
man, I will restore lady Victoria to you, or 
perish in the attempt.'* 

" You have my most lively gratitude, ge- 
nerous man," said Alphonso ; " but it is my 
duty to seek my beloved sister, and no 
power on earth shall prevent my doing so, 
whilst life and liberty are spared to me." 

" It is my duty then to attend you, and 
to spiU my last blood in the service of your 
family," returned Diego, as he leaped into 
the vacant bucket. 

" As I know you not, nor the ties which 
bind you to my family, I cannot argue upon 
your duties," replied conte Ariosto ; " but I 
entreat you give up this generous intention. 
Two, with the aid of Heaven, will be suffi- 
cient to rescue my sister; or, if we are 
doomed to fail in the attempt, two will 
surely be sufficient to perish." 



*♦ 
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" I will not survive th^ house of Ariosto," 
said Diego, in a tone of firitlness that con- 
vinced Alphonso fiirther' parley wbuld be 
vain; and nbw provided, by the officials, 
with another torch, and suflScient arms and 
ammunition, they descended, attended by 
the prayers and ^ood wishes of all who' Wit- 
tiessed their enterprise, which 'terminated 
* as we have already informed our reader. 

In about an hour after' Victoria had' been 
consigned, by indisposition, to her bed, sig- 
nora Farinelli and Rosolia were safely con- 
ducted by Thomas to the bastle, where now 
were assembled so niany individuals, ten- 
derly attached to our invalids, that our cota- 
passionate readers can little doubt that eve- 
ry possible care was taken of them xVliich 
affection could inspire. 

Sebastian was found to be in far the most 
critical situation of any of father Pieire'S pa- 
tients ; for although his senses and powers 
of articulation were soon restored, he had 
been so dreadfully reduced ' by famine; sor- 
row, and solicitude, that exhausted i^afture 
could scarcely sustain the conflict; and it 
required allthe aid which skill could derive 
from medicine— all the earb thaSt tend^Hll^ 
could give, to feed the fbeble ehflbfers^'of re- 
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ceding life, and fan them gently to reani- 
mation : but the attention and solicitude of 
his friends were rewarded by liis recovery,! 
which, although very slow in its advances, 
was at length perfect. 

The fever which the anguish of his mind, 
and waht of proper nutriment, had thrown 
Urbino into, had passed its direful crisis ; 
its virulence was gently abating, and his 
perception gradually returning, when Pro- 
vidence (through the medium of affection) 
led Victoria into his dreadful prison ; so that 
when he was removed into purer air, when 
proper restoratives were administered, and 
every tender care bestowed upon him, aided' 
by a certainty of being in the hands of his 
friends, with the still more salutary, though 
yet confused, perception of his adored Vic- 
toria having taken a tender and active part 
in his preservation, he was soon enabled to 
throw off every trace of the disease, except 
an extreme weakness and lassitude, which 
not even the efforts of a strong and unim- 
paired constitution could enable him to con- 
quer sufficiently to admit of his leaving his 
bed for many days after his fever had to- 
tally subsided ; and during this confinement, 

VOL. Ill, N 
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Du^lpOy at biB eiunest entreatf » gave hun, a$. 
rfgubrJy 99 bi8 ra^icdnesy evay^ hour#» ^ 
fuU and circuimtaptial detail of aU I^g^ 
koew of VictoHa'a encountering for his pre« 
servation. 

At first Dmgp wa^ ooiqpeHed. to convey 
hja intelligence with great cantion, a^ \m 
found hiB cominunications too sensibly a£- 
£p!pjbed bis hearer ; but by d^re^^ UrMnii^ 
could hear all<^would dwejil with the mpN^ 
^Bl^ptun^d d^Ught Dp<H) eyewy inddent*^ 
on every word and action, whidi weue 
f^lithAilly recQi^pted to him ; but never could 
a sentaooe uik^ the 9^k^eet be repeated te^ 
Hm, without hk evincing the n^o^t vM^t 
emotions of gratitHde ; and although I)i^ 
gp^'s infonaoation v(^u)d, fw a time, destroy 
that state of tifiaquiUity which Pierre cojir 
8i4ej:)ed ^ es^mtu)! tp Ms fPPPvpry, it proV'* 
ed| fortun&t€ily« ngpy^ ^^eciciouf than th(^ 
good monk's in$di(4i)e^« hy restoring to hju 
long-tortuped; Iweai* th^s^ hopes of hi&^r 
ness whifib the w»d»et (^Victoarjft, m thw 
parting intei?yi«|f ^ St* MwrgiKint^'s* h»d 

dtfppate4i 
Puwng Uifein^'p ^ninepwitt eonte AM^ 

ost^iiitiyMBUi/Qed^hiuiA^to hifi MfmaiivtaiMHi^ 
and soon won his sin^re regard. QC QfW^y 
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the same age, with a marked similitude of 
nCianners and dispositions — equally versed 
in knowledge, arid Ixrth indebted to nature 
for uncommon intellectual powers, and 
hearts, that contained every virtue, they 
found a kind of congenial sympathy impel 
their affections to mingle quickly, and to 
cement into the strongest bonds of friend- 
ship; and perhaps the tender attachment 
each was known to feel for Victoria, aided 
not a little in promoting their mutual re- 
gard. Soon their fest-grpwing friendship 
banished all reserve from their conversation. 
Theodore talked of Victoria, his hopes and 
wishes; Alphonso spoke of his sister, as 
the affianced wife of his friend, and often 
nCientioned the plans he proposed for having 
their nuptials solemnized at the castle of 
Palino, with all the proper forms and splen<^ 
door their rank in life demanded, as soon 
as they were all able to reach Tuscany. It 
was during one of these interesting conver- 
sations, upon arranging the plan of this in- 
tended unicH), that Diego one day entered, 
and, as he delivered a billet to Urbino, said 
-^^ From donna Matilda, my lord, who 
willies to know when you can allow her the 
htfp^iiess €^ seeing you 7* 
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" Tell her," •Urbino replied, ** the very 
moment I am able to leave my chamber ; 
for so great is my anxiety to see her, that 
my first visit shall be to her." 

As Theodore finished this message, which 
he gave with marked emotion, he caught the 
wondering glances of Alphonso and Diego, 
and a deep blush instantly overspread his 
before-pallid countenance. 

Conte Ariosto was startled, felt uneasy at 
he scarcely knew what^ and retired to a win- 
dow to conceal his almost-undefinable sensa- 
tions ; but soon recovering his composure, 
he turned suddenly round ; he beheld Ur- 
bino, visibly affected, perusing the billet — 
he heard him heave deep sighs — ^he saw 
him brush away a trickling tear, and when 
he ceased reading, he seemed so melancholy, 
so thoughtful, so abstracted, that Alphonso 
could no longer restrain his painful curiosi- 
ty, but, availing himself of the privileges of 
friendship, asked Urbino, if donna Matilda 
was nearly related to him ? 

" Related ! oh, Heaven !" exclaimed Ur- 
bino, while his colour changed from crim- 
son to the pale hue of death, . and an ex- . 
pression, partaking pf horror and anguish, 
became visible upon ihis intelligent counte- 
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nance; but after a few moments of painful 
straggling, to suppress bis feelings, be pro- 
ceeded, in tbe touching voice of sorrow — 
** Forgive, conte Ariosto, I entreat you, my 
not being now as explicit as friendship and 
my situation with your family so forcibly 
demand. From my earliest days I have 
seemed the child of mystery ; and now, when 
drcumstances should call forth all the can- 
dour, all the ingenuousnesss of confidence 
and honour, cruel — cruel Mystery claims 
me more immediately for her own. Bound 
by tbe guardian of my youth, the preserver 
of my life, to secrecy and silence upon ma* 
ny essential subjects, relative to myself, uh- 
tU he should judge proper to withdraw his 
ambiguous interdict, I have never yet ap- 
peared to lady Victoria as that ingenuous 
character which I may say nature made me. 
I fondly thought, for I had been led to bei- 
lieve it, when last I saw my Victo— — your 
sister, that the moment was at hand when 
I might emerge from my mysterious cha- 
racter, and present myself before her as a 
being not unworthy of her esteem. But, 
alas! alas! my schemes of happiness are 
blighted! No more must I presume to 
]ook where my only hope of eiurthly happi- 
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nesB i% eeatred; for.ithat mgratimous man 
of whom I spe£ik» ttlaa! is ^one, I know 
not whither — ^fled, Matilda feara, with tiie 
wretches who inhabited thi$ castle. With 
him I have lost every clew to myself; ^ali 
am I bound in the dreadful chains of fais 
mystery, and tprn £rom ev^y hope of faliss 
ithat life ever promised .me.'' 

Fathers Pierre and Anadmo now entered 
the chamber, and Alphonso availed him^df 
of this opportunity of retirmg to meditate 
Mpon all he had ju«;t remarked and heard. 
With every disposition to .be pleased with 
Urbino — with the most ^icalted opinion of 
has probity and honour^ conte Aiioeto was 
sensibly hurt at finding any thii^^ in him 
that could awaken the shadow even of a 
suspicion to his disadvantage; but tremb- 
lingly alive to the honour, the delicacy of 
his sister, he felt umeasy, oflfended, mortified, 
4iay, almost jealous for her. 

That Matilda's billet had worked a total 
revolution in Urbino's mind, relative to his 
union with Victoria, was too evident to be 
doubted ; and how to account for her poi^ 
sessing such influeak^ over Hh apparentiiy- 
amiaUe friend, was a matter of miiah dif* 
tress and perplexity to Alphonso^ wiio wtfi« 
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^er ed nhont the grounds, reflecting, reascm- 
iiig, and reconsidering every circnfnstance, 
latitil in efech point of TieW in which he 
<xm\A place Urbino's past conduct to Victc^ 
ria, he saw him so every way honourable, 
that he became convinced, suspicion of his 
integrity was injustice, and he at length 
determined upon taking the earliest oppor- 
tumty of speaking candidly to him upon 
the subject ; and having thus resolved, he 
turned his steps to the chamber of his sister, 
where Matilda, the object who had so much 
chagrined him, was paying her first visit to 
our heroine. 

Matilda no sooner found herself rescued 
"from the power and persecutions of don 
Manuel, and assured of the perfect safety of 
Theodore and Sebastian, than her recovery 
from indisposition became rapid; and the 
moment she was able to undertake it, her 
gratitude led her to request permission to 
wait upon Victoria, who was still confined 
to her chamber, slow in her recovery ; for 
her disease was mental, and nothing had 
been done to remove the barbed arrow 
which had destroyed her peace. From the 
moment the preservation of Urbino was ef- 
fected, b^ mind, having no longer action 
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to'engage it; and stimulate its energies, set^ 
tied upon one hopeless subject. The far 
tigue and indisposition which had at first 
confined her to her bed was quite subsided ; 
but, still low and languid, she was unable 
to leave her chamber, and only obtained 
rest by powerful opiates, which father Pierre 
found necessary to administer. The visit of 
Matilda was dreaded by her, but urbanity 
forbade her declining to receive it. 

To our heroine's chamber then was Ma- 
tilda conducted by Octavia, and in her Vio- 
toria beheld, as i^e expected, the female 
who had been dragged, by ruffians, into her 
chamber, but now appearing infinitely 
more beautiful than she had seemed upon 
that memorable night ; for now the sweet- 
est expression of sensibility had taken place > 
of those which terror and despair had strong- 
ly delineated. Victoria, supported \>y the 
sympathizing UrsuUne, received Matilda, 
who, the moment she saw our heroine, 
rushed foi^ward, and, catching her in ha: 
arms, burst into a violent passion of tears, 
sobbed convulsively upon her bosom, press- 
ed her hands to her lips, her heart, and 
acted a thousand extravagances of enthu- 
siasm, before she could articulate a broken 



• 
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and almost-unintelligifole acknowledgment 
c^ her obligations to her. 

Signora Farinelli, fearing the e£Pect such 
an excess of unrestrained sensibility might 
have upon both Matilda and Victoria^ called 
the former to order, with a degree of mild 
dignity that at once insured obedience. 
Matilda took a seat; but, upon observing 
the wan and languid countenance of Victo- 
ria, she dissolved into a new flood of tears, 
mid, looking with the most tender expres- 
sion upon her, sobbed out lamentations for 
the sad state to which humanity . had re- 
duced her.—** I see — I see," she said, " you 
were infinitely too delicate to undergo all 
your compassionate heart led you through 
to teve us fix>m destruction. For the good 
Sebastian's preservation . and my own, I 
think I shall, be able, presently, to thank 
you as I ought ; but for Theodore's — oh ! I 
. ean never: — ^no, never, slpeak rationally, s^nce 
. for his wdfare I would fredy yield my life ; 
. since his safety and happiness are dearer — 
infinitely dearer to me, than my own ex- 
islfnce." 

The attentive Ursuline saw Victoria's lip 

quiver — ^paler she could not become; but 

, her bosom heaved convulsively ; and Fari* 

N 3 
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iiidli determined to dieek a wwmtb and 
impetuosity likely to infiiet torture upatt 
tiie wounded heart of her beknred poffl. — 
^ Donna Matilda^*' dm said, '^ our aiuaUe 
henune is, as you know^ bat jt»t reeorenag 
firom a severe indiflposition ; and the soenes 
Ae has latdy been engaged in have shat- 
tered her ncrres most dreadfi^ly. You 
eannot doubt her seaaUbiiity, and will not 
wonder that I dM>uid fear your exeess of 
feeling may too much afiect her in this hm 
delicate states or that I should earnestly eti- 
treat a total silenee, at present^ upon sub- 
jects tdo oppiei^mre to y^m botb.** 

Matilda bovt^ aoquieseenee, whila her 
dkMpient eyes most plati^ told Am knew 
not that selicommand wfatcdi coold cflnbie 
her to talk upon one soii^t, vMkt her 
hesrt was illed witlv eno^r. A painftil 
pause, fer a monieiit^ ensued ; but s^ttoia 
Bernini pramplly rdieved the emfaamss- 
ment of alK by ia-eaking tbe^awiiwasd sU 
iefioe, and eloquently dese^nted apon no- 
things, uBtii Vietoriaaiid Matilda.tvgalBMd 
their composure sufficiently to bear a peft 
in * oonversation, wi^m^ in AssfUm <£ the 
agoniaiiig reflectiens the prtstosiee of JMh- 
tilda aimikeRed in the beait of o«r tietoiae, 



4iiie found sometliing like fasdtiatioii lead- 
ing her insensibly to be pleased with hef, 
altiiough she saw, or fancied she sem, a fiife 
Mkd impetuosity m Matilda's language and 
fnann^, not perfectly congenial to a mind 
MO truly feminine a^ her otrn« 

Conte Ariosto, fearing to a^tate the now- 
8H6oeptible nerves of his Mter, ei^^ enterad 
bar chamber with mudb caution and gentle* 
iieas; and now the little partf assembled 
w«re so engaged by convefsstioii and pain- 
ful reflection, that his entrance wm unper- 
oetved until be stood b^re tfaeto^ when 
Victoria hastened to announce him fet^ don- 
na Matilda, on whom he looked with ismA- 
€d coldness and aversion ; her unexpected 
appeSrsiiee restcnring to bis mliid e^ery «n- 
feasant refleotion he had been MHiom to 
dismiss. Our heroine saw, in wAiphonso's 
manner, something so unusual, that she felt 
alarm, and hastily demanded if oonte Urbi- 
no was worse ? 

** Qh, no r Alphonso replied. '' I left 
him wonderfiiUy well, and in high spirits 
fao, for we have been arrangpng every thing 
Ibr the speedy ratifieatioii of yoor miaoiii.'' 
. The last sentence he prooonneed widi stiik« 
iog enphasifl^ and with his fine and pane- 
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tiating eyes keenly fixed upcm Matilda^ 
whose oountenaiice he saw rapidly ondargo 
a Tariety c^ chai^ies: he beheld in her 
tremblhig finame the most praiful agitatioii, 
and in a momoit ni<»e her senses fled, and 
her respiration became apparmdy suspended. 

VictxHfia threw herself upon the bosom of 
her beloved FarineUi, and wept» smoe the 
cause of Matilda's fidnting was too appaient 
to be doubted ; and every former sad con- 
viction was now more painfully impressed 
upon her bursting heart 

Every thing was done for the recovery of 
Matilda, who, the moment she could arti- 
culate, expressed an eager wish to return to 
her own diambo** In visible confusion, she 
bade Victoria adieu, and was supported by 
Octavia and Rosolia to ha: own apartmetii 



CHAPTER XIX. 



The distraction of mind into which Matil- 
da's swooning had thrown AiphonsOr and 
the .oonfusi<»i which succeeded, prevented 
his observation of its effect upon Victoria* 
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but now more than ever convinced that 
something existed, which threatened de- 
struction to his beloved sister's peace, since 
her late proceedings had but too strongly 
evinced her tenderest affections being irre- 
vocably placed upon conte Urbino, and, 
trembling for the happiness of a being in- 
expressibly dear to him, he resolved in- 
stantly to demand an explanation from Ur- 
bino ; he therefore hastily bent his impatient 
steps to the chamber of our hero, whom he 
found so sad, so apparently wretched, that 
his compassionate heart knew not how, in 
such a moment, to introduce a subject, 
which, he doubted not, would augment his 
distress. They both sat silent for a consi- 
derable time, buried in painful musing : . at 
length the fiatemal. feelings of conte Arios- 
to conquering every other, he hastily arose 
from his seat, and. took the hand of Urbino. 
. — ** I know not," he said, ** if I may pro- 
nounce this the hand of a friend ; but as I 
fervently hope to find it such, I take it in 
amity, and trust you will excuse me if I 
give you one moment of mental pain. With 
a mind open and candid, a disposition go- 
verned by impetuosity, and a heart glowing 
with ardent wishes to find its fiivourable 
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HfitiioD dcMTved by yim, I oMtiot loiigir 
bear to sheiter painful suspicion^ wbi^ 
cifcamttances have aurakened. ConteUr- 
biDo^ believe me, I would not, for woiiii^ 
irttempt to penetrate secrets yon widi to 
withhold from me^ did not tbe menaeed 
happiness of a nster command me to it I 
must, oonte Urbino, extrt every &uxltj of 
my mind, strain every fibre of my liMrt 
and frame, to preserve the peaoe, tl^ ftnt , 
tbe delicacy of my sister unwounded; &x 
Victoria di Modena has now no guarcttan, 
no protector in life, but me: she dainas all 
my tendemeai, my anadous eare ; for she is 
my ^ster, my fiiend, the idol of my aflee- 
tion^ the pride of my heart, the boost of 
our house, the most amiabk among women T 
^ Ofa^ conte Ariosto ! need I be told what 
kdy Victoria di Modena is ? On earth is 
there a being who has such caaM as I 
to know the perfections of her matcfalsss 
mind?'' Urbino replied, wilOl a look, aad 
In a tone of entfausiasfic admiration and deep 
d^pnudence tovichini^y bfended.*^*^ Vi^ 
toria is the idol of toy afieetionfi^ conte ; nor 
can Use beart of her anxious brother beat 
with more fervent wishes ftr faer hapfineA 
or pant more ard^itly t» tmsvam her peMA 
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her fiime, her 6elim«f, then the suspected 
ttttn befbi^ y(m/* 

^ Thetii why,'* said Alphonso, wkh quiek^ 
nem, *' why do yoii awaken such injustice 
by yo»r evident attachment to another? 
why does Matilda possess sufiicient influ'- 
etice to break off your alliance with our 
liouse? and why should she be agitated, 
e^ren to swooning, upon hearing of your 
nuptials with my sister mentioned T* 

Urlniio shuddered. — ^ Matilda swoon 
upon hearing of my promised happiness !«^ 
can it be possible?'^ 

** By Heaven, 'tis fact T replied Alphonso ; 
^ even but now has sherecovered, and been 
conveyed fiom my sister's diamber to her 
own.** 

UrbiAo fell baek in his diair. And, for a 
moment, his faculties seemed suspended; 
at length he recovered, and faintly said-~ 
*• If yeu have not been deeeived, conte Ari- 
oito, hi the cause of MMilda^s fainting, it 
ina indeed given a fell blow to my happi- 
ness. Ob, dear, amialMe, ill-feted Matilda, 
wrald to Hettven we hud never-^never 
ttietr 

A ftroiig expiessaon of horror overspread 
hai oauiitenanoe^ as he uttei«d tiiis apds- 
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trophe. Alphonflo, earnestly observing 
for a moment, while oonoern and indigna* 
tion a^tated his own breast, at length 
spoke withcalmimpressivjedignity. — ^'^ Conte 
Urbino, farewell !" said he. ** I would not 
have troubled you with this interview, 
but that I had taken you to my heart, be- 
cause I thought you well deserving a dis- 
tinguished place there. I called you friend 
— I wished to call you brother, and would, 
with joy, have given you what I consider 
the highest prise that ever fell to the lot o£ 
man. Judge then how I thought of you. 
But I am deceived. I have offended the 
dignity of my sister, by deigning to solicit 
any explanation of a conduct that so un- 
equivocally unfolds itself; but the obliga- 
tions the house of Ariosto is under to you, 
for the preservation of its greatest treasure, 
the vows my sister was compelled by vil- 
lainy to give you, can only plead my excuse. 
May you be happy, conte Urbino, with her 
who daims you ! Victoria di Modena clsims 
a man of honour, and an undivided hearf 
** Stay — ^I conjure you stay, conte Arios- 
to," exclaimed Theodore, rising from an 
easy-chair, where pillows had supported his 
languid frame— ••* stay, I<x>i]gure you ! Judge 
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me not thus precipitately— condemn me not 
without fuller proof of guilt than mere con- 
jecture — ^believe your suspicions are un- 
just, abd that I am incapable of such con- 
duct as you ascribe to me. In me conte 
Ariosto beholds a man of honour, who has 
presumed to ojffer lady Victoria an undi- 
vided heart — a heart where she only reigns, 
where no other woman ever raised such ten- 
der interest — a heart (although contemned 
by you) proud in conscious rectitude, and 
whilst it throbs with life, will beat with the 
most pure, most ardent, and unconquerable 
attachment to your sister." Urbino's feeble 
frame could no longer support exertion ; he 
tottered, and fell into his chair. 

Alphonso, subdued by his situation, flew 
to his assistance — " Forgive me," he cried, 
" if I have injured you ! What — what 
could I think from all I have " 

" Think !" interrupted Theodore, in a fal- 
tering voice, but with impressive solemnity 
— ^' think that I am an unfortunate, but not 
^n unworthy man, doomed at present, and 
perhaps for ever, to for^o the dearest hc^es 
of my heart, and compelled to wear the ap- 
pearance of duplicity, from which my na- 
ture idirinks ; and thalrtfae amiable, unfortu- 
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nate Matilda has no daims upon me bat 
tliose of pure unalterable fnendship." 

At this moment, a folded paper fell from 
above at the feet of Alphonso, who picked 
it op in surprise^ and not knowing what so 
atfange a drcumstance could mean, opened 
lt» and saw a few words, written in such un- 
rtevdy characters^ that he recognised not a 
man's writmg ; bat supposing it from Ma- 
iSMsLf still undefT the influence of her pow- 
erful flotation, «id intended for Theodore, 
he felt pmnfully disconcerted, and, without 
delajr^ presented it, ccAdij sajring — '' Tins 
aSfial fa'four is, I believe, conte Urbino, in- 
ttnded for you/' 

Urbino looked on the paper; a flush of 
tbe most animated joy overspread his be- 
fixe pallid and agonized countenance ; and, 
isi a voice tremulous with rapturous emo- 
tions, he exclaimed, after a gratdful apos- 
iippfae to Heaven—*** The moment of my 
acqfuittal is newer than I could have cbtred 
to hope, my friend. This billet is from him 
whose disappeamnce caused me such misety 
and anguidi. Soon, I now tms^ shall I be 
absolved from my fatal promise^-^shall I 
learn the solutmn of msaBfy dreadful myste- 
ries^ and, assuming my native ingenuous- 



EOMAjNfCE OF THE PYEfiK££8. S^ 

neis^ at l&agfAi be allowed to ^peat to iSi^ 
sensitive brother of Victoria with a fhtnett 
spotless as his own." 

^^ And uiitil then," said conte Atioeb», 
" we will not meet. To me, reserve with 
those I love is misery, and to suspect them 
death. I Hiight |>rove but an insipid, nay, 
I fear^ a sullen eompanioR) imbibing pne^o^ 
dices and £incie» whic^ future years migbt 
not remove, and, with every ttifle, ftedtt^ 
green and yiellow monst^«, ungenitd 40 
peace and friendship^ Whilst our hearts 
aoB thus faantcadoed by that gloomy 4ev3, 
reserve, we should prove but oomibrtless 
sodety to ^aeh ath&r ; but when this turn 
of mysteitjr, tiiis cruel descendant of Harpo- 
fsgtes, unohains yoor tongue, and p^mks 
4i»e secrrts of your teart to fl6w into the 
faoaom of fmndsfaip, summon me, and jc^^ 
fidiy wvili I come." 

** You are right," ref>Ked UrUno, ^ snd 
we will not meet until I can dismantle fiom 
the falack -garb of mystery ; the sooi^y of 
him who thkiks he has reason to suspeet my 
htog r ity weuid be tortares to ma There* 
foe, adieu, conte Ariosto! When next 
I see you, you shall know n^ fer a man of 
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honour, and, I trust, we shall meet as friends 
and brothers." 

^ And then," said oonte Ariosto, with a 
sweet conciliating smile, which found its 
way directly to the heart of Urlono, so 
strong was the res^nblance it caused to Vic- 
toria, *' and then, were we Mussulmen, and 
that I had a hundred sisters, and every one 
a Victoria, I would give them all t6 you.'* 
And now, with a c{»rdial and affectionate 
shake by the hand, the two friends parted. 

Self-banished from Urbino^ Alphonso now 
dedicated more of his time to Sebastian, who 
ever expressed anxiety for, and pleasure in, 
his visits ; but in the apartments of Victo- 
ria he spent the chief part of his hours, 
affectionately attending her, beguiling her 
into taking food, playfully feec|ing her, read- 
ing to her, and striving to enliven her but 
too-apparent sadness, by the uncommon 
cheerfulness of his dispositiicm. 

In the chamber of Victoria was Matilda, 
too, almost constantly to be found ; and to 
emulate Alphonso, in his tender care of his 
interesting sister, seemed this grateful and 
lovely young woman's anxious study. She 
would sweetly sing to her — draw, in* the 
most burlesque groups, all the grotesque and 
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motley figures in the rastle — ^tell her, with 
infinite humour and propriety, curious and 
entertaining anecdotes of the convent in 
which she had been educated — ^watch every 
look of Victoria, to anticipate her wishes, 
and do her some little act of attentive kind- 
ness : and yet Matilda was the detestation 
of conte Ariosto ; scarcely could he com^ 
mand the natural urbanity of his heart, or 
the easy, spontaneous politeness his intuitive 
feelings, and the polish of high life, inspired, 
to treat her with even that common civility 
which, as a woman, she naturally claimed. 

This extraordinary conduct in her belov- 
ed-brother did not escape the observation 
of Victoria, who, shocked and grieved, anx- 
iously sought for the cause, and was not 
slow in assigning one. From her attentive 
scrutiny, she learned that Matilda keenly 
felt the uncourteous conduct of Alphonso, 
without discovering any resentment, but, 
with patient mildness, chased away the 
starting tear, and suppressed the convulsive 
sigh it ever occasioned, whilst in no other 
part of her conduct did she evince a similar 
meekness of spirit and forbearance; that 
whenever the nameof Urbino was mention- 
ed^ the eyes of Alphonso were invariably 
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fisad, in a scrutinizing gaze, upon the l^sb> 
ing fooe of Matilda, overwhelnting her with 
a painful degree of confusion she ever vainly 
endeavoured to conceal ; that her vivacity, at 
fiist so eonspieuous, was gradually forsaking 
her* her appetite fast declining, and each cbiy 
her appearance betraying the new inroads of 
inquietude. By all this, Victoria waa con- 
vine^ of Alphonso's being in tiie seeret of 
Matildii's aC^hment to Theodore, and that 
sbe W9§^ painfully consdous of his being sa 

To WDoain tlmi longer in the castle, Vic- 
toria naw considered as cruelty and injus« 
tiae to the wronged Matilda, and reprehen- 
sible in every point of view ; she determin- 
ed at oQca to strain every faculty of mind 
and frame, to enaUe her to pursue that path 
rei^fcude had pointed out to ha*;' and now, 
haV'iDg ft new project to oeeupy her thoughts, 
ov 9it least to detach them, in some degree, 
from the misery of inaction, her languor 
seamed bouiiy to decrease, and every mo- 
jamA her strength i^>peared augmenting. 

A)pllQfi90 was delighted by this auspl- 
ciMW diange in his beloved sister ; and ex» 
pfMsing^ his M&K^ upon it to hep, she hi. 
formed him» that in a very few daya Ae 
lioped tP be suffieianlly reoovevad to nt^ 
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tejQPipt a return to St. Marguerite's. Al- 
pbonso waa rejoiced ; he had long wi;died 
her removal from the eastle, whidi, for 
iQany reagom^, be considered an impioper 
situation for her ; and he ww now impatient 
at being so long unsummoned by Urbino^ 
(rf whom, in spite of every eflfort oi par- 
tiality, suspicions were once more rising. 

Matilda^ who was present, appeared wn« 
siUy affected at Victoria's intentimi, and, 
after a painful pause, in which she had been 
endeavouring to suppress her fedings^ 
mournfully said — " Misfortune has too 
surely marked we for her own, or I should 
not so sopn be deprived of that society I 
have long been taught to wish for and to 
priise ; and i)qw, wbm experience has made 
me know how to ap{Mpeciate its talue, how 
k^nly shall I (ml its loss ! But^ lady. Vio* 
tona, when you and Theodore are united, 
sumrounded by fiicsids, enccHiipassed by hop* 
piviess--*by fortune's aweetfsst smiles, you 
will not, I trusty forget me; a^d wfaen a 
child of sorrow i^i^ oross youc^pirfii, be- 
stow one pityii^ sigh for the nmfortunes 
of the forlpm» deserted otttcaat, the stiU- 
fffild^l, ttwugb.wietfibed Malilda." 

4- flMi4 of Iwg-wiipraMol team now 
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burst from onifinemeDt ; bitteiiy Matilda 
wept, and Victoria was dreadfolly affected. 
^ Ah, lady Victoria T said Matilda^ hastily 
wiping her tears away, and striving with 
all her power to regain her firmness, *^ I 
bc^ a thousand pardons for thus intruding 
my sorrows upon you ! I have been long 
accustomed to the pangs of misfortune, and 
should, by this time, know better how to 
bear them." She paused a moment, and 
then, looking beseechingly at Victoria, con- 
tinued — ** Oh that I dare ask you to take 
me with you ! This will be an awkward 
shelter for me when you are gone. No 
Mend then left but Theodore, and he only 
for a short time ; for when he is able to tra- 
vel, of course he will hasten after you ; and 
beside, were he to remain here, the world 
might think him an improper guardian for 
me ; though I well know he would do ewery 
thing that honour and humanity could inr 
spire to save ma fiom injury and sorrow. 
»Segnor Sebastian\s connexions will call him 
far from hence ; my guardian is gone, I fear, 
for ever, and I shall then have no one here 

to^ " . The articulation of Matilda was 

painfully arrested ; but, with a determined ^ 
effort of fortitude, she hemmed away tW 
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feeKn^s that arose almost to choke her, and 
she continued — ** The abbess of St. Mar- 
guerite's, I have heard you say, lady Vic- 
toria, is an estimable woman^ and perhaps 
hereafter her humanity might be prevailed 
upon to ' admit me into her house. Yet ^ 

how can I hope it? for, should my guardian 

never return ^" Terrified at ' the idea 

she had thus awakened, Matilda paused, 
turtied pale, and trembled. 
 • Alphbhso, not wishing that Matilda 
should becom)& the companion of his sister, 
\intil every doubt and suspicion respecting 
her should be removed, eagerly interrupted 
Victoria, who was about to offer her an im- 
mediate asylum in her protection. 

*^ But; donna Matilda, although your 
guardian may ilever return, you must surely 
have some other connexions in Spain, who, 
Although not perhaps personally known to 
^ou, vtrould be happy to protect you ? Why 
not retire immediately amongst your friends 
m the conrent where you were educated ? ' 
why banish yourself from your family and 
connexions ? why wish to desert your na- 
tive country ?'* 

''^'^Cohte Ariosto,** replied Matilda, in a 
vol. tit/ o  
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tone of % i^Qsl^ t<?J6l««g^ ^1?^ *' \ ^3» 
no friencis, no conpeispons^ nq, (^njl^^ I 
know not th^ sp<>t. uppn th^ $urface^ of this 
globe, whicfh I cjin cUini.aSrth^'.plac^^ 
nativity ; nor is there a b^ing upon earth, 
that I know of, to M^hora 1 can. rsuse nay 
supplicating hwdst ap4 s^iy, ^I bc^oijg to 
you — ^ypu have a rigb^ to shelter me/* And 
\^ith a look of the uios|tj)iteou|anguis)i, sb;^ 
quitted her seat, ap^ p^pitate^^^ 
rpqin, with a glq^ o^ woij^ded Rrt4p» g?v- 

tepwc^ l^ywg bpth, her a^4ito^s.s€n^b)y• 
affeqte4•• and. ftotn t^/l^^^^ conduct 

9(A;?hPX^V«R4^^ reypjiijioq 

towards herrrrfrpiu. thpt, h(f»i it fat^pi^^ 
likp hi^ inanner to Wg. sick; siji^er, gj^ntle, 
cpijpflJia^ing; a fter^ivj^ ^d kind^ soii^tous 
to piea^; ap4 %^pg.to Ypi^ 

the Ma^^il^^, w^p, %*»^r d.^?^Pti5ffii t9 
h^^ si^ter'§ .happJ5^^^,^w9%,Wft aX^rpx>ft;; h^l^ 

wi^ti yii^op^hQ^^f^^^^i^^ hgr. 

Both brpjjj^ragjl sisjtpr hf\4.ppw.erful,inj9*, 
tives for not wishing Matilda, at tl^§ p^, 

riod,tol^,tbeop^pior^pf^^yW Al- 

phonso^s we have alre^^y stated. Cjyjr l^ 
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roine's wen^ all that delicacy and generosity 
ip$]^red,. relative to her own situatiour and 
MalaldaiS hopes of reg^ning the estranged- 
affections o£ Urbino ; . but. each concealed^ 
tbeic reasons frorn^ tbiier other ; while, in'oon**^ 
Cfrt» they detemuned to procure an. inune- 
diate asylum for Matilda^ in the convent 
wliere she bad been- educated, to make it 
sjigpora^ernini's interest to remain^with her 
as.'lang as it should be. deemed necessary; 
and, at a future period,if she found no other 
lAore eligible' protectors, to remove her to 
•Stw. Marguerite's,, or wherever she mi^t 
then wish to go. Octavia jpy fully accept- 
ed their advantageous proposals ; and when 
theirintentions were delicatdy made known 
to Matilda, i^e appeared' almost wild with 
gjratitude and. joy. 



CHAPTER XX: 



Akkakgements were now rapidly making 
fol^f Vietoria'a jpumey back to France, while 
eadu pastsing^moment taught her -more and 
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more anxiety to be gone. She heard that 
eonte Urbino was so much recovered, as to 
be able to quit his chamber, and visit Sebas- 
tian ; that he had frequent meetings with 
Matilda, although he had not made a single 
eflEbrt to obtain an interview with her. A 
formal message of inquiry after her health, 
delivered by Diego, or the now-happy Te- 
resa, morning and evening, was all the no- 
tice he seemed now to bestow upon her ; 
and even the little tender remembrances, 
conveyed by Pierre and her brother from 
him to her, had sotne time ceased to be re- 
peated. Her heart was agonized, while 
reason told her, that the wishes rectitude 
ought firmly* to inspire were realizing. Ur- 
bino was awakening from infatuation to 
justice and virtue. Sadly she sighed acqui- 
escence, while something like mortified 
pride, mingled with better feelings, urged 
her to depart. 

Victoria doubted nothings of Alphonso's 
friendship, his judgment, or his delicacy; 
but fearing the impetuosity of his ardent 
temper, she forbore to impart to him the 
misery that oppressed her; but with the 
advice of Farinelli, she had rieposed her. full 
confidence in her old respected friend, the 
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good and wise Alberti^ who, a participator 
also in Alphonso's suspicions, applauded 
her laudable resolutions, and strengthened 
her in them by his councils and his piety. 

At length the day preceding that tap- 
pointed for our heroine's departure from the 
castle arrived — a day in which she found 
herself doomed to sustain one of the most 
severe and heart-rendinff trials she had ever 
experienced. She had informed Alberti 
and Ursuline, that, in her researches in the 
castle for her friends^ a packet for conte di 
TJrbino had been confided to her care, with 
awful and impressive injunctions to be her- 
self the deliverer of it; and although she 
considered the solemn request .of; a ; dying 
man too sacred to be disregarded, fyet, si- 
tuated as she was, she thought ^t could be 
. no mime to delegate the iipportant trust to 
. her brother, who would expcute it faithfully, 
and who, at the same time, :qoi|^d,, jas ; hcyr 
proper guardian, cq^ey h^r.nqjectipn of 
conte jdi Urbino with mco:^ propriety .than, 
in her delicate situation with him, she could 
herself possibly do; but Alberti^ ikno wing the 
fermentation of ^Iphopso^s, ardent :9Qind res- 
tive to Urbinqand Matild^,f^^d the ma^t 
fatal consequences from his interforenpe, 
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and therefore wjw^sented to VKtoria, **1lrt* 
«he was unda* the absolute tieoesdity, from 
the awliil nature of her implied promise to 
a dying man, of being herself the deliverei' 
of the important padcet ; and owing istich 
obligations as die did to eofnte di U^no, 
•he might consider it ungnrteftil to empi^ 
anoti^ier, even a brother, in a bu^nesis ik ^st> 
delicate, so mortifying a natmie, as h^ re^ 
jection of Mm.*' 

Victoria thought Albert^ tdb ft^ibud, 
but, with a ixioumful ^^, aequleiscdl ^ 
fcis, to her terrfble, dteree. WeB shte 'ktiew 
what an ^gonfeing trial ft wwiW pwiF^e *b 
her ; but yrt she hoped the PcWfer who lib. 
tuated het etmduot wtmld strstalM btt* 
through it An imtervieW W?fli UtWtid W«5 
therefore requested ; and, to thfe tnom«ht, 
he wt» m ^ebikstian'^ study, the pkce iKp* 
pointed ^ thb tBstres^ng meeting. Yie- 
toria heard faiiii in the stoom some mokni^te 
before ^he could collect sufBtittit fiitntiMs 
to appear to him. At teiigtb ^he totti^ 
from hef own t^amber, pale and ti«m1dittg 

with the dMaJffinl agitatiOh tf heir ttiAd, 
supported by the venemfale UtttkfiM, ^hb 
was to be t!ie »Aft witneiik tlF thilf )^kfffi^ 
interview. 



V&tAseyfes'^^^feSiM'o^ ffie fLdHf, 

4X^ iSbv^k libt iWie'tBtftt *o Ibdk \i§oh Vit^ 

^Sho, %hom '9fe mis kbdiit tb giv6 up fbr 

l^v^-; Mt^re i*te Wis IWfriife 'of his Inif^- 

<iidn, hb Wakm tier i@et, sfteempltihg to sj^k 

of his obligations to her ; but soon he Toufi^ 

dcude feeffiig tJhe ie^&ojriS' 'of elbqiience, 

ma. Ve m^ m le^h (bM^eiled to a com. 

^lice With the ^trekli^s olT out heroine, 

^ qwiilk^Wcft^lfeh 'i suBjM sb'cli<i^ifesiVe to 

b^r, hc^ iftns tb {ip{fi>ed&i¥e, so *%r beyond ite 

iE&rifc, tbe Me grd^Ttude W 1^ her to at- 

^eggi^ m \iith tb whom ^Ke bWed more 

Tb^^ an ^l ia^ \v\ei^ ^eili^. tJrbmo 

^«^ ^ent, Wm. himng jioW^r lb ^k. 

^A ^Jdriii>ll af^a eiftWniWt^ ^tise lensil'e^, 

^^ISShi ma i^verai tito'sticiceSsfiU e^ftl^, was 

Hrbkieit, in "k io^ iittd ti^iif&us Voice, by 

VietwBi:^^'* (2bb«e UfWHb," me Mi, « I 

' ime tfai^ csMe ^iil^fi^^ oh % return 

^ fit Mtt^eH^V, ^d m«!r^oiie teqliested 

^ int<$i^eWi thUl I ±^t deliver ifib 

^liir fiafidfi i fecied ffe^t. Ih iiiy re- 

mxiAek Ihnifagh 'tUi& ^^e; F¥6^i^»ce dl. 

mm Uf mxV^ ix> tm ckmch &f& dying 

i^, Mrh&, 1A tbi WBt mmehU of UiJt m, 

djftfldgd ^ fOtacet tb nty dit&, ^fh k so. 
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iemn request to preserve it from the. know- 
ledge of every being, until I could myself 
'deliver it into your own hand. This im- 
portant commission I should have sooner 
executed, but an opportunity was not given 
to me.** 

Victoria presented the. packet; and the 
moment Urbino's eyes glanced over the su- 
perscription, the striking melancholy of his 
dejected countenance gave place to the most 
animated expression of joy, amazement, 
and rapture. — " Oh, my Victoria !" he ex- 
claimed, in a voice tremulous from excess 
of emotion, as he pressed, with lively fervour, 
to his lips, the hand which gracefully gave 
up the important trust to him, ** ob, my 
Victoria! Heaven has decreed you to be 
every way my preserver ! You have rescued 
me from a dreadful death-r-you restore to 
me my hopes of happiness Jbr in. this packet 
is, I doubt not^ contained my &te-f*a , solu- 
tion of those mysteries which so long^^so 
dreadfully, have encompasse4 , m^. r It .wijl 
announce to me who I am, and what, aise 
my pretensions; it will restore m^ to tlie 
friendship of con te Ariosto; and, oh rapture! 
it will^ I trust, allow me to plead my dear- 
est hopes >yith you !'* He paused for a. qaq- 
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inef2k%9 ^^fSffid^ tb^tviff^pceeded-^^^ Peranit my 
now retiring, lady Vict<ma» that I ms^y learn 
the wondrous^ and important sefcrets tiiis re- 
veals — until I recover from tjip wild, the 
painfully-rapturous emotipnis it. has awaketv 
ed; then will I s^ (^|^te ^j^T^P&tc^-^^ 
sanctioned by him^r will I present ipysedf: be^ 
fore you what I really am, ..and, in my own 
character, plead with Victoria for; my l^ap- 
piness.-' • .. . * , 

Victoria's soul was wrung^with anguish ; 
but though her heart ) might bleed, her 

senses sicken, she would not jEalter in he^ 

» 

duty. Another iijterview,. s^ie Joi^w, would 
be death to her; it was ik)1v but. ope more 
agonizing effort, ai;id all wouHbe, oyer, afid 
her happiness gone for ever. * 

" Stay, conte Urhipo," she said, "one 
monient stay, and all will be terminated." 
She gasped for breath to proceed ; her lips 
quivered, her before- flusheid cheelp changed 
to tl)e palli4, hqe pf ^^ftli. Tefff9» that 
would iiQ j^gff b€|:r^ti[ajin^, lolled.down 
. the cheeks of Ursul^ne. Urbino oaug^t all 
the horrors of. alarm ; : the . chill of fear per- 
.vaded his y hole., frame, l^Sf swelling hespit 
almost ^^XJ^^x^ J^xjo^ itS;)x>Mii4sj an4.fhe 
listened in lir^tb^M appiiebessipb* .Slieat 



/■ 



^j6hd^tUi ^i ^bt ^tHk 'pm^y^aitrgra^^ik 
i6fl^IiidSi<d6dfi^«6)iMkl6i finite 'Urlg- 
•ileujL'tbe^ffi^^cidMSdh'^ Victoria («v>te ri^ 

admira^n, and esteem, in the most '^ratlt^ 
^Oif^tdt ^sfbUt, 1; mil abo tkd, iMt an 
^Sfiioil 1^^ 9^ cd)»a nm b«iJI6W hi^ 



'diaal6L% bdH vtdneS Vk iteSie-, Kid dUSo^ VA 
aU his faculties: ^t 4%dpb Ri( §^«K&, sfii 
U ^ toiife «o %>f^8a<^ ^ bB jnis^i that 
th<i ^MeKAl^ Ftfih^ ddBbcA ifddtt j^ ^d 

^i^Hka}^!^ mA tiie \eii ^Miiildh df Hir 

tftdn ihddM {& \kFtetc& i<^«i^ b^ ^, d^ 
f»$V«a at v>Me df everf i%iy ^ M^^jftUs 
that Ife <^yi» ]ilKtofiieS ing? 0& ! Mrhf^ 



deaift, ito ^eoni me^tkuB to ^ )l»t^6riii|^ life 
0f ^mtnre?*" Teatis mriv gmted 'ikon his 
tey 08) ^and, m am agoiijr of g^tef, 'his faebfl 
sank upon the elbow of lAie KKmdh ion whidi 
he resTted. A iialE«iip|*re98(^ wfb »of Vlifeto- ' 
ria's reacfaedihis (bse^^md roiiaidvBt «iieik^ 
(Rntftvuie. Ite 4l»taiitb{^ amse ^Stmh his ^soat, 
««d, in sa ^tasefid firttitode eif 4«hredt, he 
(ffgniiy, ^adly JsaiA-j^ Fdrgive, I eDfamit, 
sry thus dotresmijg yoxk. I wisk mtt i|>it^ 
^ eflfeot for ine ^hrt vffiention ihife denii^ 
fosfc. I hwe no right to oon^ladn^ 'Stffl led$ 
tb UfrbrfaidT^. My Mflf-kiTe ifet^red. me 
itite d^firilWeJKw )defarti(^ wid, I^tldnpfi^ [ 
«m ItKltly fPftnAdnefl €cft toy presmnptioik ; 
^t &d«ta I Ididiigiit;' dtatl iiis T(>ioe iftU to 
H i&aeannie^f MKb to««;hitig ^tiMs^ it tlffiHed 
«» VlMdflft^^Yy iBcAil^i^ I tb6figlit» in the 
llitttlfig idMWntB ffiitWiding life, when es^ 
%ill«ted Wpaft m]^ llfed r0f tttraw within my 

wi«tehi^''6i^tu4thiMgihtiiVbiTO 
mf imek ten !i«««ii'^-4if^VS6r eeabb to ribrntl^ 
bi«iitted t^ «lMit »eiiten^ >iHiidi ta^Befl 
Itl6 tiftdk «olift^ td ikd^ to ba^fAiiKU. It 
MundttS %W^e^ mmd ta^ bed of iicftnert ; 
it«69Met it ^Mthedv it tdi«fl9b«d itktu it led 
lae bMk to httfth, ftUd n6w ttemoii ft»* 
ttbAtittg ftfr^ that fiihtty i^6lr pMHt^ed b 
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vision in dissolves^ and leaves me wretched T 
. Victcaria threw herself iiito the arms of 
Ursiiline, . and sobbed upon the bosom of 
her venerable friend. 

Urbino took her i:rembling hand — " Why 
—oh ! why, lady Victoria," said he, " if my 
.wretchedness can thus ailect you^ why do 
you banish me from you, and consign me 
thus to misery? But I see — I know too 
weU the cause. You believe me unworthy. 
Some strange suspicion of my. honour has 
foikiid an entrance intb your ingenuous bo- 
aonL Ev^n on that (oh, ; how I vainly 
^thought!) auspicious day your'^thless guar^ 
diah gave you to me, I saw a<^e dreadful 
di^bts of my riectitu^e stole intb your mind ; 
:and its vi^bte efiecfe, as we dr6ve from the 
cMteau of De Montfc^rt, gave a mortal blow 
to my peace; and certainly, most: certainly, 
since yoii suspect my inte^ity, you ought 
to rejwt me. The house erf Ariosto dainis 
alliance with spotless Jionourr- Victoria di 
Modena^ with every virtue' uni^r heaven/* 
" Oh, no^rio, conte UrbiRpr replied our 
dreadfully <> dgitated heroine, sumftnoning, 
"with all the £DMes 6f her mi9d»:S|ii^ient<^^ 
titude to pibceed in: thts.c^iQiii^iig c^flipt, 
^Mdoubt not your hi)nout; I believe you 
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as perfectly amiable as my own brother ; biit 
I cannot be your wife ! Farewell, then j my 
highly-estimated friend! and when you 
visit Alphonso in Tuscany, I hope, I trust, 
I shall see you happy, as Heaven knows I 
wish you." . J 

She arose to depart. Urbino looked 
mournfully at her. — " Happy !" he repeated, 
in a tone of deep despair — " no, Victoria, 
never, never !" 

Leaning upon the arm of signora Fari- 
nelli, Victoria, with tremulous steps, moved 
towards her chamber. Urbino, at once de- 
prived ^f fortitude, darted after her, and 
grasped her hand. — " Oh, stay, Victoria, 
stay !" he exclaimed, in the broken voice of 
anguish ; " I only ask, my life, my love, my 
perserver, my wife — I only ask one mo- 
ment's stay, ere you rob me of peace for 
ever !" 

Victoria could no longer sustain the 
heart-rending conflict ; but, breaking from 
his convulsed grasp, rushed into her cham- 
ber, closed the door, and^ sinking upon her 
knees, fervently implored Heaven to spare 
her senses and her fortitude through the 
mental sufiecings she was doomed to ; anct 
in about two hours after this severe trials 



